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Ladies, Gentlewomen, Courtiers, 


a, 


| To the Reader. 


of thou a Freſh-man art, and thorough bent, . mn 
T, beer Loves Arms, and follow Cupid's Tent, 

Find whom to love ; The next thing you muſt db, 

Learn tow to ſpeak ber foir , to write and woo : 4 
Laſt, having won thy Miſtreſs to thy Lure, | 


6] 4 1'U teach thee bow to make her Loveendu re. 

= This-is ny Aim, I'll keep within this place, S| | 

bes And in this Road my Chariot-wheel PU trace. d 

Whilſt thou doſt live, and art a Batchelor, 

| The Love of one above the reſt prefer : 

To whom thy Su! ſays, Thou alone content me : | 

But ſuch a one ſhall not from Heaven be ſent thee ; 

| i Such are not dropt down from the azure Sk y, 

| FE: i But thou muſt ſeek ber out with buſie Eye. 

F $ Fell knowsthe Huntſman where bis Toils to ſet, | 
| And in what Den the Boar his teeth doth whet 

Vyell knows the Fowler where to lay bis'Finn , 

| The Fiſher knows what Pool -the F ſh are in. | 

if And thou that ſludieſt to become a Lover, 

1 Seek in what place moſt Virgins to diſcover * 

VV hich having done, make one thy ſole delight, 

| Then thou wuſt ftludy to diſemble right : 


_ wy ——_— 


Swear by ber Beauty, ſeemly beloth 
bi: Ts break the bond of ſuch a ſacred Oath .* 
a1 Sigh when ſhe ſighs, and what thou ſeeſt ber do, 
| By imitation ſtrive 0 do ſo too. 
f; Gaze on her Eyes ; and when thou ſeeſt ber ſip, 
| Kiſs thouthe Glaſs where ſhe ſhall place ber Lip. 
S \ Þ Bat FU no longer keep thee at the Door ; 
| - . I Peruſethe Book, for that gill teach thee more. 
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omplemental Expreſſions towards Men, 
LEADING TO 


be ART of COURTSHIP. 


[) to ſerve you. 

Sir, Your Vertnes are the Loadftones that draw 
ven your enemies to love and to admire you. 

Sir , Itis my profeſſion tro appear in all places, a, 
rvant to your Merits, 

Sir , I have nouriſht in my ſelf a continual care of 
ecking opportunities to do you ſervice. 

Sir, yot hare ſo purſued me with your favours, that 


IR, your Goodneſs isas boundleſs, as my defires 


am capable of no other pleaſure , but to entertain | 


em. 


Sir, Such is your deferts and my neceſſity, that I 


ant both words and ſervices to expreſs how unfeign- 
dly I honour you. = 
Sir, Your bounties haye been ſhowr'd upon me with 


___ 


ca — i 


ch exceſs, that 1 am'iuncapable of a Complement, | 
Sir, Tſhall defireno greater glory frorfY 

ew proofs 'of my obedience, 
Sir, When have finiſhed your 

treat'you to reſerye ſome new commands, ſo great 
pleaſure I take in being yours. 


Sir, You haye deſerved more ſervices from me, ; 


jan my life is able to perform. 


Sir, ſuch is the exceſs of my affeRion, that all my f 


aſſions do but wait upon your good fortunes, ; 
Sirz | confeſs I never merited the effects of ſuch 
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2 The New Academy 


ject of your vertuous inc linations. | 
Sir, the pleaſure I entertain to conſider your| 
goodneſs, is more ſatisfaRtion to me, thav my ad. 
vancement. 

Sir, ſhould Inot render you thanks for your many 
favours, I ſhould die of a deep impatience. 

Sir, your goodneſs hath forced me to a filence,tha 
I am not able to render you ſufficient thanks for { 
great a favour. 

'Sir, you are ſohighly generous, that I amaltoge 
ther ſenceleſs, 

'Sir, with the ſame joy that I formerly embraced 
your friendſhip,I entertained the good news of your 
happy marriage ; and ſhall love you with the ſame 
Paſſons-as before, 

Sir, I have made a vow to honour you all my life 
andnot to remir one Point of the paſſion I have ro 
you ſervice. 


Sir, Tam daily in diſquiet, 'and ſhall be, rill ſor 


( 
F 
[ 


to you to be more than verbal, 

Sir, this tyranny of your humour or inclinatiot 
is too great a puniſhment for me to groan under, | 

Sir, 'tis my ambition to conſerve the honour 
have obtained of heing your ſervant. 

Sir, you are ſo noble in all reſpe&s, that I-ha 
learned to love, as well as to admire you. | 

Sir, Iam grown jealous of your generoſity, yal 
fayours come ſo faſt on me, that I ſhall be forced il 
ſeem ingratefu], 

Sir, your paſſions are mine ; nor can I live more 
freedom, than whenlam bound to you in the bon 
of Friendſhip. 

Sir, you are the riſing Sun od Are. 

Sir, I wear you in my he} 
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| Sir,you tell me tories, midnight would bluſh to hear, 


of Complements. 3 


Sir, you are the Star I reacl1 ar. > 
Sir, you are the Miracle of Friendſhip, 
Sir, your goodneſs wants a preſident, 
Sir, you have the power to ſway meas you pleaſe 
Sir, be pleaſed to inſtruct me how I may thank 
Your love. | 
Sir, I am your friend, and that. word ſpeaks me 
holly yours, 
Sir, you haye ſo far ingaged me, that I know not 
hat I cando, that is not at your command. 
Sir, when | would admire you, you wrap me up 
in wonder, 
' Sir, my zeal is-ſo eryent towards you,. that 1 am 
ack with paſſion. 
Sir, if you have not caſt off the name of Friend, 
ake me companion of your cares. 
" Sir, Irake ſo muchb pleaſure in ſerving you, that | 
] am prcull to pleaſe you. 
Sir, you are the only-Anchor of my hopes. 
Sir, Iſhall tudy-to chronicle your Vertues. 
. Sir, fear no_ dangers, my arms ſhall be your San- 
Quary. | 
$*r, you are ſo fall of fair deſert, that I hay® no 
faculty bur what is yours. 
Sir, you are ſo highly noble, that your purſe is my 
Exchequer. | 
Sir, Lam a captive to your Honour and your fair 
example ſteers me. 
- Sir, your Complements call your faith inqueſtion, 


' Sir, the Ocean's not more boundleſs than your Fa- 
VOUrs. : | 
Sir, be confident of my affe&ion ,while Lhaye room 
tolo:'ge you in my boſom. 
Sir, I am fick *till I ſee you, whoſe preſence is my 
reſtorative. ' 
| pe B 3 
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Sir, Your Language is more dubious than a 
Oracle. : 
Sir, You have the power to ſteer me as you pleaſ: 
Sir , Iamin ſo great an.Extaſie for your ſafety 
that pafſion, like midnight, firs upon my thoughts, 
Sir, To be obedient to your Commands, isa duty 
Lam proud of, ; 
Sir, The bleſſing of your Miſtreſs fall upon you, 
Sir, I'll rather doubt an Oracle, than queſtia 
what you deliver. | | 
Sir, My want of power to pay thoſe debts T ome 
to youand honour, makes me accuſe my fortunes, 
Sir, lyield my ſelf toyour diretion, manage me 
at your pleaſure, 
Sir, Your Accompliſhments ſpeak yon the Mule 
Darling ;. you have ſuckt the Marrow of the Court. 
. Sir, You are amorousas the youthful May. | 
Sir, VII be Juſt toyou as Heaven to truth. 
Sir, 11] out-wait a Bailiff ro attend you, 
Sir, You value my weak deſerts with too mud 
partiality, . 
Sir, Neceflity hath neither law nor ſhame, fo 
contrary to my nature, Iam forced to becomg. 
humble and earneft Suitor to you, | 
Sir, You have out-run the world in honours race 
Sir, Iamhonour'd in this Acknowledgment, 
Sir, I am ſhall inform the Lady of your zeal in het 
Commendation. | 
Sir, Be pleafed to inflrut me how I may requit 
your Love. . | 
Sir, You have power to oblige my Soul. 
Sir, I muft die, or live to be ungrateful. 
Sir, Let me beg the trouble of a pardon, if 
have omitted thoſe honours due to your deſerts. - 
Sir, without a Complement Iam your Friend; 
and that one word ſpeaks me wholly yours. *« 
J Sir 
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Sir, Pray admit this ſtranger to your knowledge, 
his deſerts wi!l requite your tronble. 
Sir, Since Imutt be conquered by your courteſies, 


[tis my glory to be your flave, 


Sir, having your fayour I am rich, without it none 


| (0 riiierable, 


Sir, L ſhall not be more importunate than mannerly. 
Sir this viſit is as welcome, as the greateſt honour 


| you could do me. 


Sir, may your own Vertues be your Guard. 

Sir, I congratulate your happy preſence. ' 

Sir, May this meeting create a laſting League of 
Amity betwixt us, 

Sir, I ſhonld be entirely happy, ſhould I find an 
occaſion ro imprint the Characters of our yertues in 
my breaſt, by a more firm acquaintance. | 
' Sir, Your civilities have endear'd you tome; you 
{Hal rule as Planet-in the Orb of my affections 

Sir, May your love be fortunate, that delights may 
tream inro your boſom. 

Sir, The pleaſures of the morning wait upon you. 

Sir, Your Vertue and Eloquence make you immor- 
tal upon Earth. 

Sir, From the firſt time thar I beheld you. I have 
made it wy zeal to expreſs my (elf your moſt humble 
ſervant. 1 

Sir, if you love, as you fay you do, you will have 
patience : True love will lata fiege. | 

Sir, It is the deſign of my ambition, to be paſ- 
fionarely your moſt fairhful ſervant. 

Sir, the pleaſure I bave in your love, and the 


affurance of my own innocency.,hath cauſed me to give 


this new remembrance of my being wholly yours. 
Sir, rather than looſe your company,I wouli com- 

| paſs the urmoſt bounds of the Terreftrial Globe. . 

Sir, Iam yours, and will be ſo, tho' fate and death 


forbid. By ' Sir, 
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{ Sir, Iam in earneſt, *tis not my humour to treat 
1 my friends with dreams. 
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Sir, this your Barbarity to your friend, fhall not 
make me forget you nor my own duty z for though 


1 the ſtrongeſt love oftentimes degenerates Into the 
] greateft hate, yet Iam reſolved to live and die yours, 


Sir, your ſuit is an impertinent trouble to us both; 
for be affired,'tis as Poſlible for the Stars to forget 
their courſe, as for me to love you. 

Sir, nothing ſhall rob my heart of the fair image 
of your Vertues, but Death it ſelf. 

Sir, your bounty exceed3 the ſmall ſtceck of my] 
Merrits, that durſt not haye entertained ſuch an 
ungrateful thought, as to be worthy of theſe favours| 
you afford me. 

Sir, it ts by your bounty I am enabled to makea 
preſent, accept therefore of this ſmail one, that the 
world may teſtifie how much I glory to proclaim the 
firſt Founders of mycftate. _. 

Sir, Ihave found you ſo much my faithful friend} 
hitherto, that I doubt not bur you will appear ſo 
hereafter, if need require. SI 

Sir, Fortune is now propitious, and hath ſent you 
this grateful acknowledgment or all your favours, 

Sir, your mind contains a ſpring of vertne,cach day 
affords me a freſh charadter of your friendſhip. © * 

Sir, your reality hath gained my affeQion, and [ 
want nothing more, than an occaſion to teftifie my 
acknowledgments., | | 

Sir, Fortune is now turn'd Strumpet, and extorts| 
from me an Intereſt ſor the ſum -of fayours ſhe for: 
merly did truſt me with. | 

Sir, Fortune I thank her, hath now brought me 
acquainted with neceſlity ; for this is my opportunity 
of embracing ſo rich a treaſure as your ſelf. 

Sir, be wiſe, and as the Proverb faith, Lock before 
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you leap, he is happy that can withſtan41 a temptation 
with a noble reſolution, 

Sir, Should T twine my arms to Cable, fit up all 
night lixe a Watching-candle, and dull my Brains 
through my Eye-lids , yet 1 muſt love you ; I then 
loving you,andyou me z whois the third perſon ſhall 
hinder us? ; 

Sir, you ſeem to be a man of much reading , you 
talk of nothing but warbling Rhapſodies. 

Sir, you underſtand your authority over me; I dare 
not deny my endeavours to perform whatfoeyer you 
ſhall pleaſe o command, © 

Sir, Heaven, which hears ang anſwers prayers,give 
a bleſſing to all your vertuous defires, / 

Sir, Thelate courtefies you did me are horrowed, 
and !ike an honeſt Tenant:, I ſhall provide my Renr 


again? the time of your demand. 


Sir,T would adviſe yon to be careful of your honour, 
but I doubt you were never yet right worſhipful. 
Sir, Let this ſuffice, I amfatizfied, your inuocency 
hath cleared my jealouſfie. 
Sir, |} am ignoranr whereit-I am guilty of any thing 
may prompt you to ſuſpect either my love or dnty. 
Sir, I'cannot be ſo tedious in the performance of 
your commands, as you are to employ me. 0 
Sir, Farewel, you are grown rude, Idarenot hear 
you further, : | 
Sir, Ihate your buſie defires 3 you and your luft 
continue, *ull ſhame work an amendment. 


bitterneſs attends the end. 
Sir, I ſubmit to your Cenfure,either to approve or 
to condemn 5 you are the Oracle of the Court. _ 
Sir, be not daunted,- Love and Fortune join with 
the Couragiouss.. | 


— — - m—_—_ 


Sir, Sin is 2 brave Orator, you give your luſtth= j 
golden titles of pleaſure and delight, but forget what | 
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Sir, Iſhould fin, ſhouldI1 ſuſpe& your Vercue, 
whoſe glory.it is to vanquith all deceits. 

Sir, Such is my intereſt in your proſperity, that 
I will neyer condemn fortune, while ſhe makes. yu 
her Darling. 


y Sir, Pardon me, if my preſumption hath rua 


beyond the rules of good manners, 

Sir, Adieu, may pleaſures be your atrendance, 
whilft I court your return. 

Sir, Inall your dangers , let my boſom be your 
religious ſanQuary. 

Sir, your bounty hath added ſo many feathers to 
my wings, that Tam in hafte to do you ſervice. | 
Sir, may we from this day date our immortal 

Sir, 1 cannot ſtoop too low in my obſeryance to 
your defires. i 
Sir, Your fortunes are your own, bur your fate 
is mine. 

Sir, you humble your {elf in exalting me. 

Sir, I would bega favour of you, but my modeſty] | 


- | bids me ftay. 


Sir,I am ready to obey,no man can be more proud 
of your commands, | 

Sir, Let me beg your acceptance of a trifle, only 
the earneſt of my gratitude. 


Sir, My bleſſings are derived from you. 

Sir, purſue your pleaſures, my life ſhall be engaged 
to your intereft. 

Sir, I would thank you for the honour you have 
done me, but ſhame and my fearful bluſhes teach 
me a farther duty. 

Sir, 1 muſt bluſhing teaye you, having nothing. to| 
requite you with but words. | 

Sir, you are kind in this friendly viſit,your welcom |. 


Sir, *Tis your preſence that compleats our joys. 


and my thanks are infinite. Sir, 
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| Sir, Let us embrace as friends, and- nor as Cour- 
tiers. 

Sir, Sleep is not more welcom to the weariedÞ 
Trayeller, than thou art to my houſe. : 
Sir, My entertainment ſpeaxs me moſt freely 

welcom. - 

Sir, Let me know your ground fur this ſuſpition. 

Sir, How have my aCtions rendred me ſuſpetted ? 

Sir, Envy hath no power to hurt your fame... 

Sir, Malice can never blemithyour deſerts. _ 
Sr, My ſubmiſſion waits upon your pardon. | 

Sir, Nuthing is wanting, but my all, your-pre-{..- 
ſence. : 

Sir,One thar defires to ſerve you, ſends this paper} 
to ſalute your hands, 

Sir, You beſtow too great an honour onhim that}: - 
is your creature. 

Sir, Teach me to be grateful, 1 dare- preſumeF- 
my ſoul would be apt to learn any thing that mighr}.« 
tend to your ſervice. ; 

Sir, My thanks, and the endeayours of my lie, aref-- 
a debt Towe to you. A 
| Sir, I ſhall be your debtor,. if you keep me- inf; 

| your mind. 4 

Sir, Fhaye one ſuit, and- ſhafl dare to beg; noþ.- 
more, - | 

Sir, Iflatter my own diſcretion in nothing more, |. 
than in loving you. - 

Sir, Iam proud when a kind opportunity mazes} - 
me yours. = 

Sir, Underftand your own worth, and then know}- 
I'can have no power to ſlight any occaſion of ſerving] 

Ou, 
d Sir, Your love is the Exchequer of my wealth. 

Sir, The rough humours of your age, are unfitf - 
to be compelled with-the ſmooth brows of youth: 
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Sir, I beleech you be more ſparing of your coutte- 
es, left the world take you for a prodigal, 
Sir, Be not ſo inconftant in your affeftion, left in 
the concluſion you appear roo much like the Mary- 
gold, to open at the Sun-ſhine cf proſperity, and to 


{ ſhrink before the Clouds of adverfities. 


Sir,by your fingular Charatter the Lady ſeems to 
{a rarely accompliſhed, rhat-to. her only, 1 commit 


| the treaſures of my life and fortunes, 


Sir, My late contidence hath this excuſe, that nei- 
ther Fate nor Fortune delighteth ina coward. 

Sir, E will rather hazard my reputation, than be 
negligent of your commands. 

Sir, 1 will endeavour hereafter to encounter your 
grace and courteſtes, with an unwearied conſtancy 
1a the roads of Vertue, : 

Sir, let me be till a ſharer in your fayours, ſo. 
ſhall I grow proud of my own fortunes, 

Sir, this part of the wor!d fhares in your proſpe- 
rity , ſince you were born toſerye your Prince,and to 
command his people, | 


and to obey. . 


Sir, your inventing, new fables,ſpeaks you a good 


fancy. X 
Sir, your good fortune and: noble Reſolutions 


| fhine ſoclear in. al) employments, that it appears 


Nature made all things to honour you. 
. SIr, Your vertues are {0 well known, you cannot 


| think 1 flatter, 


Sir, I never had thoſe ambitious thoughts to think 
you could affe& ſo imperfect a creature as my ſelf, 
SIr, your virtue may give aluſtre to a Prince, 


Sir, my only glory 1n your ſervice, is to be humble 


Poet, and me a good Subject for your Romantick| 


1 Sir, your Endowments ſhine beyond the degree] - 
. -| of brightneſs. 
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Sir, Without you, the States neceſiitics increaſe, 

Sir, 1 could not allot more moderate limits to my 
Ambition , thai® to do you ſervice. 

Sir, you can never die, ſucceding Ghronicles will 


| give a life to your Heroick aCts.. 


Sir, If you command, I will deſpiſe the wor of 


| fate, or bow to the jnfidelities of cruel fortune. 


Sir, My appetite is-fick, for want of a capacity ro 
d:gelt your fayours, = - 
Sir, Whatſoever your deſigns are, let your repu- | 
tation continue fair, - | 

Sir, He that tramples on your fame, flamps upon 
the reputation of the whole Court. 

Sir , your vows have ſo amaz'd me, I know not 
how to anſwer. 

Sir,Ia alt ſhapes and unler the moſt fearful aſpetts 
that can appear, I am yours. +, 

Sir, I will forbear commending you, fince all that 
lcan ſay is diſhonourable to your deſerts. 

Sir, the chief obiefs of my choughts hath been the 
glory of your name. : 

Sir, I proſtrate my preſumption at your feet, I ſhall 
loſe happineſs if you torſake me. 

Sir, My very thoughts are yours, you have an 
intereſt in them as well as me- | | 

Sir, All my acknowledgments come far ſhort of 


| the obligations T owe to your honour, | 


— Sir,you miſtake my diſpoſition, if you judge 1 affe&t 
praiſes, Heaven never made me fo intemperate. 

Sir, Should my friendſhip appear on any occaſion | 
to ſerve you, it would remain as a recluſe. : 

Sir, the world would be ſo unpeopied, and Nature 
would loſe her pride, were there no {ſuch men as you 
to maintain their honours, 

Sir, your vertue can be recorded by none but by 
your &lf. 


_ 
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Sir, Though you injure me, my humility ſhall 
make me filent, 

Sir, Th-ugh your anger ſeems to thunder, I can| 
ſorbear no longer. , 

S.r, Your favours came ſo faſt, they:will neither 
ſufter me to be miſerablz, nor to "ſeem 0. 

Sir, Your actions are ſo vertuous, they carry ad| 
authority always with them. . 

Sir, Build not too much on your confidence, left 
you tire him whom you have ſo often injured. 

Sir, If you alledge excuſes for ſo poor a trifle,you 
make your ſeif a franger to my love. 

Sir; You fetch your conceits too far,they tranſcend] 
the Subject on which you beftow them. 

Sir, Your fortunes are fair, but your Tudgment) 
may be admir'd. 

Sir, Your excellent qualities might become the] 
preſence of a Prince. 

Sir, It is by your contents or diſcontents, that j 
meaſure the receflities and fatalities of this world: 

Sir, Your favours have raiſed me ſo high, that| 
I ſeem to ſtand upon a precipice, and to diſcern my| 
fall with the greater terrour, 

Sir, I have long fince learnt, A Lovers Religion 
is to ſwear and forſwear. 

Sir, I bave a new life in being yours,your goodnef| 
gives me a new creation. 

Sir, Futurity ſhall crown the relicks of your ho» 
noured aſhes. with Palms and Laurels. 

Sir, Iſhall not hold my ſelf abſent from you,whilf 
I retain any room in your heart and memory. 
| Sir, Youare the heir of a rich inheritance, the 
evidence of your yertue entitles you to Heaven. 

Sir, *Tis no wonder there is ſo little goodneſs in 
the world, fince by the rich flock of vertue that reſts 
in you, others are become bankrupts. 


U 
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Sir, I owe my good fortune toyour favourable af. 
filtance . - 

Sir, My wiſhes go along with your: endeavours, |. 
may your detires be happily performed. | 
| Sir, Iſhould prove cruel to my ſelf, ſhould I neg- | 

le& one that nubly loves me. - 

Sir, Forbear your haſty proteſtations, I do believe |- 
your Soul's without a blemiſh, and 1 glory in my 
choice, 

Sir, Leaveyour ſuperfluous language, I am none 
of thoſe Ladies that are enamoured with flatrering 
Acroſticks y or to haye their names ſo diſjoined in an 
Anagram, 'twould puzzle ten Magicians to ſet them 
together again. | 

Sir, You hayea good ſmack at Poetry, and Tgrant 
you too, Love and Poefie are divine, commonly in- 
fuſed togerher, yer*tis ordinarily tyed to rules of flat- 
tery. 

Sir, Your Oratory makesme ſuſpe& your faith, let 
it ſuffice I love you ; Nor ſhall it be long &er Hymen 
ſhall ſal the contract. | 

Your yery Servant Sir | | 


, 1 


men, Maids, &Cc. 


Adam , It is a vain illuſion, if you dream that 
ever you can gain a reputation by my ruin, 
Madam, The grace of eloquence is ſeated on your 
lips. 
* Madam, Your Beauty.is the conquereſs of man; who 
is neyer to be ſatisfied with the luftre of your eyes. 


Fair | 
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ſ Fair one, your featuce acd your yertues excell all 
mortal {-nſe. 

Madam, when Iſee you Iam in pafadide, it is then. 
that my eyescarve me outa fraſt of love. 

Madam, .ortul eyes are never to be ſatisfied with 
the wonders of your beauty. _ 

Madam, your complexion clear as is- the sky, was. 
never fram'd but to be ador'd, 

Madam, Though my perſon is remaored frem you, 
-my purpole is-ncr, for I till retain and will till death, 
the reſolucions ofbeing, Madant, yours 

Madam, 1 dare be cenfdent you have too much ver- 
tue to ſtudy the Artof diſiimulation, 

Madam, be faithful to him that dares look on death 
{ to preſerve you,or endure all the deſpights of Fortune 
to defend your reputation | 

Madam, your beauty hath ſo bereaved me of my 
fear, that 1 do account it far more poſlible to die, than 
to forget you. . 

Faireft, Take this for a-certain truth, I ſhall rather 
chuſe to abhor my ſelf, than to pitch my affeRionate 
reſolutions on ary vbje@ but the exe lency of your! 
beauty. 

Madam, your kindred may be cruel in keeping us a- 
ſunder, bur my heart ſhall never tray from- the duty 
it bears to.your vertues. - | 

Madam, I ſhall ever ſacrifice the beft of my ende 
yours to the favour of your affections. 

Madam, It was not through a conceit of my own de- 
ſerts, that I have ſhot at fofair a-mark as your . vertu- 
ous and inocent fair ſelf, my preſumption hath only 
this excuſe. it was direRed by love, and I may well 
ſtray, when my” guide is blind. ; 
| Madam, you have vanquiſhed me, lam an eternal 
priſoner to your beauty, 


= 2 I Faireſ 
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Il all Fa.reſt, your Beauty is Loyes Copy to read won- } 
eſs Ole 
Madam, your Soul is ſodivinely bright, that what 
{ is 0. herwile dare not approach to you, left it ſees its f 
own deformity, 

Madam, you have my prayers at all times, though | 
you go hence, we.cannot be abſent from one-anothec 


fince I have placed you in the ſecret Cabiner of my 


ther. 


with 


'OU, heart. 

ath, Oh Madam,If the thoughts of your departure make. 
me melancholy, the real abſcnce will be a miſery 

Cr. worſe than death, 


Fair Madam, It is cruelty to frownat parting, that- 
ath clous. bi.'s me expect a ftorm,but.oh what bliſs I find 
une BY { in this deceit ; you ſeem angry by your frowns, and | 
yeteach brow lodges lovesdeity within it, 
Lady, I did not intend to haye written to you, but 
| y affection hath oyerſwayed my reaſon, be not till | 
cruel left you make meſo deſperate, that 1 ſhall be ] 
no longer either my own or yours. | 
Madam, Since I want merits to equalize your ver- F 
tue, I will for ever mourn for my imperfections. 
Dear Love, My heart will not fuffer my tongue to 
utter that fatal word, farewel,fince when L leave you, 
| ſhake hands with my moſt perfect object of Reatirude, 
1 Madam, If you know net bow ta loye, I know not | 
how to live, unleſs in tarments. j 
Madam, be pleaſed to. wear this Diamond, which | 
comes with an ambition to recoyera greater by your | 
ſmiles, | 
| Madam, Make me poor or miſerable, nſe your þ 
pleaſure with me, fo you enrich, me with yourlove, : 
Dear Lady, Muft-I needs part withall my fel ici- | 
] ties at once, Then adieu fair Sun of my ſoul,and ſep- | 
poſe I am. with: you 3. for we cannot part fince our 
hearts ſo firmly are united.. : 
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Fair one, Adieu, Fe ftill more fortunate, andleſs| 
cruel, wailft 1, though the moſt unhappy, reſolve to] 
cnrinue copſtanr, 

Mulam, UE-leſs you give me your ſelf, it lies not} 
in your art or Power to require that affeAtion where- 
with I-do atiore you, 

Madam, I never yet oftered my affetions to any 
beauty bat your own, fince then you haye the pre- 
heminence above all others,be favourable to him that 
giveSit, and wita it, himſelf wholly to your diſpo- 
ſal. | 

Madam, Give me but the favour to ſuffer me to dif. 
cover my affections, and then if you ſhall rhink fir, 
 filence me to perpetuity. 4 

Madam, Remember my reſpefts when you are 
gone hence,it will be ſome conſolation to me, though 
I have not the ſight of your eyes, if I may be afſdred 
you have me bnt ſometimes in your. thoughts. 

: Fair Lady, My whole eftate is ſumm'd up in your} 

miles, 
Madam, what crime of mine hath raifed. your an- | 
gry frowns? ; 
Madam, To call youfair, is att Epithete beneath} 
your Eeauty. | | 

Madam, Capid hath fixt himſelIFfin your eyes, and; 
wounds all that come but near him, 
Bluſh fair creature, bluſh; fince to be coy, is to be | 
cruel, and to be cruel, is: to be otherwiſe than what 
you ſeem, a beauty. 

Faireſt, Ir-is now high time techeriſh my deſires, | 
let them be no longer Priſoners to the ſhades of (i-| 
lence. | | 
Dear Madam, your love is. the perfe&ion of my 
deſires, / : 

Faireſt, make me ſo happy;as teraiſe my affections | 
to the honor of being yours, .. 


% | = 


ht —. 


Madam, 
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-put a- girdle round abour the world but 1 will 


- mortals defire to know and to admire. 
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Madam, ke wile, and dcat not ſo much upon your | 
own beauty , the Man with the bald pate can ſoalter. 
phyfiognomy, that in a ſhort time it ſhall fright you. 
more than a judge doth a Thicf, 

Macam, 'Tis paſt your art to ſhun me, 1wwll 


— 


find you. 
Madam, You are the Queen cf. beauties , your 
vertues give a commanding power to every-mortal. 
Faic Lady, 'Fi> your beauty is the divitiity,which 


Lady fine, your Tyrant-beauty hath but a ſhort 
reign z you cannot ſay.'tis yours, for you. cannot 
diſpoſe of it, nor poſſeſs it long. 


do beſt know them : and the truth is, they are liked: 
only as they pleaſe the Courteous reader.. 3 
Madam, Why will you ſhun me? let me but view 
my wealth : otherwiſe, Where is my comfort, more 
than if 1 ſhould thing tofeed my eyes with looking 


Dear Lady, I am happy in loving you, but the 
moſt unhappy if you deny your loye, | 


Madam, 'Tis true, your are handſom; but remems. } 
'ber Faces are like Books, they that ſtudy them 


| 


Dear Madam, Compleat my Joys, of the gods f_ 


themſelves will rob me of you. 


or I ſhall ſuddenly expire. | 

Coy Miſtreſs, Once I loved you, but have learned 
wo wit now , than to fallow ſuch a blind guide as 
Cupid, 

I*-faith Widow, Iam in love, and 'tis with you ; 
the untoward boy Capid has wounded me ; *tis ſuch a 
buſie Urchin no perſoncan be quiet for him: he glides 
through the Iſle of Man in a minute, gets into Fon 

ex, 


_— JO. 
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Madam, I am fick of loye, be you my Phyſician, | 


| 
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| add to my former happineſs. 
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*"E and keep3 his Chriſtmas thece ti, lhe's fired out: 
with heat and flames. 

Scocnful Girl, can you imagine I never did intend: 
to dote, eſpecially on chat ſmall ftock of Beauty of 
yours, wh.ch ſerves only to convince me, you are not 
extreamly ugly. 

Excellent Beauty, Painter, Poets, nor Players: 
were ever guilty of half ſo many cruelties, as you(dy 
the darts of your eyes) do exerciſe on thoſe that ad-| 
mire you moſt. 

D-ar Nadam,when Tam abſent from you,T am fick; 
of Ioye, but every viſit gives ſomewhat of conſolati- 
on to my paſſion. 


Lady, Iam wholly yours,it is your beauty that bath 
taken me from my ſelf. 


Madam, your vertues are my meditations ; you and 
my thoughts are never abſent. 

Madam, you are the admiration of the World,like |. 
n fir picture you drawall mens eyes to ſee-and won- 

'— 

Fair Creature, you ire that rich Cabinet wherein | 
nature liath locktup all her rarities. 

Madam, So tou'urpan Authority, is according to 
neither Law nor Reaſon. 


Fair one, T his Ki's from your inſpiring hand, will 


Madam, This fayour, and you Crown your Ser- 
vant. 

Madam, your Bzauty- hath the art to teach Chrifti- 
ans to tura lYolaters, 

Madam, Re merciful or I am miſerable, your eyes | 
are as the Ambaſſador of life or death. 

Divine Lady,Could I be one of theſe wiſe men that 
rele the Scars, you might then conclude, I might be 
able t govern my own affeCtions. 


Madan, if there be a H:aven to reward Vertues, 
| your 


—y — 
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Four nime will te recorded in the Regiiier of Saints. 
Madam, your frowns are the emblems of death,but 
your ſmiles give me a ſecond being. 


| ment, ſince every of your commands afford me a 
| Creation, 
| Madam, I havepaſs'd my vows, to confirm them, 
| I give you my heartand hand, to continue yours *cill 
death. 
Madam, Confirm me in your fayour witha ſmile, þ 
Fair one, Ill pay the laft tribute of my lipsto your 
fair hands. | 
Madam, your heart is like pibble, ſmooth, but 
ſtony. | . | 
Madam, Continue conſtant, and be affured,I will 


ſerving you. 
Madam, Since you are born into the world to be 
admir'd, you ſhall not eclipſe your {elf from him that 
can live no longer than he ſerves you. 
Moſt Divine Lady, I could livean Age upon thoſe 
LIPS. + - 

Madam, Iam real, my loye is whire as Trurh, and 
innocent as yertue. 

Oh Madam, Be like yourſelf, fair and not reſem- 
bling Narciſus, benighted with the clouds of ſcorn. 

Madam, May Heayen ſmile upon you, farewel and 
proſper. 


ih. 


of your Vertues, Oh let me fly into your boſom. 
Madam, be not cruel but fave that creature whoſe 
life depends on you, whoſe eyery power owns not 
himſelf but Fou. 
| Madam, you area Deity,to whom my hear t pre- 
ſents its devotion, 2 | 
Madam; My ſoul is in a flame, and remains a $a- 


Madam, To be abſent from y-ur ſervice is <H- | 
Ws 


rather loſe my life, than part with my reſolutions of | - 


Madam, you are all ſweetneſs, and I the admirer & 


| 
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crifice, *ti'] you ſhall pleaſe to accept it. 

Madam, May I become the ſcorne of time, when 
[T prove ſo monſtrous as to giveyou the leaſt occafton | 
to repent your love. | 

Madam, Oh let meconfirm my happineſs upon, 
"your Lip, and ttudy thereby ſume new way of num- | 
ber, to multiply my bliſs. 

Madam, The treaſures of Grace and Nature were 
exhauſted, to accompliſh your perfe&ions, 

Madam, My language is as my intention, plain 
and real z he that makes uſe of golden words, does it 
only to gild over the corruptions of his ſoul. 

Dear Madam, 1 am ravithed with the well-tuned 
Harmony of your pleaſant voice. 

Lady, I return to you all your yows, be free, as 
the Air you breathe in. 

Madam , can you be ſo unjuſt as to deem my 
language feigned:? I ſhallſooner forget to eat than 
to honour you, 

Madam, Far be it from me, to fpeak a language 
ſhould diſpleaſe your ear. 

Farewe), Incomparable Miſtreſs. 

Madam, had I a hundred hearts, I ſhould want 
room toentertain your love, 

* Madam, Beaſlured I will either enjoy you, or dye] 
a Martyr in your quarrel. 

| Madam, For your ſweet ſake my meditations are 
loaded with Metaphors ; I am valiant, witty, and 
will be any thing to be yours. | 

Miſtreſs to be plain with you, T1love you ; but] 
I want utterance, and that is a good gn, 
| Sweet bir of beauty, the delight of my own ſoul, 

T am come to viſit thee, and haye brought with me 
a hundred thouſand ſalutations. 
| Moſt reſplendent Lady; Iam full of the fruits of 

loye, and ſhould be proud if you wouls be pleaſed to 

pariicipate, Dear} 
— —— +. nn ore RET aa no 
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Dear morſel of Modefty, How Ilove you-! and ſo 
ncerely, that I proteſt to make you Miſtreſs of my 

oughts, Lady of my returns, and 'commir all my 

oveables into your hands; and upon the ſame 
giveyou an carneſt-kiſs in the high-road to Matri- 
mony. 

My dear girl, thou haſt catche me, my heart thou 
at had before, now here's my hand. 

Fair one Seal my pardon for my former rudeneſs, 
nd may I forget my Love, if 1 lofe my civility here- 
fter, To: | 

Madam owe all that 1 have to your Beauty ; it 
s the ſole Commandreſs of my thoughts. 

Dear Madam, The breath of new. blown Roſes is 
ot more ſweet than yours; Icould kiſs thee, *cill 
engender on thy lips. | 

Madam, by your fair ſelf, I love you with as much 
rue zeal, as Anchorites do their prayers. 

Dear Miſtreſs, I am in paradiſe when I but dream 
f your perfeCtions. : 

Fair Lady, A thouſand Cupids call me to kiſs your 
ands, 

Faireſt, By the law of Love and Arms, I may 
emand a kiſs, | 
Madam , You are the faireſt, Nature eyer did 
elign for wonder. L 

Madam, The perfume of your ſweet breath informs 
ie, your Mother fed -on Roſes, when ſhe bred you, 

Madam, I ſhall be more grateful, chan to flight 

oſe benefits you ſhowr upon me. | 

Fair one, You haye taught me to deſpiſe my ſelf s 

can do nothing but admire your virtues. 

. If Iam void of reaſon,Faireft creature,ſfuffer Love 
d be my Advocate 3 that will not allow of limits, |. 
Mittreſs, Be not argry if 1 tell you, my loye when 

nce aduſed,. may turn into fury. —_ 
{has . With- 


—_—_ 
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| compriſed all that ſavours of what is ſweet or glorious 


Without donbr Madam, if the Gods, 2s Poets 


| fancy,created Beauty,it was their Maſter-plece, fince 
j they the mſc Ives are unable to oppoſe that force which 


they ordain'd, | 

Madam, it is impofſible any one fhould ſee you 
beauty,and not b=come a captive. 

Magfm, 1 thall forbear ro talk of Beauty, , or « 
Verigk , unleſs you are preſent, j-- / 

Madam, I fhould be ignorant of what is rare, di 
not your vertues inſtruct my underftanding. 

Madam, They that diminiſh your worth or Beauty 
care rob all that is good , and fin againſt truth j 
(elf. | 

Madam, it was the ſpring of your Peauty,that fir 
raiſed in me thoſe noble deſires, which ſoon after 
burited into ftreams. 

Dear Madam, Thus I embrace you as my Wealth 
and Honour, 

Faireft, Your abſence will be the death of him that 
lovesyou aboyeall that can be dear or precious; ſhoull 
Armies keep us diſtant, I would charge through 1 
Grove of Pikes, and encounter with Dgath himſelf, 
bur 1 would gain you, . 4% | 

Madam, your features bound me in fetters as ſoot 
as I firft ſaw them, and the excellent endowments 0l 
your mind hath fince retained me not only your pri 
ſoner ; but your ſervanr. | "| 

Madam,you are the Epitome of Nature,in whomi 


Madam, Give me leave tocall you mine, and ot 
day the effeCt ſhall be your own. ; 

Dear Madam, ſpeak ane more, Angels will liſte 
to the Muſick of your voice, | 

Madam", You have lajd a charm upon my ſoul,m 


| 


ſenſes are captivared by the incomparable Harmon) 
of your hand and voice. 
Madan, 
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ti Madam, The thankful Late fſhews how mode 
n Joes rejoice to be graced with the touch of you 
in Cr'S. 
| Madam, It is the glory of great minds, to forgive. 
rreat faults, and upon the acknowledz ment of my. 
rror, you cannot find an object more deferying your 
ompaſlton. | 

Madam, May your own Vertues attend you ever, 
hat you may continue as faithful to me, as I efteem || 

tou dcar. 

Madam, The chiefeft grief I bear with me from 
his place, is che ſenſe of leaving my heart whereI} 
annot ftay my ſelf, 

Madam, 1 aye 2 heart, but it is worn in your 
breft. 
| Dear Madam, Conceal not your eyes from me, 
they are the two bright Stars by which the Barque of F 
my affe&ion ftcers to the wiſh'd for thoar of my 

Folicieye [2 [7 | 
Mavdam,”I court the love of all, but yours I would 
urchaſe with my life, 

Madam,Cont:nue-to be: good, and hold him Rtill in 
our memory 3 whoſe only felicity ir is, to hope to be 
nſhcin-d in > fair a monument. 

Madam,: I hawent3tn hke'a lump of Ice, titt of late 
he heat of y our farÞbiirs revived my beſotred ſpirits ; 

ut thedarts' of your pierciageyes have ſo altered-the 
hole frame 'of 'man in me, that I am become a 
erfedt flame, which notiing'can quench out butthe 
leaſant ir=ams of your love; 

Madam, The: Magnetick-ftone obſerves not the 
ummons of the North-ſtar.with more attivity, than 
do your commands. 


Madam, -When I want a will to continue yours, | 
ay 1 no longer be my own. | 
Madam, You are already the moſt accompl' ſhed 

C 


Lily 


" 
— 


—— ſts 


mn—— 


\anh. 
CO OEE—_ 


"The New Academy = 


24 
oaks in the world, may Heaven com pleat ics bounty 
if making you a» happy as yau are fair. 

; Madam, This kiſs co your fair hand. 

| Madam, . Be affured, my love and loyalty ſhall be 
inſeparable, whilel have lifetoretain any affections 
for your beauty. 
Faireft Virgin, Such is my zeal for your divine | 
vertues, that though it is my ambition to live and. 
love you ; yet ſhould an opportunity be offered, the || 
bconſtancy of my dying heart ſhould manifeft how 
much Iam yours in death. 

Madam, I will be ſtedfaſt as inviolated faith, im- 
moveable asa rock; and ti} death will glory in my | 
conſtancy, as the chiefeſt Jewel of my life. | 
' Madam, My deſires lie captiv'd at your feet ; bur 
vne glance from your ſparkling eyeswill enliven them 
jagain , and add afreſh Vigour to your languiſhing 
Proftrate. } 

| | Dear Madam, Defire but my Comeent, let me but 
| have your wiſhes, and I will be ina continual thirſt | 

to do you ſervice. þ 
| Madam,My inclination binds me as much to pleaſe 
you, as my duty doesto ſerve. [ 

Madam, 'Tis my misfortune ta be but half made; 
Heayenhath given me.defires byt/not Jeſerts. _ + | 

Madam, Ruta be _ and unworthy, ſhould 
I imagip this Preſent worthy your acceptance, fince| 
' what we think are rarities, are nor truly fo, unleſs] 
. | by. thecharaGter of your eſteem, bi 
| Madam, have fent you buraſmal) token,choofing}, 
to. be thought rather ignorantthan ungrateful. 
| Madam, Toabide with you, is to inhabit with the, 
]:Sraces; fince Nature hath deſigned you for the} 
| ſtorchouſe of all her moſt excellent rarities. } 

Madam, Imagine me to be-yours, and fegr not but| 
©'re jong the effefs ſhall anſwer your expotiations l| 

] | De ary 
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Dear Lady, Spe again, Angels will be mute; 
{ liſten to your Voice. re, 
Madam, 1 am fitenced with your breath ; each 
«rd of yours lays a Charm upon my Soul, 
Madam, You are favourable in this, that you will 
fer me to make my own Apology.. | 
Madam, You are Miſtreſs of molt rare perfe&ions, 
h as command the world to expreſs abundance of | . 
ty, both by admiration and obedience. 

Madam, In thoſe ſmiling dimples, Capid hath 

tched his Tents. 

Madam, you are all Vertue : from your ſweet lip | 

e morning gathers bluſhes, Jo vh 


Letters for all Occaſions. 


A Tender of Service to the Kjne's| 
moſt Excellem Majeſty 


May'it pleaſe your Majeſty, | | 
Am not ignorant of the great preſumption where- 
with at this time 1 givea trouble to your Majefty ; 
dr can my deſerts give' me any hopes, thac the leaft 
am of your love ſhauld ſhine'on any thing that in 
can be thought a merit; fince lhave. learned, you 
Iy command in all things ; and it is contrary torhe 
tyI owe to your excelent Majeity,to diſobey in any. 
thatyour Majefty may know, you have a Subjeq} 
e durft be Loyal even 1m difloyal times,1 have now 
emptedto arrive at the heighe of my felicitics 3 
G's :  -- which 
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| 


indeed I ſhould doubt my ayyn fidelity to my Royd 


* ] ſerve myſelfin the honourof your memory,and favg! 


2 half ſufpe& to be leſs perſeCt if my inclinations mig 


——— 


7 


which is not only to'be honeft, bucto be known to be 
Your Majeſties moſt bumble'Servant, 
and obedient SubjeT. 


k. A Tender ef ſervice to the Queens moſ? excellent Mijeſh 


May it pleaſe your Majeſty, | 

f mx 1 am a ſtraogger to your Majeſty, yet 
fince I bear,the glorious title of a loyal Subje6 

I have hence aſſuranceghar.your Majefty will vouc 
ſafe to give this boldneſs a favourable aſpeR : for 


Sovereign, ſhoutd not your Majeſty countenance m 

duty with an acceptance of my ſervice: let me nov 

only beg the. trouble of a pardon and I ſhall for ey 

ſtudy, as in duty bound, to manifeſt my (-1f, 

| Yoar Majeſties Loyal Subjed, 
and moſt bumble Servant, 


3+ Refpets from an Honourable Lady, to the Queen, 


| Madam, + ; 

Ih my paſſion had not over-ruld my reaſon, I wo! 
certainly have kept my Letters from becoming| 

mean an objec for your ſacred eyes, *cill ſome cot 

mandment of your own had put them upon occaſy 

ro give them attendance; bur tha.care I have to p 


will not {uffer me to continue any longer filent:I the! 
fore moſt humbly pray your Majefty,to continue ye 
ſeIf in aflurance even from hence, that my devotic 
arc ever aſpiring to your fervice : which yet I ſhol 


| | rot ownas great 4 part of that ambition, as my obll cu1 
Fgations;but the one accompanying the other, will el yo 
bliſhme for everin anunchangeable reſulution of bl] ar. 


.. Atdam, Tour Majeſties moſt humb.e Serva 
n | | | | 4+ 
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A Per ſon of Qaality to a gorthy Lady; the one a Prote- 
ftant, the other a Roman Gatholick, 


Madam, 
Hough a ſinner of one Religion, 1am come to 
pay my vows toa Sairt of ar.other;for I approach, 
o your preſence with as profound a reyerence as [ 
m-capable of-bearing taa creature,when your Ladi- 
ip is pleaſcd to parden the -preſumption of your | 
ervants,you excelin goodneſs : but when withal you 
cſcend ſo fow as to admit of their poor defires, for 
real ſervices,you exceed your, ſelf: T-have but little 
to ſay, but my heart would cally tell me of enough to 
do,if my power to ſerve you, were correſpondent to 
my will; yet however I ſhall bedzily praying,that you |. 
may be as happy,asthe world knows you to be worthy: 
and eſpecially ,that the expence of ſo ignorant alife as 
ine, may one day ſerve for ſame ſtraw or. ſtick, to- 
wards the creing of that *greapBuilding : till then, 
Lam proſtrate at your feet, and ith, a fervent zeal 
RS. i... ED 
Madam, the Adorer,. of your Vertues, &c. 


. 5, One Lady to anothery $826 GppHenent of 
2  . extream Kikdneys.. 

Madan, T wh ws 
ww Her aeither the place nor the perſon can make 
a worthy oblation, th devotion were betteg 
mannered,which ſhould ſacrifice to your memory up- 
| on the Altar of ſilence: Butyet ſo muchdefire I tolive 
in yours, 2s that Trather chuſe ro appear in this kind 
to your trouble, than to ſuffer any thing like forget- 
| fuln ſs, to ſeem to entomb thoſe affe&tons of mine to 
your ſervice, which want not life , howſoever they 
are deprived of lufire , whergwith to cfown, _ 

| 3 efti- 


pI 
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.  healthand of thoſe affairs,vherein you may gu 


þ 


— 


| eftimarion which your worth hath begotten in 


0 WER 


| 6. ALetter of Kindneſs, fromone Friend to another, 


PO IN 


foul, and will certainly inhabit there, while there} 


any ſenſein | 
| Madam, the moT affeTiondte 
all your Servants, © 


| &r, 
Y OU may imagin I dream or doat, otherwil 
I ſhould not ſpeak thus lond, nor thus far of 
nor make ſo long a reach to you til, by the arms « 
my il}-written lines; but I thonghe once you wer: 
near hand, and coming to'yifit me: when ſoon after! 
underſtood you deſign'd your felf for otherends,whi 
yet put me into fuch a valiant choler 4 as ſome 
them know who were geared to me, and muſt be; 
with my humors,left } ſhould want them 1 might } 
angry with my ſelf, forl cando nothing bur in carp f, 
though that carneſt proves commonly as true nothing 
as if | were in jeſt. Pray let me have an Fo VN 


wn «« OA RWJweg thu as o£A « 


by 
*, ® 
; 
Is 
, 


love may ſay Iam concerned, for be affured, you ſha 
nzver be owner-of any care whereof I willnot have 


the fit 
£7 RR” 


+ 


ro offend 'Jull | | 
ew Your moſt real, real Fribnd, %c. 
5. From one friend to another. 


part,cither by taking, if you will give ir: or elſe h 
— it, if y hho ive it : but will needs be 
[ u far,as to hide it from | 


Sit, | | 
T HE expreſs of your goodneſs bath raiſed me to a d6«| 
gree of hap pineſs,beyond even my own power of wiſhing 

and * ſach height of good fortune, this only regret cat 
take bold of me;that you did impoſe ſomething upon me 
diſagreeedle,a this was complying with the very utmojt kts 


OCT _— 


—— 
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ambitious defwes,that fo I mi 9bt thereby ' ave. had the ſatiſ- | 
fattien of giving you an experience, that 1 ſhall ever bave 
an infinite joy in per forming any ation, which bythe difficulty 
tha eof, may the better ſerve to expreſi my obedience to your 
commands , 6 becomes, Sir, | h 

Your moſt humble ſervant. 


\ 8. ALady to a Gentleman, concerning bis fick, Mftreſs. 


Sir, l 
Was too ſenſible of thoſe troubles which Heft with 
you,not £0 inquire whether you are cafed of part 
cf them, or not : And therefore I beſeech you, fenil | 
me word how the noble fick Lady doth;whoſe beatthl 
| infinitely wiſh, both for your ſake ahd mine own. 
Befides that, even the world is concerned, that ſo 
excellent a creature, who is ſo hardly found, may' 
not be ſoquickly loſt, Favour me in this parcicular, 


and the kindaeſs ſhall make me, Sir, - 
Tout obliged ſervant. 


C. The Genttemans Atſwer toa Lady, | 
| concerning his fick Miſtreſs. 
| Madam, : . x 

| Am infinitely ingeged to you for the ſenſe you have 

of my troubles, and the love you bear to the Liſe of ny. 
Life : She is yet extreamill, and yet ſo good, that I fear 
| Heaven will deprive s of her Pertuous S: ciety. I am ſo. 
| bighly ſenfible of not only yours and my own, but of the con-\ 
cernsof all that new ber,tha* if there be-not bealth enough 
in the world for us atl, may Heave: ive ber a liberal por - 
rion of it, though it be abated out- of mine : So much | 
owe t0 her vertues ; and not « little toyour ſelf, for your 
care of ber, and Madam, | 
The humble of your Servants. 


ea 
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| Io. The Lovers firft Addreſs to his Lady. - 
|.» Madam, 
| I Am indebted to my Friends for the knowledge of 

your Vertues, and to your ſelffor the Acknowledg- 


. ment3youare pleaſed tocxerciſe in your remembrance 


| of me; a perſon who hath nothing to make him con- | 

fiderable,but what your favourable Opinion thinks fit | 
to allow. And the cuſtom whereby 1 am made over to 
misfortune forbids me the hopes of conceiving that [ 
ever can beſo happy as robe admitted into the num- 
ber of your Seryants,which is infinitely dehreJ by, 
dear Madam, —The Admirer cf your Worth, &c. 


11- The Lovers Complemental Letter to bigMiſireſs. 


Incomparable Lady! | 

{| Was happy in receiving a command from you,and 
I ſhall be proud in my performance, ſince ir is the 

glory of Kings and Princes to be concerned in your 


{| Service : ler but one accent fall from your divine lips, 


| and the very winds are ready to convey it 5 the me- 
lody of your warbling voice can charm the Syren to a 
ſilence, and compel. the Crccodile to ſpare his diſſem- 
{ bling ſorrows. Dear Madam,the fight of your beaury is] 
| ſufficient to create freſh blood in withered veins of 
| age, and give a new life to expiring mortals :If you 
areſad, Angels themſelves are ſo. Pardon my prolixity, 
Divine Lady, Iam in a Labyrinth greater than the 
Cave that incloſed the Cretan Minotaur. *Tis eafter to| 
eat fire and not be burnt, or to cut Diamond with 
Glaſs, than to ſpeak your real praiſe. O_.then how 
happy am Lin yourlove ! That love that gives ſpeech 
to a dumb man,that loye thar makes 1deots tura Ora- 
tors, and inſpires the Age with ſuch admirable Fan- 
| cies, that all people become Poets, only out of a duty 
| co 


| WES, 


LY 


}to your deſerts, that they may celchrate your Praiſes, 


goo : Majelty is placed enyour brow z.your Tongue 


——— _ 
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which is a task too great for them ;; as it i> for, Ex- 
cellent Lady, :---- : Tour ſincere Admirer. 


12. The Ladies return to. ber Serwants Line s.. 
Kind Sir, . 
Hen 1 think 6f you, Iam ina maze. infomuch 
that 1 ſuppoſe you to be every thing that is 


for its Eloquence may be Mufick for the Gods ; your 
Looks are ſo pleaſant and fo airy, that Cupid appears | 
there in his beſt gracez and when you walk, the Earth 
doth humbly ſeem to ſhrink, as being ſenſtble of the 
weight it bears. But hold, my paſſion runs beyond 
the bounds of madefty , diſcretion now perſadJes to 
give the preheminence to Pallas, «not to Cupid, you | 
were pleaſcd to try a conclufion on my Feminine ca- 
pacity,and you may believe ( uponneceſhity}l can re- | 
verberate accordingly. Eut, dear Sir, thongh I mult 
acknowledge my AteCtion is of a large extent, yer | 
(ſince I have converied with. the Poets) I cannot bur 1 
admire at the prodigiouſneſs of your Sex in former \ 
times: ſhould I believe all to be Gold that glifters,' 
might ſee my errour, as well as others have done he- 
fore : however,Sir,l dare nut apprehend you to be o= 
Er ERTs a little more experience may 
wipe off all my Womaniſh Suſpition : ſor ſuch is my 
high efteem of your Worth already, that I want but 
little of ſaying how much lam | Yours, 


j - 
4 


13, 4 Ladies forewarning ber Friend to anothen 
Ladies Soaety.. | 
Sir, | 


P Erhaps. you may pretend that this procedure cf |, 
yours is only to awaken me, for the.bettep trial 


of my Faith and Conftancy : but believe, it is not þ 
| C5; * = 
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fafeto jeſt with edged tools, or to play with fire: n 
. Fis it any ways commendable in you, to affocjate you 
ſelf with the wanton Lady.; Inecd not name her, 
fince you know to whom that Epithet belongs. *Tis 
true, ſhe is reported to be handſom, there is then 
the more danger, ,and wiſer men than you have been 
enſnared with the bewicched allurements of a ſtrange 
woman: To be merry with a Lady, or to converſe aad 
walk, and uſe language tending to Courtſhip, with 
a Laſs that delights to hear her ſelf commended, is 
frequent with men, and may be born. with, when 
managed with diſcretion z but to ftake your - repu- 
tation upon ſo ſlender an account, as to offer Court» 
ſhip rothat ſame picee of yanity, argues much fond- 
nels, little wit, and leſs conftancyz Let me there. 
fore earneſtly defire you, for the ſake of your own 
fair credit, to forbear theſe extravagancies, that you 
may rid me of that ſuſpition which as yer lics heavy 
| vPon my heart : I ſhall then retain the ſame opinj 
of you which I have hitherto had 3 That you arc a 
{ man maſter of your ſelf, and. too true a Lover to 
admit ofany ather ſharers in your affections but my: 
| ſelf; fince our hte Contra, and the truth of 2 


you Pray ifyou are minded to cure my diflracied 
| thoughts, uſe ſome fudden means, left my diſtemper 
{grow too violenr for a remedy : till then | ſhall ( nor 
reſt but) remain, | ; 

| Fours, even in 1m atience. 


] 14. One Ladies advice, to another near Nartiage. 
JT” is an unruly Age we live in, and my love bath ocga- 


[-& froved 2his trouble toyou, I underfland there a Gentle 
_ My. As B. is extreamly prodigal of his pretences to 


+ Gentleman, haye laid ſuch a lawful Injun&tion upoa | 


ya,1 


of 
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bis hum :ur before bt. is fir nidy yours, you will certainty for- 
feit y-ur own Honour, Conſider, a: be is above you in purſe, 
and the portions of this life, ( beauty only accepted, for of 
that Nature bath given ycu @ bountiful proportion) whether 
his intentions are-real or feigned, m.ke bim yur own y and 
then if you fall in two( yu may underſtand the phraſe, by 


did not report ;peak I udly of bis paſſien for you, and of 
hrs conditionil promiſe, to be your s bereafter, if you conſent 
1: be b:s firſt * Such a Love bath ſubtil limits, and more 
' Mearders thin a harmleſs Maid can diſcover .Tt is reper ted 
| $00,1b.t you incline ſon:ewhat #7 believe him, and are apt to 
think he means nothing but what is bonourable ; Tet know 
this from one mn1e experienced in things of this nature 


{1han you are, that if be fhruld perform his vows. to yok 


after he hath ſeafted his appetite, yet ſuch a breach in your 
reputation will continually admit of ftrange ſallies, checks, 


| ard opprobrious terms ; as ny ns Light 'Honſe- 


wiſe, &c. and, What did you afford me, that another man 


and let good thoughts guard your innocency ; ſo ſhall your 
Honour be unſpotted, and your life bappy.z which is the 


earneſt dc fire of | os 
| Your Cordial Friend and Seryant, 4c, . 


you, in the way of Love and Marriage : my Caution is only | 
this, That you have an eye to your own welfare, build not |- 
upou empty promiſes ; for if you ance ſuffer him to pleaſe | 


cbferving the cceafion)be will be bzund by the Laws of GOD} 
| andNature to bear a part withyou in whatfoe'r happens. The 
iruth is 1 had nct taken upon me t9 give this adnonition ; 


might net have bad © and, When the glaſs is broken, it is |. 
n.t eafily cemented, Dear Soul, keep Heaven about yu, | 


he 


— 


” ad 
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16. A Lover to bisalſe Mifteeſs. 


Stain te thy Sex! | | | 
Ath modefty now forſook thee, that.thou .durſt 
H abuſe tbat affe&ion that adored thee, did 1 


- —_—_ 
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maniteſt my ſelf a dotard to gain thy love, and having 
had a multitude of Promiſes from thee, of Conſtancy 
and ficm affeion : dareft thou n »w to admit of ano- 
ther's Flame? Now thou ſeemeſt more deformed than 
ever I thought the faic, ſo uglya Monſter as Ingrati- 
| tude. By this I do perceive thou didit enjoin me ro 
Cmorher our AﬀeCtions, only that thy new S:rvant 
might not have any occaſion to be jealous, will bare 
thee for thine own ſake ; and him, for robbing me, 
altho' but ofa tri'e: and that r&y Revenge may ſoar 
high enough to reach thy Perjury, I will begin with 
him, and then proclaim thy levity ; and how thou haſt 
deſerted me after a long League of Friendthip, after 
thou hadft made thy Vows to be ngne but mine, and 
has admitted a ſtranger to thy boſom : was it for this 
that I delighted daily tobe praiſing thee? How'did 
fpend my time in making Ex:omiums upon thy Beau- 
ty, Vertues, and thy Perſon that I cnce ſo.much ad-| 
mired ? 1 will now ſtudy to concradidt my own fond: 
Opinion, and ſo decipher thee, that thou ſhalt ſeem 
| as odious to the World, as thpu doſt to me : elſe, let 
Fate do ſo, and more, to OG. 

Baſe Wretch, Thine once, but now bis Own, 


"I 


x, On ſending a Book. 
Madam, % 

f Beep you may perceive Ido not forget you, let 
| this poor Preſent inform you : it is the Famous | 
Romance entituled Pharamond, and. written by the 
{ Author of Caſſandra and Cleopatra: were it not a Piece 
of great worth, I ſhould not haye thought it fir for. 
| your peruſal however, were it not otherwiſe, I dare 
aſſure my ſelf it would not be unwelcom ; fince to 
,queſton that, were to doubt of your good will to 

| Madam, yonr faithful S:ruant.. 


| 
| 
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1”. 4 Lady to her diſcourteous Lover, 
Sir, 
Here was a time, and that within your own me- 
mory, that you were. pleaſed ts flatter me with the 
glorious Titles of Divine Miftreſs, oſt Accompliſhed 
Lady, anJ what nut? yer to manifeſt the frailty of all 
| theſe Expreſſions,and how little yow meant what you, 
| fo ofcen reiterated, you were lately pleaſed to give 
me a flat deniai tomy poor requelk, Certainly Sir, 
l ſhould have been commanded by you tn concerns of 
| higher moment, and not ſo, but that your (lighting | 
of me may be th» more apparent, you. have not he- 
ftowed your Viſits as you uſe to do: I thare given. 
' you any occaſion thus to eftrange your ſelf, 1 ſhould 
not think you ſo blame worthy, as at preſent | take. 
you to be, Burchat you may ſee I am uot quite 
| void, neither of good nature nor aff:Rion, 1 muRt 


wellas your difpoſtion, and am reſolved to con- 
i tinue, £ill you ſhall totaily cenounce me, 
: | ah Wholly yours. 


STA &. 5. ( 
13, A Brother, on the occaſion of þ;" Brother's nt griting. 


Dear Brotber, | 

FT our your occaſion enforce you to turn tenant 
| to your ownrime, yet I had thoughts thar ſuch 
a triflz as my ſelf mightbe admitted into your memo« 
ry, at ſome interval or other. It is now four or five 
Lettersyou are indehted to me for: however, I confeſs 
| my felf ſo much engaged to you on other accounts, 
that I fear you would think your felf too great a 
loſer, ſhould we but quit ſcores. Dear Bro-her, caſt 
| at eye upon your Books, when perhaps I appear a- 


than a Blank or Cypher : Which that you may 


needs confeſs Ldo ſomewhat doubt my own deſert:,as | 


| mongſt your Debtors, you . will make more of me |- 


_— a 
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f bis thauks and commendations T am advertiſed by 


\ DArdon me if I tel} you, you cannot be juſt if you; 
E iO ſpare your civilities to me, fiace my affetion is]? 
ſuch to your ſervice, that I ſhall ever efteem ir the] ! 
| Zlory of my life,to be employed by your commands} | 
fiace therefore neceſſity dath compel you,receive this | | 
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| do, I will till bear the badge of your obligations,and 
when 1 appear falſe, let me be caſtaſide as. none 9 
your Coin, but as a Counterfcit : in the mean time, 
Sir, call me what you pleaſe,ſo you pardon the Errors 
of this trouble, which I concluded might be more 
ftly offered, than my acknowledgments ſhould | 

concealed ; bur I ſhall-fin no further againſt your 
patience, ouly b:licve me to be, as formerly, 

| Tour affeftionate Brother to command. 


* 19. A Gentleman toa Lady,in his Friend's behalf. 


| Madam, : | 

] Hroeugh an ardent d:fire to become your debtor, Þ bave| 
attenipted to c1 ave,a fauvuur of you in behalf. of a| 

Friend; &h.ſed:ſerts, when once Inown, will ſteak both| 


| that there is a Laly to wh:ſeyoung beauty you have no ſmall} 
relation : and be having a þ iſſn for ber, bnons net howto) 
gain the favourable opportunity to kiſs ber hand: *Tisthere- 
fore my requeſt thit, rememier me when you ſee b'm, and 
if you can jurth 'r his reſolutions, be afiged the achnow< 


} led gment ſhall be grt ':, as your civility, and with all cþ-|} 


| ſeryance paid, by, Madam, | | 
| Your real Fricnd and Seryant. 


20, Another to the fame purpoſe. 


Gentleman as my Friend, that 1 may honour your 
merits, and endeayour to get ſome for py ſelf, that 1 
| mon 


. 
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may be rhe more capable of performing thoſe dutics 
which ſhall become due-from, Madam, 
| Tour very Servant, &c, 
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21. A Letter of Complements from oFrieng 
to another. 4 
Sir, 


Ou have ſe well fludied the Art how to oblige, and | 
pithal bow to expreſs %cur favors, that for my part. 
1 am ignorant bow to p1*,aim either my thanks or 
ſervices without a bluſh, for putting ſo barnileſs a]. 
reature in ſo ill a habit ? nor indeed ſhall | ever be able. 
0 ſatisfie my ſelj therein, anleſsl could tell with a ſafe 
onfcience how te play tbe thief, and ſteal y-ur words and. 
ions ſrom your ſelf. - Let me now only adventpre to tell 
ou that it is a kind of tyranny in you , to mike me fo much | 
ur ſervant by force , who was walking ſo faſt that wiy 
pon the feet of mine own free will. We bave bear 
thing note worthy, but that we all live ſo fairly in 
riendſhip, as if ſation mere a ftranger to our train; 4s 
or my ſelf, if [ were any thing, the love 1 bear you would 
ultiply it 3 and tie favours which | receive by you, would 
ignifie it * and bowſeever , the honour of ycur commamds, 
1 may bope for them, will give me ſuch abeing, a with 
edeſty 1 will. boaſt of to the unive: fe ; nor ſhall any ſout 
found more ſaithſul to any ones commands, than mine to |- 
Yours 


22. An Anſaer #0 the former Letter, 


Sir, 

Have been in your debt too Jong for your laſt Let- 

ter,the words whereof were delfvered by your own 

dice hands, as ſo many fair pitures drawn; by an 

perienced Artift ; only let me tell you, I candiſco-- 

Fr alittle dawbing here and there yz but as you are 
| my 


F 


= 
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! my Friend, [I dare not doubt your ingenuity. Indeet 
1 do-not think it poſhble for entire Aﬀection to h 
more generouſly expreſs'd,! can but return thanks 
you, Or rather indeed ſuch ananſwer, as may bette 
confiſt of thoughts than words, I muſt crave you 
pardon, now Iam compe!ll'd to let you know, I hax 
ſcarce time enough allow'd me to ſay how much I am 
Sir, your vey faithful Servant, 
. #2 | 
23. The lover to his deliberating Miftrefs. 
My enly Joy, | ; 
| \ 7 HY ſhould ftrange fancies, and indigeſled 
humors create a bre2ch in that AﬀeQior 
which hath been ſo often. and ſo» firmly knit betwee! 
you and 1;if | have offered any cceaſion for yourdiflike 
let me be unprrdonabie: but if you will give me ſlight 
and negleRs for my rea] love, it is you inuſt be uu 
for ſhame let nytany diſpute he raiſed now, juſt no 
that we are travelling in the way of our fclicicy: fron 
whence come theſe ſuggeſtions of yours, that thingy 
; will look hereafter with a worſer face, and tbatyul 
fear your condition will have an il] change. Dv yl 
hold intelligence with Heaven, or-can you divine, ( 
dive into the hidden myſteries, or fecret cabinet of! 
Deity , pray recolleR your rhoaghrs, and rememh 
what affectionate Promiſes,nay firm proteſtations,dit 
not tong ſince paſs berween us, then, when we called 
the little Birds, and he liſtning filent Streams to be 
witnefles to our Oaths : remember thoſe: ſilver drops 
which-1 ſo often courted to catch as they then glided 
from your eyes: if all this ſhall ſeem as muſick too 
harſh for your cars,I mult take the liberty toexclainz 
But I dare not ſhew ſo much rigour towards you,yal 
whom I ſo much love and honour.1 will rather accuſe 
| my own merits,or my fortune; fince my only happi 
—_ takes wing, and the Life of my Life thinks me 


Q 
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Inv orthy to be belovreF* However, y refulutien js 
xed,o you ſtudy to be unkind, my hearc (ha!l never- 
delels continue either = 67 2s | 
Tour Servant, or your Sacrifice, 
24. Civil Complements, from one Friend to another. 
Sir, 
O be Civil,is to be Noble, and both theſe qualities 
excel in ycuzit is therefore needleſs for me to give 
ou thanks, or acknowledgmenrs of your favours to 
e: ſince oy generoſity will never make me a deb-! 
vr, for what you paid to your own inclination and 
ertue,l received yorr Letter in ſuch a me of ſoli- 
de, that my heart bad it moſt freely welcom : for 
rour lines did nat only pleaſure me, but engape me, 
nſomuch that Iam hugely defirous to bave mere ſuch 
ifhtaots, after chey*have taken T-ave of only your 
land ; for by thoſe marks I ſhall be able to givea 
hrewd gueſs at your condition,whether in health or 
not. Since then it will be ſuch a ſatisfaRion to me to 
earfrum you, | beg of you to engage me once more, 
hat I may uſe my endeaours to contribute ſomewhat, 
o your contentzfor it is the chiefeft aſpiring hopes of, 
ir, Your eternal Friend, | 


2*, A Gentleman to bis Lady, whom he ſears would 
| make a new choice. 


Dea” Soul ! 

Hat Melody can be ſweeter Mufick than the Sym- 

pathizing of our Loves?l am not able to divine; 
and I am apt co believe the point may puzzle your 
wit, although it be a pregnant one. Then fince (at. 
leaſt) I efteem my felf in Paradiſe whilft TI am in 
your favour, wherefore, O wherefore doth report 
Fhiſper to me,that you (whom I ever took to be firm 
aS truth)(hould now begin to warer in your thoughts 


ome ? Dear Heart, let me not be forgotten in a mo- 
| men r, 


—— 
—_— WY 
— 
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ent. let nat me, whom your Beauty and your Ver, 
have raviſhed withad niration, become fo vainly ey 
penfve of ny time, as to loſe that Jewel, dear to 
as my life, I wil) not,nor dare I b<lieye you can be 
unkind ; but ſhall hereafter tcl theerring work 
are al] goudnefs,and that there are thoſe Ladies «| 
in this our age,that will not forget their vows, at 
know how to be conſtant in the beft,or worſt.of time 
as well as, Moſt worthy Lady, 

Fours, in the bonds of true affeFion, 


| 26, A rick old Gzntleman, roa fair young vargy 


þ 


| Young Lady, 

-- ot my ne be an obſtacle to your love fence The 
thoſe gifts of fortune, that will not only maintain j 

effefions, and keep the fire of love in a continual | 

but will alſo afford you all thoſe Ornaments which art þ 

| defpgnedfer-the —_— -ſuch tender par marr: 

Nabure -B þh Icome not to you ith 4 powefd 

_ 07 in ! rand of a young Gallant ; yet Fnow my 5 

my x7al for you can be as hot, and at frucere as the ſr , 

ponders in the world: and if age doth mike me fern 

| your wpprebenfion as a withering tree, yet | have Gol 

Keep itscolour ; and it is that which in this world "is 0 

beſt friend. Pray have mein your thoughts, and 1 þ 

| watch for an opportune Seaſon, wherein 1 may make my 

farther knona to be, Faireft Lady, 

Yaur moſt affeFionate Servant. 


The Anſwer. | 
| 279. Abeentiful young Virgin, to a decrepi} ; 
rich old Gentleman. 


4 


þ 


Grave <tr, 
de OU are tco far dift2nt from me in years, tobe 
admiftcdintamy affeions,lince you are arrived] 
fol 


——_—_— 
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| to the pitch of Dutage,aud I yet ignorant of what is .. 
Love: However I muſt do you f., much Juſtice as to. 
con4 min.,your difcretion,'or the fiſhing with a goklen ; 
b.itzfor believe me, next to Beauty, I cannct imagin 
any thins fo, þe more taking among mortals,than the | 
glorious name of Wealth: 1 coufd be content tokeep- 
my. Coaches, my Pages, Lackeys and Maids ; but'I 
confeſ. ] could neverendure the fociery of a Bald pate: |. 
How can you think, revercad Sir, that Tſhould love 
you, when by the temptations which you offer, you 
clearly manifeſt your opinion, that if 1ſhould Marry, 
it muſt be to your Gold,rather than to you?l confeſs, 
a Silver-myne is a pretty toy for a thing of my years 
to doat on ; but 1 have a childiſh humour peculiar to 
my ſelf, that is, never to humble my affeQions fo, as 
that they foffer Treaſure, as a Load-ſlone, to draw: 
them to its beck. *Tis true; wealth will be welcam to 
me, to maintain my train,but the perſon of that more | 
lovely creature, Man, . will ever be more welcom to a-| 
Maids Embraces, Can you think me ſo weak, as to 
exchange the Flower of my youth, for a bundle of 
ſnow .or rotten dirt ? No Sir, Gold, with a Man is 
good, admirably good; but ic is Man that in the School | 
of Love, paſſes for the principal . Verb: For my own | 
part, rather has pie my ſelf to a meer wedg of 
Gold, I ſhall chooſe to accept of a bundle of Rags, 
ſo they have have any affinity toa Man. . | 
Old men are grey, old men are grey : 
Fam 4 lufly bouny young Laſt; 
And [ prithee Old man ana y. 

By this time, good Qld man, you know my mind;be 
wiſe, and wed your ſelf ro Heaven, and I ſhal) thank 
you, if in yaur death: you remember to hequeath vour 


\.0ld to 
Pour young Adviſer. 
23, 4 
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28. 4 Letter of Courteſie, from Friend to Friend, 
Sir, | 
Haye no kindneſs for this Letter,for I heartily with 
it loſt;that you may find me before it perform the 
ſcrvice it was ſent for : but you may HO. by its 
content: (for they are ſhort)that hope ir will not be 
long ere you make me happy in your company. I am 
the more eaſily perſwaded it will be ſuddenly, ſince} 
am informed you are about the EquinoGial of your 
return to Town,and,my earneft.defire to ſee'you, may 
convince you, that I huld you to be as ir Were a Sun 
in my H-miſphere.My occaſions compel meto forſake 
m y uſual Road of being tedious, and mult conclude] 
with char real truth of being, Sir, | 4 
Yoars, undivided, though at diflance. | 

-- 


20, One Gentleman to another, in behalf of a Friend, | 
Sir, . | 
| _ RE I had fo much good fortune, as to thank you| 
, for your forther kindneifes,'1 am importuned by| 
'an honeſt Friend to recommend him to yourifavour;| 
he hath an humble Suit to you, and as he aſſures me, 
a very juft one, and hath omitted other opportunitie 
only that ic might paſs your hands. Sir, if you haig 
any good will left for me, pray beſtow part of it ©n| 
him, and ter the reft plead my Excuſe for this freſh 
preſumption z -which if you pleaſe to interpret as] 
deſire Ihave ro ſpfve you, you will judge aright of : 
Y ur Debtor, and humble Servant. 


30. The forſaken Maid, to her treacherous Friend. 
Moſt unkind Man! . Fu 
| fi is my exceeding wonder, that you ſhould he, one 
ro make up the number of thoſe that dare ro be 
wicked. Now do I ſee my folly: when 1 hugg'd you it 
my boſom,and believed thoſe a 
| whic 


| 


—_—— 
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Which you have moſt villatouſly broke. Now can 
I callto mind the Advice my experiencedFriends gave 
| me, nerer to truſt to the Pretenſigns of your Sex ? 
Oh ! can you ſee me on my knees.,y-ifh wer and ſwoin 
eyes,ard yet notlearn to love me,nor hare your ſelf? 
or have you no regard to that inngcent Lamb, as yet 
but in my Womb, which though of a ſmall volume,yet 
it is but your ſelf inaleſs Frame: if you believe, or 


but think it not yours, let me beTript up,and then you 
will perceive each member to bear the true Image of 
your own; and your Name is likewiſe near it,for fince 
you told me what it ſhould be called,l wrote it in my 
very Heart, TI haye nothing more to ſay,but only to 
Wy defire you to be fo true to your iclf and me, as to 
By remember, and perform your Vaw : if nor, - be fo 
a merciful as to rid me of a loathſom Life : for if you 
do neither, my difgrace will be pablick : and rather 
than live your Strumpet, I ſhould efteem ita gremer | 
happineſs, ſince my Misfortunes have brought me to 
che Miſery, to die 
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Tour Sacrifice, 


31s The Lady to ber impor tunate- Lover. 


Sir, 
Ince. you are reſolved. to be troubleſom,; I ſhall 
) likewiſe reſolve tobe impatient : let me not beany 
ore perplexed, .-with,your impertinent Pretences z 
or aſſure your ſelf, if my advice be lighted, and you| 
continue as i ainas formerly, I haveſomuch intereſt| .. 
1 thoſe that haye worth & honour,as to eagage them | 
to cort et your inſoleacy+z and that not with Fiſt _ 
Cane, but Weapons leſs vulgar,and more dangerous: 
therefore be adviſed beforEit be toulate, ſznee. 4:1am |: 
deligned fox another, and not likely howeyer 9 de - | 
| «QISfl1 + [1 and The t3 2 Ws Your 5. \ 
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The Anfwer. 
32. The Lover to bis Threatning Lady. 
Worthy 1 ady, | 
AN youthink Tcan live, and want your lore? 


44 


| ſo vainly proud as te aſſgult me, I have a Swoid as 


if 1 chance tofail in ſo fair a quarrel, my Soul is ſo 
entirely hxt to your vertues, chat if any chance after- 
ward to injure you, or dcfile your honovr,ic will ap: 


tion to be, Dear Madaw, 


33. A Letter of Enquiry, from Friend te Friend. 
My good Friend, i 

I Am defi gne d now to be troubleſome to you, but it is only 
| © that 1 may be ſatisfiedin two po nts, firſt Þ amto tell you, 
I live gs athing without reſt or patience, and ſhall continue 
fo, till I heay 


| enlar ge mine,ſo I may contraft yours, But if [ may ſuppoſe 
(4, well 4s bope) that yn areſ fe, the next happineſs that 

my ambition aims at, 1s yoar ſociety; which if I can obtain, 
[ maj per haps recover my anderſtanding ; and ſhall thereby 
[ the more enabled to render all achuowledgments due 
from. . 
Your Friend, to love and ferve you 


{» 
# ; Son, of other near Relation. 
' Dear Sir - | 1 
| | Am hugely ſcnfible of your great-loſs,and as great 
2 prief,and that is it that bath givcaving to my affe- 


- ow "* 
yy A 0 _—__— < 
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| or can you iragin 1 can fear death ir felf, when} 
I am infpircd by the thoughts of you ? I'will not be}! 
ſo uncivil as to tax you withcruelty, or ſay your heart}: 
} is made of Adamart;but be affured, whoever dares be| 


ſharp as his,and a Piſtol that barks as loud as his;bur| 


pear in your defence ; for I have mide it my reſoly-|. 
Tow s [iving, erin death. 


you eſcaped in the late accident ; for T|. 
hold my ſelf concerned in all your dangers, and ſhall readily} 


Comfortable advice to Friend, onthe death of 4 | 


ions, 
 affli 
Aln 
ſt yo 
rtain 
that 
10g -f 
vrding 
cepte 
ley (ee 
ings f 
hait © 
nfider 
Red v 
bly! 
hom hi 
Mr 
thet Þ 
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e wa 
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> defirc 
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Divine 
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jons,thus to adviſe you,as you are a Chriftian, not 
> affli your (Ef coo much, fince it was the pleaſure 
Almighty God to ſummon his ſervanc to himſelf, 
aſt your ſelf into the arms df his Mercy,and he will ; 
rtainly give you afull meafire ofComfort:Forit is 
thatis rhe fountain'of Conſolation ; nor doth any 
jing-in this Poor world happen by chance, bug ac- 
ding to bis divine pleaſure and C xinſel, Sinonly 
cepted ; nor is any thing accidental to him, though | 
ey ſeem ſo to us, for his wiſdom hath ordained all 
ings from all eternity : And if a little Sparrow,or 
hait of our head have a ſhare in his Providence, 
nfider then how fuch' an infinite power, which is 
fed with ſuchan infinite wiſlom and goodneſs,can 
ſſiblytet any thingarrive toany ſuch creature,as for} 
hom he died, which ſha!l not be abſolutely good and | 
ary for him. For Feſus (ake,Sir, be your (eclf,or 
thet perition to him, that in'this urgent occaſion 
yu may be more than ſo. God make, and keep you 
er happy 3 or make you lefs miſerable, than I fear! 
1 are now making your ſelf; this is, and ſhall be 
deſires and prayers of, Sir, | 
Your cordial Well wifher, and very bumble Ser vant, 


35. A Tender of) ſerv ceto. a Miſtrep.. | | 


3 


Divine Lady, 
OU are the firſt to whom I ever became bound: 
L in the bynds of Love,and held it as well my duty: 
ny intereſt, no longer to concea! how much ho- 
ir andadmire you, I had thoughts, Madam, divers 
es ro acquaint you herewith before, ſince it hath! 
amy great happineſs to be admitted.into your 
[preſence, but durſt not take the confidence ill 
\ If my affe&tions have been too powerfyl for} 
Wicretion, and fo compelled me xo commit 
_ -*" 


{| ſolency, but yet ſo, as notito honour you withd 


Jdeed | not apprehend how geu deſerye my, diffimul 
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error, 1 doubt not your goodneſs will excuſe it, ſince 
it was purely out ofa fiacere zeal to do. you ({rvice; 
nor could 1 difſemble my ambition any longer. Let it 
ſuffi e dear Lady, thar 1 am now a ws. 77 ro out 
Beauty, and from the Bar of Love do make it my ſui 
thair you pleaſe to honour me with a favourable At 


ſuer to theſe Lines,that you may enable metom 
a happy Reply, or otherwiſe fucha one as may be tall 7 
late efteemed unhappy ,as bearing the dolcfnl LiQng M 
of his Fate, that vows to be : © I 4 
Tears, though in Death, 
7 
The Anfwer. li 


- 35. A diſdainful Lady to ber Servant. 
Ir, - 
[ Received your amourous Epiftle, and cannot, 

lam a Woman, anda Chriſtian, but have ſo mi 
Charity as topity, though I cannot love you'; fine 
is a duty,I confeſs, I conceive to be due to allftt 
ſons either Sick or Lunatick: but I confeſs my nat 
is of another conſticution, for you are the fill, | 
my remembrance, that I ever hated; which noul 
length I thought good to let you know, becauſe 


tion : Let'it ſuffice, I ſhall frady to revenge this] 


knowledge of how, or wherein : And as for chef 
licity which you think you have, in being able! 
make a Reply, eich-r happy or unhappy, you f 
chogſe whether it ſhall be made, or nor. But#u 
comes to my hands, it ſhall then be at my cnou0 


whether to be burned, or read, for the ſake.,of alitl ali 
laughter. Buitthy advice is, that you (pare the pal pra} 
for it will be but loft labour upon conſ 


'- Pour Friend, if you will be your 0wN 
- | 2 37 
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37. A ſick Ladytro aG:ntleman, | 
fr, -/ | ; | 
LH | want ſtrength to expreſs my ſelfiſo amply «x | 
I pould, yet this may ſerve t1 let you ſee | donot for -| 
pet you,thou gh-Þamn wy Ar to think of any : but there is | 
no thanks due from you ſor this civility, fince 1 do it for 
my own advantage;, for I always find ſuch a ſatisfafion- in}, 
all the re$eAs which I pay you, as that I expe&, if not an 
amendment ,zet a coptentment at the leaſt from the honour 
pbich I give my ſelf of ſaying with abundance of truth,that 
lam Exceedingly Yours, 


The Anſwer, 


33, AGentleman to a ſi > Lady, | 
Madam, | Y | 
Fl were able ro expreſs the Joy which I received: 
from your late Letter, 1am confident you would 
not be il] pteaſed with mine;yerthoughthe Letter was 
moſt freely welcom , as being yeur Ambaſſador, I 
confeſs , when its Errand was delivered, whereby 
| underſtood the condition youu were in, I could not g 
forbear ſome paſſionate incivilities to the poor Paper, I 
but I do not deſpair of obtaining your pardon for it: | 
or you ever profeſs to love kindneſs, and I am very 
believing, that you cannot find more in the heart of | 
aty creature than mine: That may conclude you 
may in time be brought to think ſo, be pleaſed ro. 
follow my advice : Be extream careful to preſerves, 
your ſelf rhis Winter, for the feaſon will not eafily 
{iſt you towards a ſpecdy Recovery ; but Lhope the 
prafers of all your friends will, and 1 want not the 
<onſolation of believing that ſome uſe may be made of 
is,who is, Madam, = Infinitely Tours, to ſerve You. 
D 35. Tie 


ma 
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| 17 is my unhappineſs to lzve,and not to be believed : wha 
| 


| death or. danger may convince you, lay but year command, 
and then let your experience be your Fudge, Is there th 
wretch that wath offended you, name him and make me you 
ſcourge : or ſhall I combate with ſome furious Lion, or t 
my ſtr:ngth againſt an angry Bear ? Theſe, or. what gn 
ſeem more dreadful, ſhall be eagerly performed, fince far 
tune muſt needs favour thoſe whom your love jnÞires ; ll 
me but once obtain that, and 1 ſhall fear nothing but ao: 
« | ſeit of Foyand Happineſs, as being mortal, yet, brig 


Dm... 


39. The Wave to his unbel:eving Miſtreſs, 
Faireit Lady, - 


ay mich le co £5 


afſar ance ſhall I render to- ſatisfie your credulit.? 


Goddeſs, , | 
| Your humble Votary, | - 
40. A Lady to her Lover. | P, 
' Deay Sir, SEES | 6 
7 I Receiyed your late Epiſtle, which was not with mil © 
beforeI wiſhed it : but give me leave to tell yollfy |! | 
1 do obſerve your affe&ion to be but lukewarm , lll 
{ (though 1 do not delightin great Titles, yer)l Knoglil #1 
q it hath been uſual, and is ftii}, for Lovers when th wy 
have an occaſion to expreſs their zeal for a Lady, | bo 
f give all their. Adornments that Art, or Words; W*": 
' $,M-mory can add to adeſerving Beauty.This Iſay6 leſ 
, Fto inform you, thatT can notifie your neglect in tanſ 
particular:but I will conclude it was either your bali *f 
* Ffulneſs, orelfe your ſubtilty to try my fimplicity Bu 
Jove.But fdr the fucure pray remove all doubts, iſ"! 
aſſume no more a Counterfeit for Liberty of of 
my patience : when you know, I would pull out Wi #t 
own heart, did it entertain a thought of alteratiu x 


| fear not me, but do your ſelf remember thoſe Pro 


Wind! you have ſo ſolemnly and deyoutly _ | 
t 


— 
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thereby inflamed my affeftion, Let Vertue and con- 
Rant Love be ftiil your inſeparable Companions; 
ſo may you conclude, [ ſhall eſteem you my Treaſure, 
2nd will be no leſs 


Tours to perpetuity, 


41» The Lover to his Miſtre/s . having 
gained her affeion, 


Life of my Love, . | | | 
Eing overjoyed for the great Treaſure I am 
B laicly blefſed with, 1 could not contain my ſelf 
(WF ti! 1 had wrote to thee, tro afſure thee once more of 
| the grear felicity I enjoy, fince the happy Contradt. 
| between thy dear ſelf, and Me: I never was really 
| happy till now z I had before but a meer glance 'of 
| Paradiie, but now an abſolute poſſeſſion z now all my 
| [ys are become acquainted with my ſenſe, before | 
| 1 was only made up of Fancies and airy Imagipations: 
[1 had then but a glimpſe of thoſe: fair flowers; tle | 
Roſ:s and Lillies of thy Cheeks, but am now happily 
arrived to the unimaginable pleaſure of gathering. 
My Senſes are much 'too narrow to entertain their 
bounteous flowings, they have fed even to a ſurfeir, 
and I have nothing more to fear, than my happineſs, 
leſt exceſs ſwell me till I burſt : then will Cupid be 
more cruel than before ; fince when I was but fick 
of Love, and dangers were not ſo great as now : 
But why do 1 talk of dangers? -L will fear nothing , 
whillt I have thy Love to guard me; for by the force 
of that, I dare promiſe my ſcit-not only happineſs and Þ 
fafety, but all the bleflings that can attend a Zcalous 


| Lover, asI have been aud will be,while I have power | 
olfito be, my Dcar, , 


Thine only and for ever. 


-— 4 24. 4 


— 


—— 


 Fyour Conftancy: Nor ſhall 1 move in any other Spt 
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2D 42. A Gentleman to his Lady, upon bi; urgent 
occafions of taking a Fourney. | 


Honoured and Dear Lady, | 
AD not Chriftianity tied me to a ſtrict Rule, 

' TL 1 1 couldeven curſe the ſeverity of my fate, ir 
neceflity compets me to be baniſhed from you,and con. 
ſequently from my ſelf; ſo let me go never ſd fardi. 
ſtant,my heart will be alwaysin your cuftody,and the 
taoughts of your dear ſelf, ſhall be my only conſole 
tion, But thatT ſhould be thus enjoined to remove my 
perſon from you, in whom confifteth all-my comfort 
and dclight, is no ſmall grief to me, eſpecially conc 
| dering the LifeI apprehended in your favour , tht 
Heaven that I diſcovered inyour ſmiles, aud all thok 

Elizium-Joys that adorned your countenance : yt 
'nce ir muſt be ſo, be afſured my Dear, I ſhall nd 
forget the Vows of my Devotion; and I will ir 
proud to publiſh your yirtuesto the ignorant world 
ein T b=come compleatly happy in an Experience ( 


-| tender of its for its own, for yours, or for m 


t lf Would pour forth as many Curſes on my fate, 
[dieicn to be like you inall things, eſpecially I 


than what your influence doth govern ; and n 
ooner languiſh co the 'worft of deaths, than loye 
but your divine fel Thus (my only [oy ) lean 
my Heart in your tuition,. I only beſeech you to | 
andin expeRation of my happy Return, Tre 

Your faithful , bumble Servant. 


The Anſwer. 
43. A Lady to ber Lover, upon his taking a Jourt 
Dear Sir, | 


you can invent for yours; bug that I have ani 
n ul 
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becomes a Chriftian, and a Lover. But fince, as you 
ſay,neceſlity doth compel you to take a Journey, (and 
| dare not doubt the leaft accent of your tips )1 muſt 
fiudy to be content, and to exerciſe all that patience { 
Heaven will be pteafed to afford my Prayers; and fince 
you ave honoured me with the cuſtody of ſo great a j. 
charge as is your moſt noble Heart, be-confident 1 ſhall | 
cheriſh it as the Apple of mine own Eye ,and as a Ho- 
Rage for my fidelity and your ſecurity, Iaſſign you | 
mine: be equally Careful of it;as you honour your felff 
or me : and I ſhal] be no leſs ftudious to declareFyour j 
worth, than to preſerve my own Fame, which never | 
can be tainted while I remain, as 1 have reſclved, | 


Yours ever, in Conſtancy and Service. 


44. A-crackt Virgin, to her deceitful Friend, who 
hath forſo0 k her fur the-love of a Strumper. 


Baſe Man ! | | 
N OW you appear fo' foul, that nothing can be more 
monſtrous : Is this the fruit of your promiſes, and 
vows? Was it for this that you ſo often ſwore you never 
Pike to me without the thoughts of a pure love, and 
ambition 10 be mine; and that you never let fly an Oath. 
in my preſence, but when your heart was enflamed by; 
a fire of virtue, and that in all your aftions, Worth na: 
the Loadſtone that attrafed your induſtry? How Comes! 
itthen to paſs, that you ſorſake me, ruin my Reputa- 
tion, and leave me to beccme the Map of ſhame ar4 
lgnominy ; an4 not only ſo, but wif a wreiched c nfi- 
dence g lory«:#n- your impiety , and think to wipe off all 
yur in'uriow -atFrons with a-ſlight 07 careleſs humoy : 
and this reproach that is li1h-. to befall to-you as+ well as 
me , is occaſioned. throwgh. a -laſci.ious Love which 
you bear t) an inpudent Woman, nay, a kigwn | 
| x | 8 PP $17 um- 
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4 having conſidered the great affair we then had under 
conſultation, I muſt deſire your pardon, if I crave| 


| 


| Sir I hope they are falſe, and inthat confidence,l gave 


—_ 


| 52 
Strampet , .whoſe eyes diſtover in ſparkles the deceit- 
' fulneſs of her -heart, and whoſe very ſiniles are more 
ominous than the tears of a difſembling Crocodile ; for 
ſhame conſider, if not for my ſake, for your own. What 
delight or ſatisfafion can you enjoy in the company 
of a lewd Whore, who loves another as well and bet. 


"A 


—_— ——  — 


provoke the divine Vengeance, or expoſe your ſelf 16 
| Vertues curſes, and the ſcorn of good men , for the no- 
torious injuries you bave done ( perbaps to 01hers, but too 


"ſoon ) to 


41. The Lady to ber dow Servant. 
Sir, 
WW Hen you were laft with me, there paſſed ſome 
circumſtance of affeRion between us both; but 


teave to recal my former fondneſs, ſince my fortunes: 
2nd my happineſs lie at ſtake : Not that 1 do utterly 
determin to abandon all manner of good will for you, 
but only that a little time may ſatisfie me concerning 
ſome reports of you that have lately reached my ears, 


4 


| peither credit or countenance ro the former : but 
tifl I may be convinced they are fo, tis my Requeſt, 


Sir, yur Friend and Servant, 


| 
Wicked Wretch, your Friend, till you abuſed her, 


The New Academy WB; - | | 


| ter than ſhe doth you, or one indeed that bath no real | 
affeFion for any? IT fear the cuſtom of your finning, | 
| ] bath taken away the ſenſe of ycur own good , and you 

| are grown deaf, and deſperate: otherwiſe you durſt not | 


| 


that you ſhew your Love, by abſtaining from any |. 
{further Viſits to 


The 
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The Anſwer, 
46. The llandered Lover to his Lady. 


Moſt. worthy Lady, 
| Know not how to render you ſufficient thanks for 
thar noble fayour, ſo glorious, . and therefore like | 
your ſelf, neither to countenance my accuſer,nor con- 
demn me titl you had, heard my anſwers: Honoured 
Lady,it is not unknown to you,that Idare nor. do any 
thing of injaſtice to you; and that I have been ready, | 
and will be ſo,to lay my Life at the feet cf your: Ser- 
vice :, ſo faram I from faſtning 2 falſhood on your fair 
Honour, that the proudett heat durft do it, ſhall 
know 4 will be ambitious to joltifie you, and corre] - 
him; and that I ſpeak truth, there needs no greater 
argyment than my zeal for you, when I would not 
a!low of the-leaſt whiſpering againſt you, even then, 
when you were moſt unkind to me : therefore good. 
Madam continue your wonted worth, and thoſe good 
thoughts you once had of me: and be affured, if I 
cannot be ſo happy as to thrive in your eftimation,ye* | 
through a glory I ha.e to be (een in your Service, 
I will never ſuffer any to traduce your-Fame; and if 
I cannot obtain the honour of being your Seryahit, I 

ſhall be happy in the title of | 
; Matam, your Slave or Vaſſal, 
47. The Tealoug Lover to bis Beloved. 

| Dear Heart, oft : 
Y OU cannot but underftand the extream perplexi- 
ties that perſecutgihe whole frame of my Mind: 
itis occaſioned through a cordial Love, which I bear 
to you, ſweet Lady: Why then will you be lo ſevere 
to expoſe me to, the;  hazirds of deſperation ? 
if you have any Loye, Þjty, or Reaſon, give ſome 
= D-< afſu- 
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be happy : otherwiſe , while I con{jder your excel. 
| tent virtues, the incomparable endowments of the 
| divine Sou}, miſtruſt my own merits, and.you there. 
{ by become cruel, 10 ſetting me upon the torments of 
ſuſpirion:O think not that I can retain the Ides of your 
Beauty without the hap:s of enjoying you, or the ab- 
 folute ruin and deſdſarion of my (&1f : Dear Soul, it is 
not the frownings of a Father or Brother, tkat | 
value : Bur if you frown,or ſtorm, or ſeem aogry,you: 


ſuffering, and your complaims are to me an agony 
worſe than death: Therefore,divine Lady,belike your 
ſelf, virtuqQus,conffant,and reſolyed;. give ſome life to 


' Lady 4 and dare affure the World,there are Women 
in it of worth,yirtue,and fincerity ; that ſcorn to be 
diftoyal, as much as doth, my only oy, 

| Fours only to be commanded. 


The Anſwer. 


4v. A Lady to her jea/ous Lover. 
SuPFicions Sir, 

WHAT occafion have I given you to retain any 

evitor doubtful thoughts of my love: or mo- 
deſty ? It is true, and probably you have heard it, a 
Gentleman lately was pleaſedto beſtow a Viſit on me, 
nor could I do leſs than afforthim a civil Salutation. 
Sir,I am not Ignorant of the ſeyerity the ſtalians exer- 
Ciſe, but we are now in Eng{knd, where the praRice 
of Humanity acquainrs us with/the (pe uſe of conver- 
ſations I know too , that Lbve is always feaſoned 


aſſurance, at leaſt encouragement, that in time I may | 


TT - 


| my hopes remove my jealoufie, that I may expe tof 
call you mine, and be Maſter of my own Senſes ; that| 
I may be convinced there ſhall not nectl any further] 
| expoſtulation,fince I' diſcourſe with an underſtanding| 


dg y with] 


—— 


| ſhoot a dart into my. boſom ; fince your forrow is my | 


| 


- —— —————_—_ 


p—— — 
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| \ Y Ambition +5 ſtil] to continue 1nFyour favour; . 


|tcan do-no leſs than -offer- my Service which ſhak}:; 
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with a ſmack of Jealoufie : however, your ow! wiſ 
domy and the-confidenee I thought z ou hatof mr. 
might infurm» you, that an uncorrupted Heart is} 
Cannon-proof againſt remptations,as well as ſlanders. 
But to ſatisfie you, if Fou dare rely en my word,there 
paſſed not a Sylable be: ween us, which a Divine or 
your ſelf might notha\s heard : otherwiſe be conk- 
derr, if there ha1 been ne limits tv the hands. of 
reſ>x ing you, I thould yet have hada regard to my 
own credit. and neither have, given ear to immodett 
partcy, or any undecent carriage. Be from hence- 
forth confi 'enr of my Loyalty ; for in a little time 
it ſhall convince you, that I tove 5ouwtruly, and with 
ſv-fincere a reſolution, as to be, -Sir, _. 


Touks, not to live pithout you. 
49 Civilities -from one Lago another, . 
Dear Madam, | 


yet that may prove as importunate as it 4$ | - 
unjuſt, becaufe 1 could never deſecce it; yet I bave } 
No pomer to fruftrate the effet of that whereaf you 
warrant the Cauſe, which occaſions my.. admiring }- 
of your Worth. And fince you have: been pleaſed | - 
ro aſſure me of your Friendſhid, and your Favour, | . 


ever be in readineſs to attend your Commancs, IJ 
have had ſome young Gallants-with me of late, who } : 
promiſe more Vifits, and have ſent ſome Comple- 
ments : By the next, I hope to be better furniſhed} 
with ſomewhat new, to accompany what I have fo 
often.ſaid, and ſhati perpetually, that Faw, Madam, þ: 
Zeurs, wholly at your Command... 
| 


——— 
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- 0, A Gentlemans requeſt (for a ſum of 
Money) to his Friend, * 

| ; 

\ Sir, 

| Ceufe me not for my Ambition to be ſtil in your 
A favour, fince by that T freely beg what 1 woult 

wot ask, nor care to receive fron any bady whom I di 

not only affe, but extreamly honour, The argency of my 

{| Occaſions have prevailed with me, to ſend this Msſſnger 

#0 you for the ſum of, &Cc. only for one months time, at the 

expiration of which, 'you ſhall be certainly paid. Sir, you 

may well wonder, how I that deſerved ſo little, can fo 


| confidently defire ſo much, but my unwiltmgneſ5 to forfeit 


my word with one friend, hath put me toengage it to another, 
This ſuit if you will pleaſe 10 grant, you will infinitely ob. 
lige me: however, if you den) me , I ſh6uld be ungrateful 
and unworthy,ſhould 1 diſes#n thoſe Engagements , which 
have otherw ſt made me ſufficiently 


Your Debtor and your Seryant. 


| 


a Fit of Sicknel:, 
| NobleSir, 

R7 your favour, which is a creat one, T have met 
with the g10d News |] hoped for, I me.m your Reco: 
very from thoſe dangers your late Sickneſs waz ſaid 10 
threaten : I badtheuehappy intelligence from one whom | 


— 


in Honcur as well 4 Conſcience to believe him: 
{ Bat now you are well, I am fafe, and not in ſo 
ouch denver of being frighted by the miſ-reports* of 
cie:'s, Here are mnow- jo many ab.ut. me, and they 


to 
COII— 


chatting 


$1: ALady to a Gentleman, on his Recoyery from 


knew to be juſt in his Reports, and [ aas therefore bound | 
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chatting all at once, tha 1 can with difficulty write one | 
' wo'd of ſence : -mowever, 1.3 Heart like a Carriers Hor ſe, 
1 . } : . 

irctsin theold puth and. pace; and cannot be diſtrafted 
frem reſilving,, ner ny Hand/rom expreſſing that I am, 
and fail be-ever,. | | 


L——_—_— 


Your vcLy Friend and Seryant. | 


"- "oo your: 


26 &e. The recoverey Gentleman, to the 
k'. s 1 alvreſaid Lady. 


Matam, | Y | 
Wi Y indiſpofition hath been double, the want of | | 
[ bealth ang your good company , which hath been | 
mojt particularl} deſired; fince my inclination invites 
| meto take a pleaſure in your ſociety : your Letter was 
extreamly welcome, you may believe me Madam; for 
you cannot but know with what reſpeAs 1 bave conti-|- 
nually ad-red your faweurs, in” recempevea for all I 
have received, and what 1] may not. d: pair to gw! | 
fir : I will ſerve you , Madam , if I can, nit only 
from one *end of the Werld to the other, but from this 1 
| very day, to the laſt of; my Lifeyz and ſhall. defe} _ 
all your Commands , if they. ſhall - dare to exxgid' ty | 
mnclination and reſolution to obey. T- will not! crave Jour 
pardon” for not writing till now ; fince the. King , \f 
be will be juſt, cannet puniſ me for not performing 
impoſttilities : ; nor will you., | lyþnow, be . ſo unmerci- G 
ful , now I want the «ſe of uy ..omn Hand , to deny 
me-any other mans." But thougbil» have been bis Deb- | 
| tor for it bizberto, 1 will nieky bard ſhift to ſubſcribe \ 
| my ſelf now, and ever, Madamy.. N11 | 


by 


——_ 4 


RP rme , A 


4 


Your chſequious Servant 
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5 3+ The Lover to bis Miſtreſs , upon his fear of hex 
entertaining 4. new Servant. ps 
Faireſt Lady, ; 
HAT can therebe tocompaſe an-accomplithed 
Mind, that you want ? Beauty ,Generoſity, a 
Noble Birth, Solid Wiſdom, Aﬀable Dzmeanour, oſo. 
much Lady, that you are truly the Center where a!l 
the Graces meet, an.| you do noronly approachadſi | 
lute perfeQions,burt enjoy all others ro-a high:and fer 
vent obſeryation :. hor can.l boaſt of any Reſpects 1 do| 
you,fince your Virtues command more than I am able- 
to wiſh.and it ismy glory,and 1 eſteem it-the pride of 
my life to juſtific my-Souls defice to ſerve you,and an; 
hononr to myBoudage,that 1 may be accepted for your 
Slave. Command me then, moſt Excellent Lady,but 
withal remember that your commands be Love; for 
| without Loce I can haye m1 life, nor do I value death 
fo I may bear your tove with me tothe grave. Yer my 
deareſt La:ly,let me not be miſtook, though I am hap- 
py in being your SubjeR, yet like a Sovereign Prince, 
F cannot endure a Competitor; the feud being mucha- 
ike between Rivals for Loye,and thoſe for Kingdoms; 
I bavze more of Man in me, than to brook anothers. 
! claim, eſpecially any prefumptuous hand to ſeize my 
- . [Right Let me beſeech you then, for Humanity ſake and, 
{ Virtues, for yours and mine,to uſea circumſpeRion 
| left you betray your Virtue to Corruptiqn,or my ſmall 
ftock of Valour, 0: irrecoverable Dangers. For be 
aſſured, if my hopegarecither fruftrared by your will, 
or ignorance, I will defe the World, you, all Women 


q for your fake, and my ſelf : But if any daring Arm 
| oF {hall retch ic ſeIfout in violence to- your Honour ,; 
a  F1 will in duty force it toretire, or make it periſh 
by 'n the extention ; and be extreamly happy, if = 
F "Blood may be expended in the Service , m_ 
ye- 


} 
£ 


| 


I 
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have vowed: to: entertain the Reſolution. of being, 


Madam, p 
Noze but Tours, and, Yours till Death. 


<4. A Fair young Virgin to an old Rich Viſer, whom 
ber Guard: did d:fign fhaultWed ber, 


H-:nourable Str, 
- OR I muſt ever acknowledge the truth of that old 
TS Proverb,tbat ſays, Age is Honourable for all that, 
give me leave to fell yev,tho'lam under the Tuition | 
| of another, yet I am Miareſs of my own Aﬀections; 
and in truth, neither your Wiſdom, your Gravity, no 
nor your Riches,can charm me to hs you.Sir,be (0 
much your ſelf as to deft from your Suit to me:Be iN 
Charity with the Wocld, and in Love, with Hearen: 
Build Hoſpitals,that you may merit the Prayers of th 
Poor ; and ſpend not your pretious Time in DNotage 
|upona Woman:For to be plain with you, I will ſoon- 
er Wed my felf toa Nunnery,or ſome loathfom Gaol, 
than b-come your RBed-fellow ; and ſhall evcrhare a- 
greater eſtimation for a Wiſe man in Rags, than 
a Fool in his Richeſt Trappings. If you vific me, or 
fendco me any more, I ſhall conclude you troublefom: 
and frantick: be adviſed then,fince you know the mind 
and reſolution of,Sir,, Yours inthe way of Friendſhip. 


- 


6s. The ingratiating Gentleman to bis 


v3 angry. Miſtreſ.. 

| Befeech youto confider, I cannot live nnlefs you 
love, then be ſo merciful as to ſave what your 
frowns are able to deftroy z if you imagin my Huſ- | 
bandry will be profuſe, your Love will teach me tobe 
frugal, Do you miſtruſt Incoatinency ? Love will 
quench thoſe Flames. Do you fear I may be guilty of 
; eXCra- 
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gracious acceptance of my afteCtions, Lhad certainly] 


= 


— — — 


extra-agancies 2 Love will teach me to be folid : are 
you af. aid of wani? Love is content with a little, and 


| doubts and 1ntricafies ani facilicates thing> That areM * 
| mot difculr.Re not then ſo credulous to the wh. (pers A 
0 


of Calumniatais3 though : heſe # + ;e:tionsare buz:ed} 
;n'o your cars, yet c2i:{1der '  <ther there be any 
ground for ſuch like Jealoufies, or the ends of thoſe 
that raiſe them,orly to poiſen my rePutation ancmy 
happineſs: ler my honeF&.and real aifcrtions-be weigh 
ed inche balance of your ſerene ſudgment, that I may 
he admitted 1ato your favour,or ee know my doom 
and die quickly, that Fame may do me ſo wth ho. 


nour and juli:ce as to record me, Divine Lady, = 
Tour abuſed Martyr, [ . 

56. A Gentleman of good Birth, but ſmall Fortune, to 
\ wmortby Lady, after ſhe had given bim. a denial, ” 


Worthily Honoured Lady, 
A D I not apprehenJed ſome ſmall ſpark of in-| 
couragement, As it ſeemed to iflus from . your| 


forborn to have put you to this ſecond trouble, or.my| 
ſelf to a freſh preſumption 3 as knowing ſuch: divite 
Stars of Beauty are to be beheld with more than - 

ordinary Veneration. Excellent Lady, [hundiybg 
of you,not to refle& upon'my- Confidence, nor ſtar 

me with my inequality of Birth; leſt the ſenſe of loſiqp 
you,ſend me to Hell with terror. My pion haf 
this Apolbgy, it is more eaſe to!raxth; tome: lofty 
Bough, thar'to ftoop to the humble $rraw ;. and when 
a manattempts 'rhings Noble,'though he fail in -tiis 
defigns,it is a glory to undertake them. Ard though, 
Madam, you are truly great, as well as good; yet 
'Hiftories will tell you, there have been Queens age 
| | Pet ons. 
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Perſons of higheſt Honour. that have cai rheir ſmiles 
ai 2 ſuch whoſe accompliſhments might claim reſpect. 
For my own part,I mav and dare ſay it.wichout o'ten- 
tation, my Birth is not baſe nor mean,and my aTeCtion 
nobly Loyal. Oh ler not wy fears (uggett to me, that 
ſome other by an intruſton will deprive me of my 
Souls treaſure, your love, a happine!: tnat F would 
nyrchafe wigh any thing more dear than liberty or 
lifz : Oh be not then ſo ſevere as to ſey, Honour for- 
bids youto affet me, though you could Il:cze my Per. 
ſon, there is death in every accent of ſuch a ſound : 
Bur if you do reſolve for a Servant more meritorio.s 
than my (e:f, you will eaſe my corments by giving me 
['0underftand ſo mnch:;finceT intend not co trouble you 
with any mae lines, but reſolutely to tall, Celcftial 
Lady, A Sacrifice to Love, and Tour, 


PO CO  —  —————— ——— 


$7. A Lover to bis Miſtreſs, who bad latelyentertained an- 
other Servant to ber biſom, and her- bed, 


Madam, 
Ant now 3rrived to that pirch of learning,as to un. 


yl derſtand the Vanity of your Sex: you have incom- 
p/ parably well prored,that thuugh men can j ut a bridle 
+ into the noſtrils of wild Beafts, out-do the craft of 


Serpents, and dive into the moſt hidden ſecrets of 
Nature, yet the induſtrious thing called Wcman can 
out-do him , and confound his noble underftanding, 
From henceforth therefore I will.-ſhun your as 
the'infeftious poiſon of a Peftilence : Now-e@bld 1 
urſe my Credulity, my {clf,- and. al}. Women for 
your ſake : Was I not fore-warned by the example 
ff a wicked Helen, that occalioned the-'deſolation 


8, f Famous Troy, by that of Eryphile, Cleopatra, Neſ- 
I ad 0's, Panthea, Rhodepis, and many others? But why 


—_—_— 
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ſhould E-trouble my Brain to ſum up Examples,whi 
each Woman is a Plague to herſelf, to all bur the 
Adviterous Lech.rs that bear Hot-houſes in the 
Bodies, and Stores in their boiling Eleods, I percein 
my Love was not ſufficiently immodeſt for you, Thar 
been 100 cold in my. Amovrs, therefore it is you fligh 
me, and entertain ſome Mapnſter of a m5ze able Back 
whom {not unlikely ) your roving wanton eyes 
> ſcoyered from your ' window te bear ſome hea 
«erght,and not ſhrink his well made |oints under hi 
ponderous load; may you enjoy him, bur may-y 
receiye the reward.-due to your Adultery and Pe 
jury : For be aſtured, Heaven hath continual ſupplic 
.of Vengeance for ſuch abominable Offenders; at 
that it will bejuſt ro you, and your deſerts, is nt 
oaly the deſire, but the belief cf | 
Tour moſt abuſed Friend. 


The Anſwer, | 
68-The Lady to ber Lover, in aefence-of ber - 
own Inaaency. | 


Vikind Sir, 

Do nota litthe wonder ar the frenzy-of your cra 

Brain, fince you dare thus confidently to call n 
Love and Mollefty in queftion,. and only for the cir 
| Entertainment,” which in honour 4 was obliged | 
afford a Friend. Whence come all theſe dreadfuat 
'Satyrical Expreſſions that- you imagin- are now 
good for one, that but lately you pretended to Io 
2 entirely, and ſpared not Vows and Imprecation), | 
createa Credulity in me ? certainly the Furies we 
your Difatrixes when you wrote. I will grant yl 
thac a Lover may be alldwed co be a littl: jealous,it 
bur the overfiowings of his Aﬀection, but Thold itil 
fit he ſhould be made raging Mad,asl fear yot are. 
Fe del 
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slieve me, your Intelligence is falie, and Ionocency, |; 
an with ſafety ſland all the Afﬀavlts of a flanderous 
ongac. Pray, recolle@t your thoughts,and pupiſh my. 
ccuſer,thar my Worth may not lie longer under the 
rthen of a Calumny : Be leſs. ſufpicious, and affure 
pur ſelf, 1 ſhall beever Eoyal: though now I write 
*paflion, fo far I dare engage, fance I already find 
is my chief content and heppineſs, ta be thought 
orthy of being, Sirs. 
Fours #hough bugely. wronged. 


59. A Lady rohim whom ſhe Aﬀectts. 

Sr, | 

Should beve been happy, if Heaven bad £iv-n me merits: 

to deſerve your Aﬀeions, ſince I bold it n1 great diffi | 
lty ro afford you mine, But that -we-may diſcour ſe with 
little freedom , ] will borrow ſo muchtime-from my. own 
fairs, a to meet you at, &c. Only, I faall give you this 
ution , That as I amaVirgin, you will fhew your ſelf ſo-þ 
74 Gentleman, 4s not to offer any thing of Incivility. Par- 
nme, that I lay ſuch an Injunfion on you ; it is not that - 
arſtion you are otherwiſe than Noble; but only what is 
munly expeFed from a Maiden, that hath reÞe# to ber 
n Modeſty and Credit, and maytherefore very well become, 

Sir, Your Eciend and Seryant. 


The Anfiver; 
60- A Lover to his Amorows Lady, 


Dear. Madam, | 

Do ſo well underſtand my ReſpeRs to you, that. | 
(pardon my boldneſs if I ſay)your care was ſome- 

t needleſs, Lady, it is you that I adore,and can | 
then imagin.I would injure you, you that T would 

idly make my own, and be prou: of ſuch a Pur- 
Wc? Again, my Birth is not fo baſe,as to tyrannize 
ol ; ; — over 
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over Ladies, eſpecially yuu,the beſt of Ladies; when| 
the Sky puts on her ſpangled garments, the glitering| 
Stars, I will expect you with all the reverence and 


ſubmiſſion due to your noble Merits. From, divine| 
Lady, 


Tours, if you think me worthy, 


* 


61. The Aﬀetted Lover to bis Miſtreſs. 


Glyious Lady, 


WE read and underſtand, by the induſtriops help 
| of Hiſtory, how ſtones have danced: over 41 
phion to the Theban Walls : that the mountanious off 
and the lofty Panchea likewiſe danced to the Odriſin 
Lyre : that Dolphins forſook their wild natur 
when they heard the melody of Ar:on's Harp, hun 
bliog their backs of ſcales to bear him from rhe vic 
lence cf Neptune, and his angry Waves. It is the 
begeath a wonder, if the World fland amazed at yu 
voice : ſhould the fherce Tyger, or the raging Bt 
but hear 'you ſpeak, they would change their ub 
bridled natures into the modeſty of devout Adore 
One accent from ycur delicate and incomparable lip 
is ſuſffcienc to give life to a dying man, and col 
vive into childhoo1 the chill and cold clods of ag 
One ſmile of yours can work more Miracles tn 
' Aſon's experience found in Medes Bath, How bapj 
am I then in your love ?-I am nothing beneath 
great Monarch of the greateſt Empire 3 and mia) 
fallfrom all fortunes, to my abſolute ruin, whel 
forget to be, moſt Honoured Lady, 


"7: u8 Beauties Slaves 
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The Anſwer. 
| 62, A Lady, to her affeRted Lover. 
My Happineſs and Joy, - (, 
OUR large Commendations, and.liberal ExpreF- 
ons Fowards me, do certainly aſſure me that your 
ion to me is real & yet though T cannot requite your | 


rtefies with a reprehenſion, 1-think 1 ought in- juſtice to | - 


e you this Cautionary Information, that though you may 
n+ 4s you ſay, other s m..y be of another mind, and ſome 
tick may chance to find thoſe faults in your Rhetorick, 
ch you that ſee with the Multiplying-glaſsof Love cannot 
ceirve, Therefore leſt you ferfeit your wiſdom , 
bear theſe Hyper bolies hereafter. ſince the reciprocal trials 
t have paſſed between us, do ſufficiently declare the mutu- 
coberency of our affetion : Let me implore you to be more 
roed in this point, if you reſpee# my love, or-me ; for | 
t need ſuch lofty lines, that ſavour ſo much of flattery 2 |. 
n you know I have made it my reſolution to be © Ve 
Tours, and only y:8r%. © 5 
AlLady to her deſpairing Lover, who had deſerted 
his Suit at: the ſrt Repul ſe, 2 
Ir, 6 | 
xpeted either to have ſeen or heard farther 
from you, but I percieve you are a raw Soldier, 
but lately engaged under Cupids Banner,otherwiſe 
would not have given over the Skirmiſh for a 
Il Repulſe : For though Ican afford you a room in | 
eart, and all the Love that is there, is for you 
your worth : yet you might. well tax me with 
y; or ſuppoſe me extream forward , ſhould I | 
Lat the firft Summons, without having the leaſt 
ence either of your love, or loyalty: But be 
dent ( for I dare wrire more than I durſt ſpeak, 
{1nce 
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ſince this Paper cannot bluſh, though 1-may 1 hare 
had a very high reſpe&-and honour for you, ſince the 
firſt moment that:made. me happy with your preſence 


” 1 o— 


ave a kindneſs for me, you perceive I'am ready toy 
cout of the road of a Maidens modeſty, only to 
withyou : Be not fa much like your Sex, as to fligh 
me, now you have that thrown upon you, which wit 
fo much-ardeney you-ſeemed to court before; for! 
judge of Juice as wellas Love : But if yoit will f 


Par 2 word tothe wiſe may be ſufficient ; if you 


* Fvour me with your Company, or at leaft a Line ( 


two, you will not only give me abundance of S3tisf 


&tion, but engage me to be, Sir, 
| Yours for ever: 
k Pr ner oh 
' 64+ 4A Gemtleman to a Fair 1 ady, whom be accidental 
[7 diſcovered at a Window, - 
: Lovely-L ady, $ | | 
I Uktice and Honour kiſs your hands, and (a fat p 
J my cauſe as to tell yon, you are obliged to ſhes 
a favour, ſince for your ſake 1 have undergone 
vehement tortures of an expecting Loyer : þbut od 
being grown impatient, I have taken a reſolatiol 
be rather importunare than bafhful; for my-nature 
too high ro ſuffer me-to ſtoop to, or fly from any 
tempt that hath the countenance of what is Not 
FaireftLady,my ambition is to vifat you,if my love fl 
Prevail with you to afford me ſo-greatan honour, 
 queſtionnot(finceHeavendelightsto-beloved and! 
like pne of its Inhabitants journeyed: here for al 
fpace,appear Angelical)but yow-will be in conditi 
| inbeaury. For ifthe divinity of y our Perfon lay aC 
upon my Senſes ,it is but Juſtice that you endeave 
recover me,beſare my Dittemper reuder me inc} 
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pf any remedy ; however it ſhall be my glory,if1 can-. 
vt live your Seryant,thatlcandie Lovely Creature, 
Pour devout Admirer, 


6e, Aﬀick Lady to her Lover,enjoinin g him to forbear 
his Viſtts, ſhe being infeed witn the ſmall Pox, 
-or: ſome other Malignant Diſtemper 


Sir, 
Am now become a Priſener to my Chamber ;a@gand though 
it were Charity in you to beſtow Jour Viſits,yet my own 
enſe of 7 uſtixe infor ms-me 1 ought to continue cloſe, ſince 
bot Fate bath befallen me, may-elſe be ſo ſpiteſul as to ſeize 
"n yourit is a Diſtemper 1b1t bath uſ:d a violence to my whole 
Body, and hath not $ared my Fate. Lejt therefore I become 
your wonder, 7 conjure you by all the love you have, or ever 
bad for me, to akfent your ſelf for ſome time, till you may ſee 
me with more ſafety and convenience, for if you ſhould ven- 
ure your perſon now mine is in ſome danger, my grief would | 
Je augmented : fince I know it is more wiſdom to bazard the 
me balf of my Eſtate, than all : and if I muſt loſe my ſe:f, 1 
would not have Death to-be ſo triumpbant as to peſſeſs my | 
econd ſelf, and to glory in bis Conqueſts ſo fur as to make | 
a Bankrupt, You will do well to let me hear fr im you, 
it leaft ſend your. Prayers in my bebalf to the Heavenly 
Throne ; for-ſo it becomes a Chriſtian and a Friend, and 
you rill therein do Juſtice to your ſelf, and, Sir, 


Yours, in Sidkneſs » Or in Health, 


66, The fearful Lover, 'to bis ſuppoſed 
uzconflant Miftreſi. 
Madam , z | 4 
T is now moſt apparent to me, that there bo 


credit to be given to a W.oman.Haye nor you and 
| con 
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confirmed ſo rong 4 Leaguezand Love,andFriendlſ 
as was p-ſlible to» be done; yet you can forget ally 
wh your Vows, and ſober Proteſtations, ai 

th: y were but as ſo much wind, and might be hrok 
| as 020 aSMide, This you have molt perfidiouſly do 
and under'th> pretence of fear that your Misfortuy 
| are drawing nigh, as if you had diſcretion enough 
ch2lk to your fe f the way to your felicity ; or: 
you held a correſpondence with Wizards, that coi 
divine what the effects of your love ſhould'be; } 
muſt be ſlighted now avlaſt, when 1 thought to be mt 
happy,yet at leaſt pray. let memot be forgottenzt 
vou may Juſtty ſay, you were once loved by ar 
Friend , and if it be my misfor:une to be deprived 
you, may yow-meet with one whoſe affeCtior.s maj 
{finceseas mine, that would be, Madam, 

Tours, if, yoa pleaſe, 


The: Anſwer. 
67. A Lady ty ber fearful Lover, 


Worthy Sir, 
OUR downright railing a-ainft our S2x, ſec 
to. me,: only as the hear of your paſſion, v 
I will favour with the conftruction of your LoveB 
cannot but extreamly admire what Devil it ſhi 
be. ſhould inflame you with ſo much fear and jealot 
I remember all choſe Vows and. Proteftarions t 
paſſed between us,and you ſhall know, 1 dare nott 
lo wicked as to tempt Heaven and Vengeance, | 
ro break my leaſt Promiſe to any Soul alive,eſped 
with you: be therefore wiſe,and more reſolved. 
might have forborn your taunting language. of 
 chalking out a way to my felicities, or bole h 
: |refpotidence with witches,-. or of taxing mei 


| blank with perfidionfugfs, before you heard my anl 
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ſuch uſage would tempt many a young Maiden ro 
corn an forget Love. When I ſee you next,we may 
diſcourſe farther on this Sabject:till then, and ever,be 


onfident, I am, _. Yours, if you think fit. 


62. AWife to ber Extravavant Huiband, | 


Pain and mi ſerable Man! 


Anſt thou open thy eyes, and not fear 1:ſt every 
one that ſees thee, ſhould revenge thoſe Adulte- 
ies and Laſcivious actions of thine ?wherewith thou 
aſt brought upon the. thee Curſes of a chaſt Wife, 
ith her dear and innocent Babes; doth not ghy Con 
cience tell thee there is an everlaſtinz Law-giver lits 
n Triumph againft the day of vengeance, to Judge 
uch peryerle Sinners as thee ? Or doſt thou imagin 
hat thoſe ftrict duties (Cammanced from the begin- 
ing) were but matters of policy ? or that poſition of 
{a0 and Wife beiug one fleſh, was meerly , breath 
ad exhalation ? {rely it isſo eſteemed by A;theifts 
hd prophane livers : But Ffear,to the etexnal Horror 
f rhy Soul, thou wilt roar in the Pit of everlaſting 
eerd. tion, from whence it is difficult to get Redem- 
tion. Therefore be: no more fooliſh,, hut call to 
inc how thou haſt miſpent chy moſt precigus time ; 
ndeayour to.redeem it, and open the eyes of thy 
[nderſtanding, that thou mayeft repent, and fin no 
ore , leſt'a worſe thiog fappen unto thee ; Con- 
der, the lips of aWhore are ſweet as Honey to 
e taſte of Fools ; but .in-her heart is the ſting of}. 
corpiaps, yea-;the, poiſon of Aſps lyes under Her 
Ps: Wilt thoy then adventure the ſtinging, - when 
cre.is no cataPlaſm.for the ſore? Wilt . thou forget 
le vertuous. Wife ofthy baſom, for. a Srrumpet thar 
not only difloyal, j but impudgnt ? Dareſt thou de-| 
iſe thy Children, theſe gifts of the Almighty Pfo-[ 
Dk * p————— 7 vidence, 
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vidence, reſembling Olive- branches about thy Taby 
| thoſe Buds of the Divine Blefſings, promiſed to ti 
| i. man? wilt thou run and'wallow.in the loath( 

ink of »f .uft and carnal Brutality ? thou that maye 
trace the ſair Walls of Contentment with honeſt a: 


4 
q 


chaſt embracings. Oh be more adviſed, ler the the 


jure theereturn tothe pleaſant Springs of our Amit 
that 1 may waſh thee clean again with the teas 4 
kiſles ofa loving Wife:z that thou mayeft ſee t 


4 Childrenflouriſh, and rhat 1 may nolonger beay 
prefent condition renders tne, 


Thy ſorronful and miſerable Wiks 
6g. A Lover to his diſtempered Lady, 


4 My 7oy! | 
| Y OU are now more cruel in your Sickneſs, th 


ever fonnd you in your Health: it was a ſe 
; Command you fent to me: What though you arel 
if 1do not ſee you I ſhall be ſo too,and perhaps 1 


| zo out of the World before you. {underſtand 


 indiſpoſition to be great, and that your Diſcaſe 


} abuſed you toyour Face:hut | hope you underftat 


ſo well, as to conclude my Love doth not conlif 


1 outward Forms :T have reaſon to command my 
1 fiov, and by thatl am perſwadcd ir was a virtuoes 


ſandra, not a fair Helen that I courted, a Spirit 


was truly Noblc, nor the thin Skin of a Fair Feat 


However, I am confident the Beauty of your Pet 


j as well as that of your Mind , cantiot be ſubjd 


a ruin by any finjfter accident: Time, that wn 


{cakes to wreftle with all things Mortal, mayl 


it a trip hereafter; qu then our Souls ſhall © 
a Bliſsful Union to E*eriiry, Dear Soul, " 


your Mandete, and give me leaye to be bappy 


trat-of our Nuptial Vows prevail with chee; Ic 
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more; fortill I ſeeyou, 1 am in continual pain; 
however 1have this conſolation, that I can be * 


Tours languiſhing. 


70, A Lady to her Servant, that for ſome private 
reaſons concealed bis Birth and Fortunes, 


Honoured Sir, 

y Ambition hath been of ſo Tong a growth, 
that now it is become too big to be conclealed; 
herefore I beſeech you, if you have any reſpe for 
young Lady, ſatisfie my requeft, which is only that 
may detter know you,and be better known to you. 
'ou ſeem to be a Gentleman every way compleat, if 
may receive your CharaRer, though from your own 
outh, [ ſhall believe it as an Oracle z for I perſwade 
ny ſelf you are truly Noble. If your inteations are 

5 [have reaſon to believe, and that you bear an 
indneſs towards me, you will notdeny this reaſona« 
le civility 3 nor can i: be thought diſcretion, but } 
ather a ſtrange extravagancy in me, to receive your 
feQions,or to pledge my own,unleſs I can have ſome 
count of your worch, more than what I have read 
your viſage 3 which 4 confeſs is ſufficient, ( if our 

padicions may correſpond, to entitle me, Sir, 


ours, as you ſhall pleaſe, | 


71. The abſent Lover, to his ſuppeeſd 
| unconſtant Miſtreſs, 
Madam, 


| 4 | 
Dare not raſhly condemn you, but pardon my | 
loye, if I take upon me to inform and to adviſe | 
pu: Thereare thole that whiſper ftrange things | 
cerning you; as thar you afford your (elf more |} 
erty than is confiſtent with the modeſty of your] 
3 and that at nnſeaſonable times you haye been |} 
E 


ſeen 


— 
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ſeen to accompany ſuch Perſons, whole converſation 
"is ſufficient to render you weak and ſcandalous : | 
know, Madam ; Report is commonly a Tatler and a 
Liar : nor dare I entertain a looſe thought of one 
whomT ſo dearly love: I cannot think my ſelfloſt ty! 
your Memory, but my fears make me apt to hearken 
toany thing, wherein there is any uſe made of your 
Name ; impute it,as I do, tomy diftra&ion,not your| 
defe&ts: but withal be ſo circumſpve&;that the mouths, 
of flanderous people may be ftopped, that Envy it| 
ſelf may, by ſeeing your Vertuous diſpolition, arrire| 
j to the ſame Happineſs that 1 enjoy, which is, to| 
love and admire you: whichT ſhall ever do,while you| 
have vertue, or I haye power to be 


Yours, 


72, AGentlemans Advice to his Miſtreſs, how fe fpoull 
blind the eyes of her watchful Friends 


My Lifes Life, | 

I Perceive thy Guardian, who is no Friend of mine, 

doth not only watch me, and all my words aid 
{ aQions, but hath his Emiffaries to do the like, ai 
there are thoſe that do aſſure me, the Servants att 
{ charged to flip behind the hangings , and to wats 
who they are that ſhall vifit thee : my Advice the 
foreis, that always in his preſence we ſeem as ſtraiff 
gers, and counterfeit our looks z that we may there 
perhaps allay the heat of his Jealouſy:but rememdei 
when thou ſeeft my brow full of frowns, as if Ihad 
reſolution to be angry, it is but a Coppy of my Coll 
tenancezand that originally,l am,as I ſhall be ever 
happy,and therefore thy moſt pleaſant Friend, beli 
it f:ra Play, not a truth; and if thou doft but at 
part as well as I, ic fhall not be long &er Hymen li 
draw the Curtain, and diſcoyer toall the World ti 
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inſpite of either their care or envy, thou art mine : 
in the interim be affured, I ſhall in Love and Loy- 
alty contioue as an unmoved Rock, 

My dearejt Dear, thy affe&ionate Servitor. 


-2. AGentleman to his new Miſtreſs, upon his 
relinquiſhing an old one, | 
Lovely Lady, 
Aving lately hadthe happineſs to ſee you, | am now with- 
H drann from my deſign of Marrying with another 
connot deny but ſome Treaty was had concerning that Af | 
dir with, &c. but your excellent Beauty hath put a ſtop t, 
' career, and hath made me ambitious of meriting you, 
your : and that you may not think me wavering, ſince 
zve Teft one that I might find a better ; be afured, Madam 
vill never enter into the bonds of Matrimony with any bu; ( 
Pur incomparable ſelf. I had nit perhaps took this pre- 
ption upon me, if I bad not had ſome encouragements ; | 
r if I bad not at leaſt fancied as much, when 1 was lately 
here you were, | beſcech you, Dear Lady, pardon this 
de eſt, and give me the opportunity to wait upon you,that 
may verbally and really give a farther Teſtimony of the 
ove and Honour | have had for you, ſince I made it my 
olution to live and die, | Yours. 


74. ACaptious Lover to his Vertuous Lady. 
Miſtreſs, 8c. | 
Did perſwade my (elf that you were abſolutely | 
reſolved to be mine, and that no perſwaſions or 
urements could prevail with you to yary from your 
rmer thoughts ; but now I find youare as changea- 
as your Sex : and it is eaſier to hold a ſlippery 
| by the tail, than to find a Woman that istrueand 
tant : Had 1 given you any occaſion, you might 
e had ſome pretence for your frequenting the 
mpany of the young Gallant,or admitting him info 
E 2 your 


” 4 _—Y 
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and never had ſo much as a ſmallfliw,or more inthem 
till nuw. Now, that you, like an unjuſt, and wanton 
if notlaſcivious piece of Vanity, have given occaſion 
to no ſmall number that obſerved your behaviour,ts 
talk, and beſmear that fair Reputation that you 
before enjoyed, which was the main motive that 
ſpurred me on to conclude our Contra, -And ſince 
that time I have took you to bs mine, and therefore 
may with the more freedom reprove you and adi: 
you : I ſhall now ſay no more, bur expect you ſhoul( 
 atisfie my diſturbed thoughts , by giving -me an ac 
count of what paſſed berween you ; and then hoping 
you will be more reſeryed for the fucure,you may (lil 


conclude-me a5 before, 
Your affeFionate real Friend. 


| The Anſwer. 
| L 75. AVertuous Lady to ber Captious Lover. 

Sr, 
Am apt to believe it for a certain truth , that (ji 
| and 7eal:uſy are inſeparable companions, ant! trut 
love is oftentimes mixt with ſuſpitious fears : uti 
is my wonder, that you who are a man of realo 
ſhould foflatly condemn me, before you know w 
my Offence hath been. Sir,give me leave to tell yo! 
1 have now a fair occaſion to miftruft your demeatt 
hereafter. The Gentleman that was in my-compa 
' deſerves rather your acknowledgments for his nov 
| deportment, than your extravagant cenſure. 
'p<rhaps you will abſolutely conclude me idle, fot 
! :ng ſo much as ſeen with any Man, fince I 
| cefgned to be yours only: howtyer, you may do 
| the juſtice to conſider there were others of my 
' with me ; nor.had I beenin his company,had nol 


'importune treaties of the reſt prevailed _— 
] E : Be q 
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- your Society ; but my affeCtions have been un] potred, 
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Beſides, though L am in cleQion to be.your Wife, 
hope you do n otintend t0.make me your Slave,bur 
xlallow me a reaſonadle converſation with perfons 

abovetiie reach of a Calumay. I beſeech you Sir, 

de ſatisfied with this account, and take this for a cer- 
ain truth, I will hence-forward forget the hopes cf 
dcing a Pride, before I will caſt you into ſuch another 
ell oftormenting Jealouſies;but ſhall tudy to render 

my ſelf as ſhall become, Sir, 
Yours, if it may be. 


76. 4 Lover in Commendation of his Miſtreſs, 
My Bliſs, 
Was ſuſhiciently amazed when I beheld your per- 
| ſon, and the beauty of your outward ſhape, *inſo- 
vch that I concluded Nature deſigned you for her} 
Store-houſe, wherein al] her Rarities and Novelties 
ere diſperſed and intrufted : I looked, and asI 
ooked I admired ; bur having afterwards artained to| 
nderſtand the virtues of your Mind ; I could not 
hen but clearly perceive what a rich treaſure of pre-} 
ious Jewels were incloſed within the Casket. 
ince which time, I have been proud of my own, 
udgment, and think the better of my ſelf for fixing 
por: ſo glorious an objeR. This is not Flattery,but 
uſtice ; and as you have ſer my affeEtions.ona flame, 
t isasjuſt chat you ſhould Rudy. ſome way for ſatisfa- 
tion : fince Lam in thought, word, and deed, 
Madam, yurs, wholly at your command... | 


"7. A Ladies thanks ta a Gentleman, for a civility , 
lately received, 
Wert hy Sir, 7, 
| Should be a ranger to Worth and H.nour,ſhauld 
I beſo far unacquainted with the generoſity 'of | | 
your Nature, as n to underſtand it to be truly Noble 


E. 2 (Ty 


i 4 


ho ——— A 


- 
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fro receive acknowledgments yer I muſt be (fo up. 


1 moſt noble Favour, which I confeſs I received with 
ſome kiud of amazemear, as being my ſelf fo much 


{ you to let me underſtand-how you do, and with 
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in all things, it ſtudies to do courtehes , and hate 


right to my ſelf, as to own your late civility for x 


undeſerving : and left my Services ſhould be beneath 
my wiſhes, if I can have your acceptance, my en- 
deayours cannot be unrewarded, for that alone wil 
render them conſiderable; and if I can be happy in 
any thing, it muft be in proclaiming to the Worll,l þ, 


how much Iam, Noble Sir, i1 
Your Honourer, and humble Servant, 4 

X " 

pl 


78. AGenileman t0'a fick Lady 


Madam , 
I Am ſo happy as to ſympathize with you in your 

wart of Health, my mind aſſures me, you cannd 
be diſtempered by any bold Diſeaſe, but I muſt be 
ſo too, you have this evidence for it, ſince I hare 
had an extream Fit of diſcontent from the time 
laſt ſaw you : Now I am ſomewhat amended, my 
indifpoſition is a little qualified , which gives me 
encouragement to hope, as1 do defire , that your 
condition is the ſame, otherwiſe rather than you 
ſhould want a Companion in your mi:ery, I would 
chooſe to be ill again; That I may therefore be fore- 
warned of my own Misfortunes, be pleaſed I beſcech 


make me happy by receiving ſome commands from| 

you , fince.jit is the glory of my Life to appeat| 

Madam, | IF 

Fours in occafrons. 
. The 


———— 


— 
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The Anſwer. 
79. A ſick Lady to a Gentleman. 
Noble Sir, 

M7 Diftemper leaves me, but all in vain, fince I cannot 

be throughly well till I fee that you are ſo ; I could 
once willingly have died, becauſe I cannot live to requite 
your kindneſs : but now [ begin to be paſt all hope of dying, 
for Deathcame towards me ſo faſt that the very Joy thereof 
bath wrought in me a Recovery. Sir, my health coufiſts only 
in the ability which 1 hope ſuddenly to bave, that I may viſit 
you ;. ſince you will not be ſo favourable as to prevent me by 
coming hither: bat w bether to come to me, or 1 to you,l bope 
you will not deny me the honour to own-n hat I have bitherto 
profeſt, to be till what 1 was before, and will continue, Sir, 

Yours, to ſerye and honour you, 


80. A Husband to bis Laſcivious Wife. 


Wicked and nretched Woman, | 
pat thou forgotten all gocdneſs,that thou dareft 
| 1 lift up thy adulterous eyes to behold the Cry- 
{tal light ? hat thou no ſenſe of thy own filthy de- 
formity 2 Doſt thou not know the World brands thee 
fora Whore, a notorious Strumpet ? Art thou not 
| ſenſible kow thon haſt made me become a ſcorn and 
by word to all that know me ? Not that the cred:t 
of an honeſt man can be daſhed by the infidelity of a 
&rumpet : bur ſo it is, that the corruption of the 
times have created a cuftom, to ſer the Wives fins 
upon the Husbands forehead; thy Children are either 
hated or pitied by all, and I my ſelf dare not look 
uyon them, left 1 permit my fears to whiſper to me 
thy Whoredoms; and their Baftardy. Our Relations, 
and thoſe that were formerly our boſom Friends, do 
now forſake us, crying, they will not accompany 
E4 them. 


lm. 
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themſelves with ſuch as belong to the houſe of ſhame, 
or that tread the paths of inconſtancy. Conſider theſe 
things and repent, left thy impenitency do farther, 
provoke Divine Juſtice, and Keaven pour forth Ven. 
geance aSa reward of all thy, impieries ; and withal 
remember, this is the adv.ce of, monftrous Woman, 

| Thy ſad, and much. injured Hwband.. | 


$1. A Gentleman to bis Friend, returning thanks 

for ſending him a Book, | 
| Waorthily Foncared Sir, 
| I Would have rejoiced to have had. opportunity ty 
| 4 ſerve you before you ſent me that Isgenious Piece, 
entituled, The Lives of the Stateſmen and. K,worites. of 
England fince the Reformation. But Lam now bound 
'to make it the bufineſs ef my life, to render for all an 
humble and hearty acknowledgment, both for your 
own ſake,and for the Gifts: For though nothing could 
be unwelcom to me that you ſhould ſend, yet Iknow 
j not what could have been more welcom,except your 
{ ſeif, whom I know not how to requite ; but moſt pro- 
FP claim you a noble Friend, and a charitable Gentle. 


mag ,and ſhall multiply my wiſhes for your proſperity; 
fince you have without merit of mine, bound me for 
ever, Sir, 


Four thankful Servant. 


$2, 4 Gentlemans requeſt to bis Friend, for 
a ſum of Money, 

Sir, | 
Þ E T me not be held noFriend, becauſe I ſendto 

borrow Money ; I had. rather. want that, that 
loſe your Love : but Sir, if you ſhall think fit to par- 
don my boldneſs, I defire your patience ſo far, 35 to, 
meaſure the length of your Purſe-ftrings, fancea pre- 
ſent and urgent occaſion puts me on this "roy 

vel- 


— 


— 
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Advencure. The Sum is bur Five Pounds, which ſhall 
be paid within a Month, if you dare take my credir 
for the afſurance,and for intereſt, yeu ſhall havemy' 
thankful acknowledgments, Thus, not doubting of 
your civility in this caſe, Teſt, as ever, 

aun Friend and Servant. 


The Anſier. 
©2, AGentlemant. his Fiend that ſent ty 
borrow Money, 
Sir, 
LI Friendſhip wauld be held by a flenderThred, 
() jf a hve pound weight could ſnaÞ it. I have not : 
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| thought fir to pardon any boldneſ, but to efteem my | 

ſelf happy, in that I have a Purſe or Sering to ſerve , 

you, your Credit is ſufficient, and therefore I have | 
; 
| 


ſent you the Sum required, and ſhall expe no other 
Intereſt, than the like Courteſie (if you think it 
ore ) when you {hall be troubled by 

Tour bearty real Friend, 


1 


! 


84. A Lover {o bis Miſtreſs. 
Bri zht Lady! 
Am now. in love with mine own Eyes and Vwit,for | 
were nat the firſt exceeding good, they. could not 
| endure the Iuftre of your Beauty : and I am apt.to. 
believe the latter may be ſharp, ſince.it hath ſoexa< 
a ( htrater of your Worth. Be more juſt ro-your | 


| 
| 


your feif;-and then you will wrong neither ; and when 
you find I have done you right, call-nox myafeRion 
in queſtion for making the diſcovery, . face it is my 


But if by commending my own Segvices, T am. ſo 


ſelf and me, than to think I flatter yeu;; look into { 


duty to ſerve you and Truth,in all things honouradle : }. 


preſumptuouy as to exceed your pleaſure, let your | 


| pity Kal my Pardon; fince my default was only the 
| Ei5 eitect 
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| effe of Love, and I ſhall doubly be engaged to be, 
Madam, Tours now. and ever, 


The Anſwer. 
- B85. ALadytoher Lover. 


"—_— 


Sir . 
| ou do well to love your own Eyes and Wit; 
| and I will own the ficſtro be good, and the 
latter ſharp z. but if they both went together as you 
place tnem, your Brains might be on the our-fide of 
your Head, and then if you prove miſtaken, blame 
your Self, your Eyes, your Wir, and not me. But 
that I may be juſt ro you, where there is no fault, 
there is no need of pardon 3; though the worth 
ones afteion oftentimes appears more in words than 
inreality : however, if you will rake the liberty and 
trouble to commend me, I muſt and will claim the 
priviledge to ſubſcribe my ſelf, Sir, 
| _” Far obliged Servant, 


86, AGentleman to his Rival. 


Sit, 
|| F you underftood what an Honour Ihave for the 
accompliſhed Lady, you are pleaſed to afford your 
{ Courtſhips to,and what a reciprocal return I have for 
my affections;you would either out ofcivility,or judg: 
ment ceaſe to be ſo ridiculous, as to endeayour tor 
me of her,whom her Parents and her Self hath bleſ- 
jſed me with, And though perhaps ſhe out of a 
Maiden Modeſty, will affure you it is not ſo, yet I cat 
juſtifie as much, and make ir apparent to your own 
judgment : Beſide, the time is drawing near, when 
our wifhes will be conſummated 3 and then, you, and. 
| thar part of the World that know her, may leata 
whe:her what I have now ſaid be a Truth, or Fable: 


| ———_ 


& | ſpondentto mine, I would vie for happineſs with rhe- 
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Cozen not your ſelf;ſhe hath a notable waggiſh Wit, 
and ufes it only to make you her ſport. Sir, be wiſe, 
and think not with eaſe to attain to a happineſs thar 
I-have tugged for : you are a Gentleman whomlT have 
known, nor are your Relations ſtrangers to me, were: 
ic not for thar reaſon, I-ſhould not have brooked your 
viſits to her hitherto, to the diſturbance of my quiet. |. 
But from this time remember, I have defired and} 
warned you to forbear, as you cheriſh your ſafety 
and reputation, that ſo-we may continue Friends, for 
be aſſured, you cannot find out a more ready way to 
provoke my wrath, than your perſeverance, which 
w:ll occafion me to proclaim my ſelf, Sir, 
7oar incenſed Enemy. 


| $9, A Virgin to ber Parents, that would have her 
Match to one whom ſhe cannot love, 

Moſt dear Parents, = 
Reſeech you, let the Rules of Nature be ſo prevalentþ 
with you, as not to Marry me to the Man whom |. 
you deFgn- bur if you do reſolve that I ſhall Marry, ; 
let it be to one that I ſhall love, or to my Grave : be 
not over-ruled by the thoughts of Avarice,leſt you be« | 
come inhumane to your own blood, and make me. 
Tour ſad, ſorrowful, and affiifed Daughter, | 


88, AGentlemans firſt Addreſs to bis Miſtreſs... 
 Beauteons Lady, | 
7 OUR feature is ſo glorious, that F' muſt needs 
Y acknowledge, I doverily believe Nature hath : 
net one piece of Art that ſhe can more boaſt of; nor 
is there any Lady under Heaven to whom I; owe 
a greater reverence, were your affeCtions but corre- 


P { proudeſt Prince under the bright Canopy of Ir _ 
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leſtial Orb, but without your love, cannor live. which 
will be a ſufficient evidence, thar you are the <f | 
cient cauſe of my ruin. Madam, I humbly implore your 
favour, make me your adopted Servant, and ufe me 
and what is mine, as yours ; for Iaccount no glory 
| greater, than that of being, Lovely Lady, 


Your obedient Yaſſal. 


| 


©g. An:ther to the ſame effec. 
| Mirror of Homen ? 
ym the preſamption of a Stranger,that having 
LI lately loft his hearr, makes an enquiry-for it of 
one who 1s compoſed of nothing but what conſiſts of 
Innocence and Vertue; and from thence I have this 
conſolation, that knowing it is in your poſſeſſion, 1 
queſtion not but you will be noble to it,cither for love 
or pities ſake : Dear Lady, give me leave to pay my| 
| vifats to itz and if F may be ſo happy,.let me accompa- 
ny it, by being regiftred among the chief of your 
Adorers. I confeſs my encouragements are (mall, 
' having attempred nothing yet, that. might make me 
capable of your ſmiles, and being acquainted only with 
your worth : yet #uch is the ovyer-ruling power of 
your Beauty,that though my eyes were but once bleſ. 
fed with a fight of your peerleſs PerfeRions, my ſoul 
immediately becamea Captive to your Vertues; and 
being now at your diſpoſal, I ſhall hope to find you 
merciful, that I may not languiſh in adverſe fortune, 
fince you are naturally tender, and Iam, fair Nymph, 
Tours wholly, in the bonds of firm Aﬀezon, 


90. A Conrteows Laſs to her Parameur,, wha had 
gotten ber with Child. 
| Mirrour of Mem ) 
pens now conſtrained ro confine my ſelf fo a re- 
| tired life, ſuch is the frujc of your late dalliance, 


that | 


Rm 


———— 
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hat 1 am. Þecome obytous(and without vour company 
all be odious ro all that fee me ; an1 like yuur (elf, | 
e Babe in my womb is continuaily exerciang it felf 
1an aRivity that affords me but lictle reſt, You can- 
of forget your promiſes to marry me, ere you coutd 
revail with me to fatisfie your pleaſures. Sweet Sir, 
t your ftay be ſhort, for prolixity is dangerous to 
hoth our. reputations, I lanzuiſh tiil you come, and | 

ill then, and eyer ſhall remain, My dear Soul, 
Tours, to love, and live with you, 


Gl. AGentleman to his( once ſcorriful, but now ) 
aff elionate Miſtreſs, 
Madam, 


OUR fighs and fatteeies are not prevalent. 
« enough, ſince I have not diſpoſed. of my reſoln- 
tons ſo firmly, as that they are beyon1 the power of 
ither of us torecal, Nor am 1 one of thoſe puny 
overs,that think it reafortable to lay my love at your 
et,after it hath ſo inhumayely received your ſl;ghts. 
once loved yuu too well, burrow haye ſo opened the 
yes of my underftanding,that I can moreplainty ſee 
ny own worth, and your frailty. You are now ſokind, 
$to make Vows of Love tome; and 1 am fo little 
Iofidel as to believe you : and therefore fince 
ou have a Tove for me, I conjure you by that love you 
2ar,me, txt you trouhle me no more, but hence- 
th ſtudy to forget that I was ever ſp much as 
Tour loving Friend, 


92. Alind-heerted Genvlewoman to ber boaſting 
Favourite 

| Ungrateful Man!) | 
A TH my love to you deſervedno better than, 
your ſcorns? Did I receive you to my. embraces. 
rough my weak belief of your treacherous vn 
_ 
| f 


— 
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and do you requite me with the. ruin of my Rey 
tation, D2generate Monſter ! Can you be ſo fotti 
as to think yuu do not wound your own Fame, wh 
you.ftrike at me, will not all men abhor you? x 
though they permit you a hearing , . yet efteem 
you.as one of Natures Prodigies, But to be ny 
plain with you, b=- ſo wife as to forbear your f 
Reproactes, left you receive a Piſtol, or a Pj 
| yard from ſome ane or other, that may be ſenſill 
of your unworthy uſage to, Bate Wretch, 

| | Yonr mortal Env 
| 


92. The Lover:tohis inconjlant Miſtreſs, 


I ady, 

OUR Love was once my Paradiſe, nor dil 
| eſteem my ſelf happy in ought elſe ; hut nc 
perceiving your ambition hath betrayed your Ht 
nour, an{ corrupted your Aﬀection towards me,gin 
' me leaye £0 tel] you, Since you can forget to-Loit 
I can as ealily forget to Sigh; and from this Minit 
{hall diſuwn you for being the Obje& of my Delight 
ſince I think it not at all difficult to find a Miltre 
of more worth and conſtancy. May you poſſch| 
Huſb and equal to your deſerts, I wiſh you 


greater Plague. 
Farevel, 
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ompoſed by the moſt refined Wits 
of this Age. 


| Song I. 
S in thoſe Nations , where they yet adore 
[NA Marble and Cedar, and their aidinplore ; 
'Tis not the workmen, nor the precious mood, 
Put tis the wor ſhipper th.it makes the God; 
0 cruel Fair, thougbHeaven bas giv'n thee all, 
e mortals Vertue, or ( can ) Beaaty call, 
'Tis we that give the thunder to your frowns, 
Darts to your eyes, and to our ſelves the weunds ; 
Witbcut our Love, which preudly you deride, 
Vain were your Beauty, and more vain your Pride, 
] envy'd beings that the world can ſhow, 
Still to ſome meaner thing their greatneſs owe. 
Subjelts make Kings, and we the numerous Train 
of humble Lovers, conſtitute thy Reign - 
paly this difference Beauties Realm can boaſt, 
There moſt it favours, it enſlaves the moſt ; 
Ind thoſe to whom 'tis moſt indulgent found, 
reeverin the ſureſt ſetters bound. 
0 Tyrant yet but thee was ever known, 
ruel to them that ſerv'd to make him one : 
PJalour's a Vice, if not with Honour joyn'd ; 
beauty a Piſeaſe, when 'tis not &ind. 
Song 2. 
Aireft Nymph , my delay 
Shames me, a Lover: 
Which I will now repay, 
Since | diſcoyer 


CE 
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Thoſe Beauties and Graces. 
Which ſo adorn thee ; 
And make the Earth grow proud, . 
That it hath born thee. 
At the Wakes and the Fairs, . 
And every Mecting, 
He's only happy can 
Dance with my Sweeting z 
V\ here al] that fland about, 
Stzl]l gaze upon her; 
Ardthoſe the Crowd kcep out,... 
Are talkiag on her. 
As ſhe walks through the Meads . 
With other L:ifes, 
All Flowers bend their heads. . 
Still as ſhe paſtes, 
STiving ro ofer them--». 
S*1ves to be gather'd, 
That She might Garlands wear,.. 
E re they were withered. 
As ſhe at Ba!] in the 
Cool Evening play 'd . 
For little Vi&ories, 
And Wagers laid: 
As the Ball,, fo their Hearts: . 
When they came nigh her;. 
Leap'd for joy equally, 
As they ftood by her. 
Ack the Roſe, why ſored?. 
It fays ſhe kiſs'd it: 
The Lilly why fo pale ? 
"Cauſe her lips miſs'd it 2 
The bluſhing Cherry ſaid, 
*F would be hes debtor, 
*Cauſe one ſoft touch of hers 
Ripen'd it better. 


—_—— 
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Song 3 

) Reak, break diffracted heart, there is no Cure 
) For this my Souls mo#t defperare Calenture : 
S;ghs, which in others paſſion vent, 

\;d give them eaſe when they lament, 

Vit the Bellows to my bot defire. : 
4 tears in me not quench, but nouriſh fire : 
Nothing can mollifie my grief,” 

Or give my paſſion a relief, 

es flames when ſmother'd always do deyour, 
dwhen oppos'd, the ſame hath fatal power. 

hen welcom Death, let thy bleft hands apply 
\ Medicine to my grief; Il die, Fl die. 


Song 4, 
Elcom bleft hand, whoſe white out-vics 
The Lillies,or the Milky-way : 
r can the ſpacious azure. $kies, 
dath'd in the glories of the Day, 


eal ſo great a brightneſs as that hand, 
par'd to which the Snow it ſelf is tannd. 
elcom bleſt hand, whoſe ey'ry touch 

ble to recal a Soul 

d hence; whoſe ſoy'ceign Pow?r is ſach,. 

et it no mortal can controul : | 

bret with as much jay that touch receives, 

condemn'd Pris'ners do their wiſh'd Reprieves.. 

But prithee Celia, what defign 

I thy fair hands unto my breft? 

$it a loye to thine own Shrine, 

Pity to a thing oppreſt ? 

thou mightif feel't, fyoIn with thoſe griefs which 

begets,an1 cruelties-improve. (love 

hou could'ſt not think to find my heart 

hin its wonted place of Teſt. 

t's turn'd recluſe, and (et-apart;. 

he fair Cloiſter of thy brett: 
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The New Academy 


There 'tis confined-but toa liberty ; 
To be imyriton'd there, is to be free, 
Therefore if chou my pulſe would'f feel, # 
Or would'it my condition know, 
Touch thineown cruel breft of Steel, 
And that will tell thee how I do; 
For in that happy Treaſury doth lie, 
The ſacred power to bid me live or die. 
Song 5. 
ET Votaries, rearing up Altar and Shrine, 
[ Court ſtrait lac'd Religion till they be weary, 
Inought will ofer but full Cups of Wane, 
As a Sacrifice to th* fat god of Canary, 
What pretenders call holy, 
Is dull Mclancholy, 
'Tis only rich Wine, 
Bas the power divine, 
When they ſigh and fob, ro make us alt merry, 
Let crack-brain'd Students whole Volumes dere 
And let the ſtarch'd Puritan mind Revelations: 
While themſelves do pine, and their faces look (6 
And(Quacks killthemſelveswithinyentipg Purgatic 
Come give us more Sack, 
 Whiie our brains do crack : 
We'll ſteep our dry. ſouls 
In liberal Bowls, 


Let Adventures ſail, till they ploughup the 
Of ſtones they call precious,let 'em bring homea) 
The light of our Noſes their Rubies ſhall ftain, | 
And our Carbuncled Faces their Diamonds out-ii 

With peril and pain, 

Thoſe trifles they gain ? 

They wander and rome, 
Whileft we fit ar home, | 
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And cherith our hearts, with diviner Potations, | 


And think w'haye the Indies,if we have but good Wi 
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Yer ſurc the Leviathan happy world be, 
hy's made fo tipple and froiick jth” deep, 
Bacchus, not Neptune, were God of the Sea, 
id the Ocean Sack his ſenſes to ſteep : 
Nor would any man fear 
To be ſhipwracked there 3 
Since if he were drown'd, 
By th' Jury 'twould be found, 
tat ke was but dead drunk, and fo fel] aſleep. 
Song 6, 
| - the malice of abuſive Fate, 
I now am grown, 
And in that fate 
My heart ſhall mourn, 
The loſs it hath receiy'd, 
When of its only joy it was bereay'd. 
The Woods with Ecchoes do abound, 
And each of them returns the ſound 
Of my Amyntor's name: alas ! he's dead, 
And with him all my joys are fied, 
Wilow, Willow, Willow, muft I wear, 
For ſweet Amtyntor's dead, who was my dear. 


SONp 7. | 
WW HEN Phyllis ws her harmleſs Sheep, 
Not one poor Lamb was made a Prey ; 
Yet ſhe had cauſe enough to weep, 
Her filly heart did go aftray : 
Then flying to the neighbouring Grove, 
She left the tender Flock to rove. 
And the Winds did breathe her Loye- 
She ſought in vain, 
To eaſe ner pain : : 
The heedleſs Winds did fan her. fire, 
Venting her grief, 
Gave no relief, 
But rather did increaſe deſire. 
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Then ſirting with her arms a-crogs, 
H r forrows itreamiag from each eye ; 
She fix'd h r thoughts upon her jos, 
And in deſpair reſolv'd to die, 

Meck Song. $, 

N yonder Hil} a Beacon ftands, 

Þ J My Gloves will hardly fic your hands, 
I think *twill freez to night, 

Tobacco is an Indian-weed, 

Feffery can neither write nor read, 

I'm ſure ſome Dogs will bite. 
Peaſe-pottage is a Lenten diſh, 

| Pudding is neither fleſh nor fiſh, 

Some Cheeſe will choak a Daw, 
| The Mayor of Quinborough's but a Clown, 
| The Lawyer wears a dagled Gown;.. 

Wat Tyler and Jack Stran. 
The Sun ſets always in the Weſt, 
Is not the Pope's Religion beſt ? 
Yes, when the Devil's blind. 
| Room for my Lord Mayor and his Hor, } 
The Spaniard took Breda by force, 
| With butter'd fiſh he din'd. 
* Hark how my Hofteſs pafts and blows, 
' Maids h'any Corns on your feeet of toes? 
1.548 Ler's play a game at Buwls, 
# 1 ' The Courtierslead: a merry tife,. 
ip” The Parſon loves a handſom Wife. 
Duke Humphrey din'd in Payls, 
Song 9. 
ww HEN cold Winters withered brow 7 
Wax'd ſad and pale with ſorrow, 
| Had overcome the darkſom night, 
And coming was the morrow, 
I heard a Lad with Bugle clear, 
| AJubet, anda tlvllow, 
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Cry come away, 
'Fis almoſt day, 
Forſake your-Beds and follow : 
Then with a Troop well arm'd for ſport, 
- U90n their Courſers mounted: 
Such as Venus Joys withftood, 
When ſhe the Wild Boar hunted. 
We on the Downs, 
With a Pack of Hounds, 
Whom Nature had befriended ; 
Purſu'd poor Wat, 
New rais'd from ſquat, 
Her firſt ſleep ſcarcely ended. 
Then over Hills, and over Dales, 
And over craggy Mountains ; 
Through the Weods and ſhaJowed Groves, 
Enricht with Cryſtal Fountains 3 
The little Brooks with murmurcs ſweet, 
And pretty Birds with wonders, 
Sing careleſs Notes, 
Through their well tun'd throats, 
And fiil the Air with thunders : 
-E-choes ſhrill, 
Erom the Vaults cf the Hil 
The Savagesand Satyrs, 
Elves and Fairies d@ awake, 
And Sea-Nymphs from the waters: 
They liſten to ourlarger firain, 
attentiyely delighred.: 
Co.rting the day 
For a longer ſtay, 
That we might not be begighted, 
Song 10, * 
t E LL me gentle Strephon, why 
You from my embraces fly ? 
Does my love thy love deftroy 2? 
Tell me, 1will yet be coy. 


Stay 


The New Academy 


Stay, O Ray ! and 1 will feign 
(Though I break my heart) diſUain: 
Bur lit I too unkind appear, 

For ev*t y frown [il ſhed a tear. 

Andifin vain I court thy Love, 


Let mine at leaſt thy pitry more; } 
Ah! while 1 ſcorn, vouchſafe to wooe, 
Methinks you may diflemble too. $ 
Ah, Phyllis, that you would contrire V 
'A way to keep my Love alive ; B 
But all your other Charms muſt fail, H 
When kindneſs ceaſes to prevail. 
Alas ! Far more than you l grieve, In 
My dying flame hath no reprieve Ai 
| ForI can never hope to find, W 
Shou'd all the Nimphs I court be kind B 
Oae Beauty able to renew Le 


Thoſe pleaſures I enjoy'd by you, 
When Love and Youth did both conſpire 
To fill our breafts and veins with fire. 
S3Ng 11. 
Maryllis told her Swain, 
Amaryiis cold her Swain, 
That in Love he would be plain, 
And not think to deceive her; 
Still be proteſting on his trath, 
= That he would never leave ber, 
If thou doft keep thy vow, quoth ſhe, 
And that thou ne're doft leave me 
There's ne're a Swain, 
In all this Plain, 
T hat ever ſhall come near thee, , 
For Garlands, and embroyder'd Scrips 3 
For [ do love thee dearly. 
But Colin, if thou change thy Love, 
But Colin, if thou change thy Love, 
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A Tygreſs then I'll to thee prove, 
If e'er thou doſt come near me. 

Amaryllis fear not that, 

for I do love thee dearly, : 

Song 12. 
ww HEN Celadon gave up his hearr 
A Tribute to Aftrea eyes, 
She ſmil'd to ſee (0 fair a Prize, 
Which Beauty had obtained more than Art : 
But Jealouſy did feeming!ly deftroy | 
Her chiefeft comfort and her chiefeſt joy. 
Baſe Jealouſy , that till dot move 
In oppoſition to all bliſs, 
And teacheſt thoſe that do amiſs, 
Who think hy thee, they cokens give of Love: 
But if a Lover ever w:ll gain me, 
Ler him loye much, bur fly all Jealouſy. 
Song 123. 

Coney Bud of Beauty, may 
) No untimely Froft decay 
Th' early Glories which we trace, 
Blooming in thy matchleſs Face 5 
But khdly opening like the Roſe, 
Freſlf Beauties every day diſclole ; 
Such as by Nature are not ſhown, 
In ail the Bloſſoms ſhe has blown : 
And then what Congueſt ſhall you make, 
Who hearts already daily take 
Scorch'd in the Morning with thy Beams, 
How ſhall we bear thoſe ſadextreams, 
Which muft attend thy threatning Eyes, 
When thou ſhalt to thy Noon ariſe ? 


Song iGo : 
"TIS not i th' Power of all thy ſcorn, 
Or unrelenting hate, 
To quench my flames, or make them burn 


With heat more temperate 3 Stall 
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Still do I (truggle with deſpair, 
And ever court diidain ; 
Ar.d though you ne're prove leſs .ſeyere, 
T'i] doat upon my.pain. 
_ Yer mean:r Reauties-cannot deign 
In Love this tyranny, 
They mult pretend an equal flame, 
Orelſe onr Paſſions die, 
You fair-Clarinda, you alone 
Are priz'd at ſucha rate, 
Tohavea Vetary-ef one 
Whom you do rep:obate. 
Song 15» | 
A LL forthe Maſter; O, this is fine"! 
He boafts of his twenty rich NeRars :; 
Liquors of life, not Lees of dead Wine, ; 
For us the Cocks of the Heors ; 
Wine wherein Flies were drown'd laſt Summer, \ 
Hang't let it paſs, here's a Health in a Rummer, 
Hang t let it, &Cc, 7 
Bold HeCtors we are of London, New Troy, 
Fill us more Wine 3 Hark here, Sirrah Boy, 
Speak in the Dolphin, ſpeak in the Span, 
Drawer; Anon Sir, Anon. ſ 


\ Ralph, Geor ge, ſpeak at the Star ; Ti 
The Reconing's unpaid : We'll pay at the Bat : il iy; 

The Reckoning's unpaid; Rc. Th 

* AquartofClaret in the Mitre ſcore: Sh 
The HeRors are Ranting, 7om ſhutthe door, Dri 
A Skirmiſh begins, beware Pates and Shins ; & 

{ The Piſs-pots are down, the Candles are out. BM 71, 
The Glaſſesare broke, and the Pots flie about. Bi x,» 
Ralph, Ralph, ſpeak in the Chequer ; By andb/ WM 0; 
Robin is wounded, and the Hettors do flies The 


Call for the Conſtable Ict in the Watch. 
Theſe Hefors of Holborn fhall meet with their md 


' Theſe Hers, &c. 


——— —— 
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e Midnizht.you bring your-Juftice among us : 
at all the day long, you do us the wrong, 
hen for Verrinus you bring us Mundangws ; 
ours Reckonings are large, your Bottles are ſmall, 
:1] changing our Wine as faſt as we call : 
our Canary has:Lime in't, your Claret has Stum : 
Tell the Conſtable this, and then let him come - 
Tel] the Conſtable this, and then ler bim come. 
Song 16, | | 
OUR merry Poets, old Boys, - 
Of Aganippes Well, - 
Full many tales taye told Boys, 
Whoſe Liquor doth excel ; 
And how that place was haunted 
By thoſe that lov'd good Wine, 
Who tippl'd there, and chanted 
Among the Muſes. nine, 
Where ftill they cry'd, Drink clear Boys ; 
And you ſhall quickly know ir : 
Thar 'tis not louke Beer, Boys, - 
But Wine that makes a Poet. 
| Song* 17. 
TA thirſty Earth drinks up the Rain, 
And drinks, and gapes for drink again : 
The Plants ſuck in the Earth, and are, 
Wich conftant drinking freſh and fair. 
The Sea it ſelf, ( which one would think, 
Should have but lirtle need to drink ) 
Drinks ten thouſand Rivers up, 
S0 fill'd, that they o'reflow the Cup. 
The buſie Sun, andone would gueſs, 
By's drunken fiery face, ne leſs 
Drinks up the Sea, and when that's done, 
The Moon and Stars drink up the Sun : 
They drink and dance by their own light, 
They drink and revel all the _; 


— _———— —_. 
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Still do I &ruggle with deſpair, 
And ever court diidain z 
Ar.d though you ne're. prove leſs ſevere, 
T'i] doat upon my.pain. 
_ Yer mean:r Keauties-cannot deign 
In Love this tyranny, 
They mult pretend an equal flame, 
Orelſe onr Paſſions die, 
You fair-C/arinda, you alone 
Are priz'd at ſucha rate, 
Tohavea Vetary-ef one 
Whom you do rep:obate. 
Song 15. 
A L L for the Maſter; O, this is fine"! 
He boafts of his twenty rich Nears : 
Liquors of life, not Lees of dead Wine, 
For us the Cocks of the He(tors 


Hang't let it paſs, here's a Health in a Rummer, 
Hang t let it, &C, 
Bold HeQtors we are of London, New Troy, 
Fill us more Wine 3 Hark here, Sirrah Boy, 
| Speak in the Dolphin, ſpeak in the Swan, 
Drawer; Anon Sir, Anon. 
Ralph, Geor ge, ſpeak at the Star ; 
The Reconing's anpaid : We'll pay at the Bar : 
The Reckoning's unpaid, 8c. 
- AquartofClaret in the Mitre ſcore: 
The HeRors-are Ranting, Tom ſhutthe door, 
A Skirmiſh begins, beware Pates and Shins ; 
The Piſs-pots are down, the Candles are out. 
| The Glaſſesare broke, and the Pots flie about 
Ralph, Ralph, ſpeak in the Chequer 3 By andb/ 
Robin is wounded, and the HaCtors do flie; 
Call for the Conftable I<t in the Watch. 
Theſe HeQors of Holborn fhall meet with their 
' Theſe Hefors, &c. 


Wine wherein Elies were drown'd laſt Summer, 


_ | 
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t Midnight.you bring your-Juftice among us : 
t all the day long, you do us the wrong, 
then for Verrinus you bring us Mundangws ; 
urs Reckonings are large, your Bottles are ſmall a 
:1] changing our Wine as faſt as we cal] : | 
ur Canary has:Lime in't, your Claret has Scum: 
Tell the Conſtable this, and then let him come ; 
Tei] the Conſtable this, and then ler bim come. 
Song 16, 
OUR merry Poets, old Boys, 
Of Aganippes Well, - 
Ell many tales bave told Boys, 
Whoſe Liquor doth excel ; 
And how that place was haunted 
By thoſe that lov'd good Wine, 
Who tippl'd there, and chanted 
Among the Muſes. nine, 
Where ftill they cry'd, Drink clear Boys ; 
And you ſhall quickly know ir : 
Thar 'tis not louſie Beer, Boys, - 
But Wine that makes a Poet, 
| Song*17. 
= thirſty Earth drinks up the Rain, 
And drinks, and gapes for drink again : 
The Plants ſuck in the Earth, and are, 
With conftant drinking freſh and fair. 
The Sea it ſelf, { which one would think, 
Should have but lirtle need co drink) 
Drinks ten thouſand Rivers up, 
$0 fill'd, that they o'reflow the Cup. 
The buſte Sun, and one would guels, 
By's drunken fiery face, naleſs 
Drinks up the Sea, and when that's done, 
The Moon and Stars drink up the Sun : 
They drink and dance by their own light, 
They drink and revel all the night ; 


No- 
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"Nothing in Nature's ſober found, 


But an Ecernal Health goes round. - 
Fill up the Bowl, and fill it high 3 
Fill all the Glafles here, for why 
Should every Creature drink, bur I? 
Why, Man of Morals, tell me why? 
Song 18. 
I NE young Folly, though you wear 
Thar fair Beauty,. I do ſwear, 
Yet you ne're could reach my Heart : 
For we Courtiers learn ar Schoo], 
Only with your Sex to fool, 
Y are not worth our ſerious part. 
Song 15- 
E thou, that art my better part, 
A Seal impreſs'd upon my Heart: 
May I thy Fingers Signet prove, 
For Death'is not-more ſtrong than Love, 
The Graye's not fo inſatiate, 
As Jealoufiesenflam'd debate. - 
Sheuld falling clouds with floods conſpire, 
Their water wouldnot guench -Loyes fit: 
Nor in all Natures Treaſury, 
The freedom of Aﬀe&ion buy. 
Song 20, 
TO Friend and to Foe, 
To all that 1 know, | 
'That to Marriage-eftate do prepare 3 
*Remember your days, 
In ſeyeral ways, 
Are troubled with ſorrow and care: 
For he that doth look 
In the Married-man's Book, 
And reads but his [temswll over, 
Shall find them to come, 
At lengthto a Sum, - 


Shall empty Purſe, Pocket,and Colfer . | 
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In the Paſiimes of Loye, 

When their Labours to prove, 
And the Fruit beginneth to kick, 

For this and for that, 

* And Iknow not for what, *- 

The Woman muſt have, or be fick ; 

There's Item fet down, 

For a Looſe-bodied Gown, 


In her longing y ſt not deceive her ; 


For a Bodkin, a Ring, 

Oc (ome other fine thing : 
For a Whisk, a Scarf, or a Beayer ; 

Deliver'd and wel), 

Who is't cannot tell ? 


There's Item for Wine, 
And Goffips ſo fine, 
And Sugar to ſweeten their Tipple ; 
There's Item 1 hope, 
For Water and Soap L 
There's Item for Fire and Candle : 
For better for worſe, 
There's 1tem for Nurſe, 
The Babe to dreſs and todandle, 
When ſwadled inlap, 
There's Ytem for Pap, 
And Item for Pot, Pan, and Ladle: 
A Coral with Bells, | 
| Which cuitom compels z 
And 7tem ten Groats for a Cradle ; 
With twenty odd Knacks, 
Which che little one lacks. 


But this is the ſport, 
In Country and Court: 


ef « F 2 


Thus while the Child lies atthe Nipple , 


And thus doth thy Pleaſure bewray thee : 


: Thea let not theſe Paſtimes betray thee. 


Seng 21. 


| 
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1 wasa very fool to let her know it : 


| Andall my ſenſes driven through a fieve : 


Song 21. 
D O-A-T , -I doatf, 
But am a Sot to ſhow it ; 


For now ſhe doth ſo cunning grow, 
She proves a friend worſe than a foe, 
She will not held me faſt, nor let me go. 
She tells me 1 cannot forſake her, 
Then ſtraight I endeavour to leave her :; 
"But to make me ſlay, 
Throws a kiſs in my way : 
O then I could tarry for ever ! 
Thus I retire, 
Salute, and fit down by her : 
There dol fry in froft, and freeze im: 
Now NeGar from her lips I ſup, 
And though I cannot drink all up, 
Yet1 am fox't by kiſſing of the Cup : 
"For her lips are two brimmers of Clare 
Where firft I began to-miſcarry : * 
Her Breaſts of delight, 
Are two Bottles of White 3 
And her Eyes are two Cups '6f Canary. 
Drunk, as 1 live ; 
D:ad-drunk beyon1 reprieve, - 


About my Neck her arms the lay'ch, 
Now all is Goſpel that ſhe ſaith, 
Which lay hold on with my fudled i 

I fad a fond-Lover's a druykard, 

And dangerous is when heflits out ; 
With hips, and lips, | 
With black eyes and white thighs 

-Bliad Cupid ſure tipled his eyes out. . 
She bids me riſe, 
Tells me I muſt be wile, 


_ 
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Like her, fot (He is not in love, ſhecries D 
This makes me fret, and'flitig, and throw, 
Shal] I be fetrered ro my foe ? 

I begin to run bur cannot go, 

I yrithee ſweet uſe me more kindly,, 

Yau were better to h21d me faſt, 

If once you diſengage 
Your Bird from his Cage, 
Believe it he'll leaye you at laſt, 
Like ſot 1 bt, = 
That filf'd the Town with wit, 
But now confeſs 1 bave moft need ofit, 

1 have been fox't wich Duck and Dear, 

Above a quarter ofa year, 

Beycnd the cure of ſleeping, or ſmall Beer : 
I think I can number the months too, 
7uly, Anguſt, September, Oflober : 

Thus goes my account, 

A miſchief light on't. 

But ſure ſhall go when I'm-ſober, 

My legs are lam'd, 

My courageis quitetam 'd, 

My heart and all my body is enflam'd ; 

As by experience I] can prove, 

And ſwear by ll the powers above, _ 

'Tis better to be drunk with Wine than Love : 

For "tis Sack-makes us merry and witty, 

Our foreheads with ]ewels adorning. 

Although we do grope, 

Yet there is fome hope, 

That a man may be ſober next mornings 

Thus with: command, . 

She throws me from her hand, 

And bids me go, yet knows I cannot fland» 

I meaſure all the ground by trips : 
Was ever ſot ſodrunk with ſips? - 
EY: 
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n he overſcen with lips ? 

I prdy Madam fickle. be faithful, 

And leave off your damnable dodging. 
Then do not deceive me, | 
Either love me or leave me, 

And let me go home to my lodging, 

I have too much, 

And yet my folly's ſuch, 


1 cannot hold, but muſt have t'other tonch : 


Here's a Health to the King : How now, 
I'm drunk, and could chatter b vow ;. 
Lovers and fools ſay any ebing you knoy, 
I fear I have tired your patience, 
But Fm ſure 'tis I have the wrong on't. 
My. wit bath bereft me, 
And all that is left me, 
Is but engugh to make a Song on't. 
My Miftreſs and I 
Shall never comply : 
And there's the ſhort and the long on'f. 
Song 22, 
VWHY ſhould we not laugh and be jolly, 
Since all the World is mad, 
And Ilull'd in a dull Melancholy ? 
- He tha& wallows. in ftore, 
Is ſtill gaping for more; 
And that makes him as-poor, 
As the Wretch that ne'r any thing had. 

How mad is that damn'd Money-monge!, 
That to purchaſe to him and his heirs, 
Grows fhrivel'd with thirſt and hung 

While we that are bonny; 

Buy Sack with ready Money, | 
And ne'r trouble the Scriveners, nor Lawyers 
Thoſe Gurs that by ſcraping and tolling, 
Do ſwell their Revenues ſo fat, 


Get nothing by all their turmoiling;; 
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But are marks for each Tax, 
While they load their own backs 
With the heavier packs, 
And lie down gall'd and weary at laſt. 
. While we that do traffick in Tipple, 
Can bafflle the Gown and the Sword : 
Whoſe Jaws are ſo hungry and gripple. 
Wene'r trouble our heads, 
With Indentures and Deeds, 
| And our Wills are compoſed in a word. 
Our Money ſhall never indite us, 
| Nor drag our free Minds to thrall, 
Nor Pyrates, nor Wrecks can affright us; 
Ve that have no Eſtates;.. 
Fear no Plundernor Rates, 
we can ſleep with open Gates. 
He that lieson the ground cannot fall. 
We laugh at thoſe Fools, whoſe endeavours 
Do but fit them for Priſons and Fines : 
When we that fpend all, are the ſavers: 


| Forif Thieves do break in, f 


, They g9.0ut empty 3gen,. 
| And he PRchs loſe their deſigns. 
Then let us not think on. to Morrow, . 
But tipple and laugh while we may, 
To waſlyfrom our hearts all forrow : 
Thoſe Cormorants which, 
Are troubled with an itch, 
ef, To be mighty and rich, _ | 
Do but toil for the wealth which they borrow, 
The Mayor of the Town with his Ruff on, 
What a Pox is hebetrer than we? 
He muſt vail to the man with his Buff on: 
Though he Cuſtard may eat, 
And ſuch lubberly mear.z. 
Yet our . Sack. makes us merrier than he. 
EF. 4. Song 23, 
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Love was not meant for people in their wits 3 
Betray the ftraw and feathers in their brain 


If ingle Love be ſucha curſe, 
To Marry, isto make it ten times worſee 


Song 73. 
TEVER more Iwill proteſt, 
| To love a Woman, but injcſt : 
For as they cannot be true, 
So to give each Man his due, 
When the wooing-fit is paſt, 
Their affeQions cannor laſt. 
Therefore if 1 chance ro meet 
Wi ha Mifreſs fair and ſweer, 
She my ſervice ſhall obtain, 
Loving her for love again. 
Thus much liberty I crave, 
Not to be a conſtant ſlave. 
For when we have try'd each other, 
If ſhe better like another, 
Let her quickly change for me 3 
Then to changeam I as free. 
He or ſhe that loves too long, 
Sells their freedom for a Song. 
Song 24. _ | 
OW fie on fooliſh Loye - it not befits 
Or man or woman -know it: 


And'they that fondly fhow it, | 


And ſhall have Bedlam for their pain : 


Song 25, 

F URN, A4maryllis, to thy Swain 

Thy Damon calls thee back again, 
Here is a pretty Arbour by, 
Where Apollo, where Apollo, 
Where Apollo cannot ſpy ; 
There let's fit, and whiilt I plays 
Sing to my Pipe a Roundelay- 


Song 2 
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Song 26, 


Thar filly poor Swains in love ſhou'd 
There is as much love in rent and torn, 
As there is in ſilks and. bravery. 

'ſhe Beggar loves-his lafs as dear, 


He that hath thouſand pounds a year, 
Song 27. 


Song 29S. . 
ESS, black as Charcoal, © 
Was found in a dark-hole, 


But what they did there, 
None ſafely can ſwear : 


Yer Gentlemen, Riddle my Riddle +: - 


Troth I would beloth -. 
Were | pur to my Oath, 


Yet it would tempt a man, 
Bridle all that he can, 
His preſent well-wiſhes to tender. 
But *twas found at laſt,.. 
E'ra twelve-month was.paſt, -. 


For her belly betray'd her, 
And ſo ſhe down laid her, 


There is.no Armour againſt our Fate : 
FS 


1 Qurtiers, Court ers, think it no ſcorn. 


As he thathath thouſands, thouſands, thouſands, 


T= a pound of Butter made in May, 

Zz Clap it to her Arſe ina Summers day, 
And ever as it melts, then lick it clean away - 
'T.isa med'cine for the Tooth-ach,old wiyes ſay. 


With. Xt at the Cat and the Fiddle :--- 
Toſwear Xt with Befdid engender > - 


That Chriſtopher Beſt had o're: maſter'd-; 


And broughth'm a jolly brown Baſtard. 


; Song 29« d : 
HE Glories of our Birth and States: . 
Are ſhadows, not ſubſtantial things. | 
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Death lays his icy bands on Kings : 
Scepter and Crown 
Maſt tumble down, 
And in the duft be equal ſaid, 
With the poor crooked Scythe anJ Spade. 
Some men with Swords may reap the field, 
| And plant freſh Laurels where they kil ; 
But their ſtrong. Nerves at laſt muſt yield, 
"They tame but one another ſtill, 

Early or late, | 

They bend tofate, 

And mult gire up their murmuring breath, 
While the pale Captive creeps to death. 

The Garland withers on your brows 
Then boaſt no more your mighty deeds. 
For on Deaths purple Altar now, 

Scewhere the Victor Victim. bleeds. 
All heads muſt come 
| To the cold Tomb, 
Only the aRions of the Juſt, 
Smell ſweet and blofſon jn the duſt 


SMMp JO, 
» WEET ane, ſweet Fane, 
L love thee wondrous well; . 
But amaſraid, 
- Thou'tdie a Maid, - 
And fo lead Apes in Hell: og 
For why my dear, 'tis pitty it ſhould be fo : 
Thou't better-then to take a man, | 
And keep thee from the foe, - 
© Thou art ſo pretty and fine, 
And wondrous handſom too: 
Then be not coy, * 
Let's geta Boy. 
Alas what ſhould we do? 
[ ſee thy brow, 
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And well I know 

What colour is below :- 

Then do not jeſt, 

But (mile the reft-: 

I'faith I know what | know. + 
_ Seng 3, 
Jy _ Beauty, tho' your Eyes 
Are able to ſubiue an Hoſt, 
And therefore are unlike'to hoaſt 
The taking of a little Prize : 
Do not a fingle heart deſpiſe. 
Song. 32. 
Hloriss- it is not in your power, 
To ſay how long our love-will laſts - 
It may be we, within this hour, 
May loſe thoſe joys we now may: taft, 
The bleſfed that immortal be, 

Frum change in loye are only free.. . 
And though you now immortal ſeem, 
Such is the exaCtneſs of your fame : 
Thoſe that your Beauty ſo eſteem; -_ 
Will find it-canndt laſt the ſame, _ 

Love from mine eyes has-ftoln my fire, -- 

As apt to waſt, and to expire..-. 
Then ſince we mortal lovers are, 
Let's queſtion not how long 'twiil laſt: _ 
But while we love let us-take care, _. 
Each minute be with pleafure- paſt. . 

It, were a madneſs,. tadeny -. 

To live, becauſ&weare ſure todie. . 
Fear .not, though love and beauty fail, _ 
My reaſon ſhall,my heart dire& : 
Your kindneſs now will then prevail, . 
And paſſionturn into reſpe& / 

Chloris at worſt, you'l ia the end, +. 
Put cbange your Koyer for a Friend. 


———— —__— . 
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Song 33: 
Elemana, of my heart 


None ſhall e*r bereaye yon. .- 


If with your good leave I may 

Quarrel with you once a day, . 

I will neyer leave you. T 
C elemand. 


Paflion's but an empty name, 


Where reſpe& is wanting .* 
Damon you miſtake your aim .* 


Hang your heart and burn your flame, 


f you muſt be ranting. 
Damon, 
Lore as pale and muddy is, 
As decaying liquor - 
Anger ſets it on the Lees, 
And refines it by degrees, 
Till it works it quicker, 
Celemana, 
Love by quarrel ro beget, 
Wiſely you endeavour; 
Witha grave Phyſician's wit, 
Who to cure an Ague-fit, 
Puts me in a Fevers 
Damon | 
Anger rouzes Leve to fight,. 
And his only Bait is * 
*Tis the Spur to yain delight; 
And is bur an eager bite, 
When defire at height is. 
Celemana, 
If ſuch drops of heat can falt 
Inour wooing-weather 3 
If ſuch drops of heat can fall 
We ſhall have the devil and all, 
'When we come together. 
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Song 3'. 
7 wow ſorts of meat my Wife provides,. 
And bates me not a diſh . 
Of which four fleſh, four fruit there are, 
The other four of fiſh. 
For the firſt Courſe ſhe ſeryes me in 
Four Birds that Danties are .* 
' The firft a Quail, rhe next a Rail, 
A Bitter, and a Jar. | 
Mine appetite being cloy'd with theſe, 
With Fifh ſhe makes it ſharp, 
And brings me next a Eamp, a Pout, 
A Gudpeon, anda Carp. 
| The ſecond is of Fruit well fery'd, 
Fitting wall the ſeaſon - 
A Medlar and a Hartichoak, 
A Crab, and a ſmall Reaſon. 
What's he, that havinz ſuch a Wife, 
That on her would not doat ; 
Who daily does provide ſuch fare, 
| Which coſts him never a Groat ? 
Song 35. 
E gon,, be gon, thou perjur'd man, 
And never more return .* 
For know that thy inconftancy, 
Hath chang'd my love to ſcorn, 
Thou haſt awak'd me, andÞ can 
Seecleatly, there's no truth in man. 
Thou may'> perhaps prevail upon Ni 
Some other to believe thee. 
And fince thou canſt loye more than one, 
Ne'r think thar it ſhall grieve me .* 
For th'haſt wak'd me, andI can 
See ctearly there's no truth in man, 
By thy apoftacy I find, 
That love is plac'd:amiſs, 
And can't continuein the mind, Where 
— J——_ ——_ — — 
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|. Where Virtue wantipg is, 
I'm now reſolv'd,, and gow there can 
No conſtant thought remain in man. . 


CT 
CTrogwnoay Green Gown into Breeches Fil mil 
, } My long yellow Lacks much ſhorter I'll take, 
With a Hey down, a down, down-a : | 
Then 1] cut-me a Switch, and on that ride about 
And wander, and wander, till I find him out; 
With a hey down, down, a down, down-a, 
| Andwhen Phlander ſhall bedead, 
I't: bury him, Ill bury him, 
And I'll ſweetly ring his Kaell, 
With a pretty Cowſlip-bell, - 
Divg dong-bcll, ding-dong-bell. _ 
Song 37+ 
 OOK ! ſee how .unregarded now . 
That Piece of Beauty pafles: . 
There wasa time when I did vow 
To that alone : But mark the fate of Faces ; 
That red and white works 3 no more on 1 
Than if it could no Ser tut ſcee. 
- Ard yet the Face continues good, 
And Thayeftill defires, 
| And ftill the ſelf-ſame fleſh and blood, - 
As apt to melt, and fuffer from ſuch fires. 
Oh ſome kind power unriddle where it lies! 
Whether my heart be faulty, or mine cyc5. 
She every day her man doth kill, 
| AndI asoftendie.. 
| Neither her power then, nor my will, 
.Can queſtionable be : Whatis the myſtery * 
Sure Beauties Emipre, like the greateſt 
Hath certain periods ſet, and hidden dat6s 
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Song 38. 

EAR give me a thouſand kiſſes , 
D Pay the debts thy lips do owe : 
Let the number of choſe bvliſf-s, 
To ten thor ſand thouſands grow :_ 
Till ro infinites they flow, 

Let the ſweet perfumed treafare.- 

Of thy breath, thy ſpicits fall; _ 

S2 enjoying endleſs pleaſure. 

Breathsrebreathing ; let us till 

Breathe one breath, and wiſh one will. 
$078-39. 

ITTLE: love ſerves my turn, 

'Tis ſo enflaming : 

Rather-than I will burn, 

Hl leave my gaming : - 
'For when I think v5on't, 

Oh 'tis ſopainful ?- 
"Cauſe Ladies have a trick, _ 

To be difdainful, 
Beauty ſhall courr it ſelf, 

'Tis not worth ſpeaking: 

Fll no more amorous pangs, . 

No more heart breaking. 

Thoſe that ne'r felt the ſmart, 

Let them go try it : 

I have redeem'd my heart, 
Now I defie it. : 
Song 402 
O more no more, 
[ muſt give o're 2: 
For Beauty is-ſo ſweet, 
It makes me pine : 
And ſuffer when I ſce't, 
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Forgive me, Love, 
If I-remove 
Unto ſome other ſphere,... 
Where I may keep 
A flock of ſheep, 
And know no other cares 
Song 4 bo y 


hey LO RTS farewel, I now muſt gq:. 


For if with thee I here do ſtay, 
Thy eyes prevail upon me ſo, . 
I ſhall grow blind, and-loſe my way. 
Fame of thy beauty and: thy youth, 
Amongft the reſt-me hirher brought : 
Finding; this Fame fall ſhort of truth, 


Made me ftay longer than I thought - . 


For Im engag'd by word and oath, 
A (ervantro anothers will .* 
Yet for thy Love would forfeit both, 
Could I be ſure to keep it till,: . 
But what aſſurance can I:take, 
When thou, fore. knowing this abuſe, 
Fer ſome more worthy Lovers ſake, 
May'ft leave me with ſo juſt excuſe? 
For thou may'ſt ſay, 'T was not my fault, 


Thar thou didit thus unconftant prove 


Thou wer't by my example taught, 
To break thy oath to mend thy oye, 
No C5laris, no*. I will return, | 
And raiſe thy ftory to that height, 
That ſtrangers ſhall at diſtance burn, 
And ſhe diftruft me reprobate, 
Fhey ſha!l my Jove this doubt diſplace, 


And gain ſuch truſt, that I may come;. 


And banquet ſometimes on thy face, 


But make my conſtant meals at home. 
OY "Song | 
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Song 42s : . 
Q litt:e or yo purpolc I ſpent many daye, . 


or ne'r i0.my Rambles till now did I prove 
o lucky, to meet with the man I could love. 


That 1 find I muft love, let me do what I can. 
ow long 1 ſhall love him, 1 can no more tel}, 
han had I a Fever when I ſhould be well. 
y paſſion ſhall kill me before I will ſhow ir, . 
\nd yet 1 wou'd give ail the world he did know it. 
But ch ! how I f1z:.h when 1 think he ſhould woo me 
| cannot deny what I know would undo me. 
Song 22, 
HALL I lie waſting indeſpair, 
g Die, beauſe a Woman'sfair ? 
Or my cheeks make pale with care, 
'Cauſe anothers roſie are ? 
Be the fairer than the Day, 
Or the flowry Meads in May; 
If ſhe be not ſo to me, 
What care I how fair ſhe be? : 
Shall I mine affections ſlack, 
'Cauſe I ſee a Woman black, - 
Or my ſelf with care caft down, 
'Canſe I ſee a Woman brown ? 
Be ſhe blacker than-the Night, 
Or the blackeſt Jet in fight; .. 
If ſhe be not fo to me, | 
What care I how black ſhe be 2- 
Shall my fooliſh heart be pin'd, 
Cauſe I ſeea Woman kind ? 
Or a well-diſpofed nature, . 
þ- Joined in a comely feature ? 
Be ſhe kind, or meeker than 
Furtle dove, or Pelican 3, 


In raoging the Park,th: Exchange,and the Plays; 


For oh how I am pleas'd, when 1 think of this man, 


, 
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lighe be not ſo to me, 

That care I how'kind ſhe be. 
Shall my fooliſh heart be burſt, . 
*Cauſe I ſee a Woman curſt ; 

Or a thwarting boggiſh nature, . 
Joined in as bad a feature ? 

B= ſhe curft, or fiercer then 

Brutiſh Beaſts, or Savage Men. . 
If ſhe be not ſo tome, 

What care I how curft ſhe be,.. 
Shall a Womans virtues make. 

Me to periſh for her ſake :. 

Or her merits value known, 
Make me quite forget my own : . 

Be ſhe with that goodneſs bleft, 
Thar may merit name of beſt : 

If ſhe ſeem notſo to.me, 

What care I how good ſhe be 2 
Shall a Womans Vices make 
Me her Virtues quite forſake ? 

Oc her fe ults to me made known, 
Make me think that I have zone 3 
Be ſhe.ofthe moſt accurſt, 
Anddeſervethe name of worſt; 

1f ſhe be not ſo to me, 

What care I how ſhe be? 
*Cauſe her fortunes ſeem ſo high, 
Should I play the fool and die? 

He that bears a noble mind, 
If not outward help he find 3 
Think what with him he would do, 


That «irhout them dares to wooe? 


And unleſs that mind I ſee, 

What care T how great ſhe be? 

"Cauſe her fortune ſeem too low, 
Shall I therefore let her go? 
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He that bears an humble mind, 
And with riches can be kind ; 


Think hbw kind a heart he'd haye, 


If he were ſome ſervile ſlave : 
And if that fame mind I ſee, 
What care | how poor ſhebe ? 


Great, or good, or kind, or fair ; 


1 will ne'r the more deſpair :- 
If ſhe love, then believe, 

I can diee'r ſhe ſhall grieve : 
If ſhe ſlight me when I wao, 
Ican flight and bid her go, 

If ſhe be not fit for me, 

What care I for wldm ſhe be ? 
Poor, or bad, or curft, or black 
f will ne'r the more be ſlack. . 

If ſhe hate me then believez. 
She ſhall die e're I will grieve.s.: 
If ſhe like me when I woo, © 
[ canlikeand love her too :_ 
For if ſhe be fit for me; 
What care I whatothers be, 
Song 44, 


H chloris, *ewas unkindly done, | 
Firſt; to invade me with your eyes 
And when my yielding heart was won, 


Then to begin yonr Tyrannies : 


The generous Lion ſtraight grows meek, 
And gently fpares the fawning Chaſe. 
But the ſubmiſſive wretch may ſeek 


In vain for pity from that face ; 


Where while inchanting Syrens ſing, 


The allure: Mariner 15.yzrackt - 


So whirling Gualphs deftruRion ring) 


Aad overwhelm what they attract. 


Seng 45. 
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Song 45» | 

'T JELP, help, Ohelp, Duwinity of Love 2 
| Or Neptune will commit a Rape | 

Upon my Chl 1, ſhe's on his Boſom, 

And not without a wonder can ſhe .'{cape. 

Sec,ſee. the. Winds grow drunk.with Joys,andthron 

'So faſt vo ſee Loves 4rg1,and the wealth it bears; 

That now the Tackling, and the Sails they tear; 

' They fight, they fight, who ſhall convey. : 
Amyntor's Love unto her Bay; . 

'. And hurl the Seas at one another, 

Asif they would the Welkin ſmother;-. 

Hold Boreas, bold : he will not hear. 

The Rudder cracks, the Main-maſt falls,.. 

> The Pilot ſwears, the Skipper bawls,. 

A ſhower of Clouds in darkneſs fall, _ 

; To put ont Cbloris light withal. | 

Ye Gods where are ye, areye alla ſicep,- 

Or drunk with Neftar ? Why do you not keep - 

| A Watch upon your. Miniſters of Fate. 

Tie up the Winds, or they will blow the Seas. 

To-Beav'n, and drown your. deities. 

| -A Calm, a Calm, a Miracte of Love! - 

| The Sea.born Queenthat fits above, 

- Hath heard Amyntor's cries, 

And Neptune now muſt loſe his prize. 
Welcom, welcom Chþ{oris to the Shore, . 

Thou ſhalt go-to the Sea na more. 

We to Tempes Gtoves will go, 

Where the calmer Winds do blow, . 

And embark our hearts together, 

Fearing neither Rocks nor Weather. ; 

But out-ride the ſtorms of Love, 

And for ever conſtant prove, 
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Song 46. > = 
OW, now, Lucatia, now make haſte, 


' If chou wilt ſee how ſtrong thou art ; * 


"Thou needſt but one frown mote, te-waſte 
The whole remainder of my heart. 
Alas! undone : to fate 1 bow my head, 
Ready to die, now die ; 
And now, now, now am dead, 
You look to havean Age of trial, 
E're you a Lover will repay, 
But my tate brooks no more denial, 
I cannot this one minute ftay. 
Alas ! undone: to Fate I bow my hed, 
Ready todie, now die ; 
And now, now, now am dead. 
Look in my Wound, and ſee how cold, 
- How pale and gaſping my ſoul lies ; 
Which Nature ftrives in vain to hold, 
Whilſt wing'd with hghs, away it flies. 
Alas! undone-: to Fate I bow my head, 
Ready to die, now die 3 | 
And now, now, now am dead. 
See, ice, already Charon's Boar, 
Who grimly aks, Why all thisftay ? 
Hark how the Fatal Sifters ſhout, 
And now they call, Away, away 


Alas! undone - to Fate I bow my head, 


Ready to die, now die, 
And now, oh now, am dead. 
Song 47. 


WW Hen as Leander young wasdrown'd, 


| No-heart my love receiy'd a wound 3 
| 


But on a Rock himſelf ſat by, 
There weeping ſaperabundanfly, 
His head*upon his hand he laid, 
And fighing deeply thus be faid : 
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Ah cruel fate : and looking on't, 
Wept as he'd drown the Helleſpont, 
And ſure his tongue had more expreft; 
Had not histears, had not his tears, 
Had not his tears forbad thereft. 


| "Song 48. 
H! how I hate thee now, 
And my (elf too, 
For loving ſuch a falſe, falſe thing as thee, 
| Who hourly canſt depart, 
From heart to heart, 
To take new harborr, as thou didft in me: 
But when the world ſhall ſpie, 
.  Andknow thy ſhifts as well as, 
They'l thut cheir hearts,and take thee innom 
They that can dwell in none, muſt out of dot 
Thy pride hath over-grown, 
All this great Town; 
Which ſtoops and bows as low » 
y fal[hood might ſupport, 
All the new Court, p 
Which ſhifts and turns,almoſt as oft&t 
But to exprels thee by, | . 
There's not an objeQ low, or high : 
For 'twill be fund, when e'r the meaſures! 
Nothing can reach thy falfhood,but thy P18 


Sg 49. 
CF Onder he —_—_ 


| | Takes Corns from your Toes, 


Cures the Gout, and all woes : Et 
_ Call him hither, | 

His skill I will try, EO 

Before he paſs by, | " 


——_— 
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Qr ſure I ſhall die 
This weather, 
The reports of your fame Sir, 

Call you again Sir, 

Shew your kill, or ſhame your face for ever. 

Song 50. : 

ANG ſorrow, caſt away care, | 

Come ler us drink up our Sack ; 

They ay it is good, 

To cherifh the blood, : | 
Andeke to ftrengthen the back : of 
'Tig.wine that makes the thoughts aſpire * 
ans the body with heat : 

Befides 'tis good, 
If well underſtood, 
To fit a man for the fear, 
Then call, 
And drink up all, 
The Drawer is ready to fall, 
A Pox of Care 
What need we to ſpare? _ 


My Father hath made his Will, -— ÞF-. 


Song 5le 
| Ha you any Sad for a Tinker, Miſtrefs} 
. L Old Braſs, old Pots, old Kettles : 
It mend them all with a tiak-terry-tink, 
t And never hurt your Metals, Y 
ri Firſt let me have a touch of your Ale, - | 
"Twill fteel me *gainſt cold weather, 
Or Viatners Lees, | 
'Of Tinker's Freez, 
Or Tabacco, chooſe you whether, 
But of your Ale. 
Your-Nappy Ale, 
I would thad a Firkin, 
For 1am old, 
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And very very cold , 
And never weara Jerkin, 
 GSong52, co 
AVE you obſery'd the Wench in the ſtreet, 
| 1 1 She'sſcarce any hoſeor ſhooes to her feet: 
Yerſhe is very merry, and when fhe cries, ſhe in 
I ba* bot Codlings, TI ha hit Codlings, 
Or have you ever ſeen or heard, 
The mortal with a lion-tawny Beard. 
He lives as mertily asany heart can wiſh, 
And ftill he gries, -Sxy a briſh, Buy a Briſh, 
Since theſe he ſo merry, why ſhould we take cat 
Muficians, like Chamelions, muſt live by the air, 
Then let's be blythe and bonny, 
And no good meeting balk: 
For when we have no money, 
We {hail find chalk. 
* Song, 53+ 
Ih any ſo wiſe is, 
That Sack he deſpiſes,  _. 
Let him drink his ſmall Beer and be ſober: 
Whilft we drink Sack and fing, | 
As ifit were Spring : . 
He ſhall droop, like the trees in 0Fober, 
But be ſure over-night, 
If this Dog: do you bire, 
You take it henceforth for a warning 
Soon out of your bed, 
Toſettle your head, WE 
Take a hair of his tail in the morning : 
And be not ſo filly, | 
To follow old Tilly, | 
For there's nothing but Sack that can tunes 
Ler his Ne afſueſcas, 
Be putin his Cap-caſe, 
And ſing. Bi-bi-to Pi-num Fe-ju-nu. 


\ 
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Song 54+ | 
OOD Simon,how comes it your Noſe Jooks ſo red, 
* And your cheeks, and lips, look fo pale ? 
Sure the heat of your Toaft 
Your Noſe did ſo Roaft, 
hen they were beth ſouſed in Ale 
- It ſhews like the Spire 
Of Paul's Steeple on fire, © 
< Ruby darts forth (ſuch Lightning ) flaſhes - 
While your face looks as dead, / 
As if it were Lead, ; 
1d covered all over with Aſhes, 
Now to heighten his colour, 
Yet fill his Pot fuller, 
td nick it aot ſo with froth : 
Gramercy mine Hoff, 
It ſhall ſave theea Toaft : 
Ip Simon, for here is good Broth. 
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| SONS FFe | 
OW merrily looks the man that hath Gold ? 

He ſeemeth but twenty, though threeſcore year 
wnimble the Bee, thatflieth about, (old; 
dd gxthereth Honey within ang without ? 

But Men without Money, - 

And Bees without Honey, 

fothing better than Droans, Droans, 4c. 


Seng 56; 


OOD Suſan be as ſecret as you can, 
© You know your Maſter is a jealous man, 
gh thou and I do mean no hurt or il}, 
F*Men take Women in the worſt ſence till : 
d fear of Horns more grief in hearts hath bred, 
an wearing Horns doth hurt a Cuckold's head. 
b G Song 57.þ 


1); 
f — ” P 
* 
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| So long as either Husband laſts, or Reaſon. 
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Song g 7+ | 
= HE Wiſe Men were but feven, 
. Ne're more ſhall be for me: 
The Muſes were but nine, 
rhe Worthies three times three::; 
And three merry Boys, and three merry Poy 
And three merry Boysare we. 
The Virtues were buc ſeven, 
And three the greater be 
The Ceſars they were twelve, 
And the Fatal Siſters three : 
Andthree merry Girls, and three merry Girl 
And three merry Girls are we. 


Song 58 
Womans Rule ſhou'd be in ſuch a faſhion, 
A Only to Guide her houſhold, and her paſit 
And her obedience never out of ſeaſon, | 


IN fares the hapleſs Family that ſhows, 
A Cock that's ſilent, and a Hen that crows. 
I know not which live more unnatural lives, 


Obedient Husbands , or commanding Wives. 
— — - B 
' A Poxon the Goaler, and ons fat Jowl, | 
There's Liberty lies in the botto:n o'ch' Boul 
A fig for whatever the Raſcal can do, ] 
Our Dungeon is deep, but our Cupsare ſo too BY , 
Then drink we around, in deſpite of our Foes, T 
And make our cold Iron cry clink in the cloſe. Y, 
Song 60, F Th 
HEN Wives do hate the Husband's Frietony 
| As jealous of ſome fearleſs ends z "Pp 
And till an angry look ſhe ſettles, | Yo 
As if of late ſhe had piſs'd on Nettles : The 
' Ware ho, *"wareho, for then of force WS x, 


' The Mare will prove the better Horſe : 


A 


When Women will be eyer nice, 


> — 


———— 


of Complements, 


Fooliſh, proud, and manly wiſe, 
And their wanton humour itches, 
To wear their Husbandſs wideft Breeches : 
"ware ho, *ware ho, fot then on force 
The Mare will proye the better Horſe, 
Song 61. 
F ſhe be not kind as fair, 
| But peeviſh and unhandy ; 
Leave her : ſhe's only worth the care 
Of ſome ſpruce Jack-a-dandy. 
I would not have thee ſuch an Aſs, 
Hadft thou ne'r ſo much leiſure, 
To ſigh and whine for ſuch a Laſs 
Whoſe pride's above her pleaſure, 
Make much of every buckſom Girl, 
Whick-needs but little courting, 
Her value is aboye the Pearl, 
That takes delight in ſporting. 
Catch 692. 
BY that will win a Widows heart, 
. 1 Muftbear up briskly to her : 
She loves the Lad that's free and ſmart, 
But hates che forma)*Wooaer. 
| Song 63. 
Adies, tho' to your conqu'ring eyes 
Love owes the chiefcft victories, 
And borrows thoſe bright Arms from you, 
With which ſhe does the Werld ſubdue : - 
Yetyou vour ſelves are not aboye 
The Empire, nor the griefs of Lore, 
Then wrack not Lovers with Ciſdain, 
Left Loye on you revenge her pain : 
You are not free, becauſe y'are fair ; 
The Boy did not his Mother ſpare, 
Peauty's but an offenſive Jart,. , 
It is no armour for the heart. 
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| Mad Lovers ofcdo pleaſe themſelves, 


. —"— 
PHTLLIS, though your powerful Charny | 
Have forc'd me from my Celiss Arms ; 
That ſure defence againft all Pow'r , 
But thoſe reliftleſs eyes of yours ; 
Think not youy.Conqueſt to maintain, 
By rigour or unjuſt diſdain : 
In vain fair Nymph, in yain you ſtrive; 
For love does ſeldom hope ſurvive. 
My heart may languiſh for-a:time, 
While all your glories in their-prime,, - 
May Juſtifie their cruelty, | 
By the ſame force thar conquer'd me. E1 
When Age [hall come, at whoſe command, 
Thoſe Troops of Beauty muſt disband.; | 
A Tyrant's ſtrength once took away, 
What flave's ſo dull as to obey ? 6 - 
Thoſethreatning dangers to remove, | 
Make me believe (at leaft ) you love-: 
Difſemble well and by that art, 
Preſerve and Govern ſtill my heart. 
But if you'll chooſe another way. 
To'ſave your Empire from decay, 
Oh then for ever fix your Throne, 
Bekiad, but kind to me alone, 
Song 65. 
* A MY NT AS he once went aſtray, 
"A But now againhath found his way: 


With noiſe.and jangling of the Bells ; 
And fancy"there ſome warbling Note; . 

As eechoing from a Miſtreſs throar : 
And why difturb'd rheg ſhould they be, 
Since Love on Earth's our Deity ? 

But thoſe, who Reaſando preferve, 
Make all things to their purpoſe ſerve : 


a Ho 
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Taught then by that Example, I 
oves Power now will ſoon defi : 
AtNough fond Cugie once prevail, .. 
His p3flion's not on meen-aild; 
No ſon of his : I'll boldlyTay, 
I'm made of Steel, and not of Clay, - 
Hold, let me not this god deſpiſe, 
For fear he rob me of mine eyes : 
His power ſubjeRs, and can deſliroy 3 
| Tl] therefore Roop unto the Boy,, * 
 Ryyielding tohis moderate fire,.. 
 Tmayan eaſfer way.expire: _ 
: Soſweet a death gives us no pains... 
Whillt dying we revive again. . 


Song 68. 
| F ATR Frdelia tempt no more, 


I can thy Beauty now no more adore, 


Nor offer to thy Shrine : X 
Ifervea more divine, 
_ And greater far than you, 
. Hark, the Trumpets calls away, 
we muſt go, 
| Left the Fee. , 
Get the field, and win the days. 
Then march bravely on, 
Charge them inthe. Van : 
Our Cauſe Gad's is, 
| Though the odds is, 
Ten times ten to one. ; 
Tempt on no more, I may not yield 51 
Although thine eyes + 
A Kingdom may ſurprize : .. 
Leave off thy wanton tales,... 
The-high-boro Prince of ales 
Is mounted in the fields 
| 2 
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. Where the Loyal Gentry flock, 
Though forlorn, 
Nobly born, 
| Of a ne're decaying Stock : | 
Cavaleers be bold, | 
Bravely keep your hold. ; 
| He that loyters, ER Oe, 
Is by Traytors | 
Meerly bought and ſold. 
One kiſs more, and ſo farewe!, 
| Fy? no more, - 
; I prithee fool give ore : 
Why darrſt thou thus thy Beams ? 
| I ſce by theſe extreams, 
A Woman's Heaven or Hell ; 
Pray the King enjoy his own : 
' That the Queen 
May be ſeen, 
With her Babes on Fngl. xd's Throne 
Rally up your men, 
One ſhall vanquiſh fen. 
Victory ! we come to try Þ 
Our Valour once again. 


| Song 67» 

Kan! wW ERE Celia-but as chaſt as fair, 
Ef How could I kiſs the ſnare, 
0b. BY And never be 

; 


\ Weary ofmy Captivity ? ” 

| . But ſhe's a Whore, that cools my blood. 
3%, if Oh that ſhe were leſs handſom, or more gow 
bf Would you believe, thar there can reſt 
; WP Deceit within that breft ; 

Or that thoſe eyes, : 

4 Which look like friends, are only ſpies. 

Bur ſhe's a Whore : yet ſure llie: 

May there not be degrees of chaſtity ? WF 


i 
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No, no, what means that wantan ſmile, 

But only to beguile 2 

Thus did the firft oe 

of Women make all men accurſt : 

I for their ſakes give Woman o're, | 

The firft was falſe, the faireft WAS 2 Whore, 
Song 68. | ; 

7= morning doth waſte, 

Tothe Meadows let's haſte, 


For the Sun doth with glory ſhine on them : 


The Maidens muſt rake, . 
Whil'tt the Hay cocks we make; 
Then merrily tumble upon them : 
The envy of Court 
Ne'r aims at our ſport, 
For we live both honeſt and mean)y. 
Their Ladies are fine, 
But to Venw incline 5 
And our Laſſes are harmleſs and cleanly. 
Then let us advance 
Our felves in a Dance, - 7 
And afterward fall to our lahour. 
No-meaſure we mete, 
Nor Muſick fo fweet | 
To us, 252. Pipe and a Tabot&- 
| | "Song 69: als 
F2 dc 'merry month of May, 
on. a morn by break of day, 
Forth I walked the Woods ſo wide, © 
Whenas May was in herpride: © 
There 1 ſpied all alone, 
Phyllida and Corydon : 
Much ado there was I wot 
He could love, but ſhe could not: 
His love he ſaid was ever true ; 
Nor was mine e're falſe toyou : 
G 4 
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4 With that I pluckt. a pretty Marygold, | 
{ Whoſe dewy teaves ſhut up whenday is done | 


| 


| Then with many a pretty Oath, . 


The New Academy | 
He ſaid he had lov'd her long, | 
She ſaid, Love ſhould do no wrong, | 

Eorydon would kiſs her then ; 
She ſaid Maids mult kiſs no Men, 
'Till they kiſs for good and all. 
Then fhe made the Shepards call 
All the Gods to witneſs ſooth, 
| Ne'r was loy'da fairer y outh :. 


126 


As yea, and nay, and faith, and troth., 
- Suchas fily Shepherds uſe, 
Whea they will not love abuſe : 
Love, that had beenlong deluded, 
Was by kiſſes ſweet concluded, 
And Philida with Garlands gay. 


Was crown'd the Lady of the May. l : 

Song 70. ES 

| Down in a Garden ſat my deareft Love, Al: 
| Her Skin more white than down of Swan, AT: 
; More tender-hearted than the Turtle-doye, W 
And far more kind than bleeding Pellican. . H 

1 courted her, ſhe roſe, and bluſhing ſaid, ? 
Why was I born to live, and die a Maid ?- . 


$weeting (I ſaid ) ariſe, look and behold, 


1A pretty Riddle I'll to the unſold, 


Theſe leaves ſhut-in as cloſe as cloiſter'd Nun, 

Yet will they open when they fee the Sun. 

What mean yor: by this Riddle, Sir, ſhe ſaid, 

I pray expoundirt: then L thus began 

Are not Men made for Maids, and Maids for Men ? 

With that ſhe chang'd her colour, and grew wan, 
Since now this Riddle you ſo well unfold, 


Be you the Sun, I'll be the Marygold. - 
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Song 71. 
HE Pot and the Pipe, , 
TheCup and the Can, - 
Hayequite undone, . quite undone; . . 
_ Manya Man; 
The Hawk, and the Hound, 
. The Dice,. and the Whore, . 
Haye quite undone, quire undone, 
Many a ſcare , 
Quite undone; .quite undone; .-. 
Many a more, 
SoWg 72 


>OVE is afowr delight, and ſug'red grief, | 


A Sea of fears, and everlaſting ftrife : - 
Abreach of reaſons: laws, a ſecret thief, 
A living death, an ever-dying life : 
A bane for ſouls, a ſcourge for noble wits, 
A deadly wound, a ſhaft that ever hits. 
{WA labyrinth of doubts, and idle luſt, 
[WY arcaving bird, a tyrant moſt unjuſt : 
. Yet, mighty Love ! regard not what I ſay, 


Yet hurt her not, left I ſuſtain the ſmart, 
Which am content to lodge her inamy heart, 
'k 2, LL 
| "T HEN our muſfick is in pritae, 
When our teeth kgep:triple time :. . 
Hungry Notes are fit for Knells : - 

May Lankneſs be: 

| | Na guelt to.me. 


The Bag-pipe ſotinds, when that it ſwells : 
A Mooting night brings wholeſom ſmiles, 


When FoÞn-an-Caks and Jobn- a- Stzles 
Do.greaſe the Lawyers Satin. 

A Reading day 
Frights French.away 5 


| But blame,the light that led mine eyes afiray :; 


{1328 


j 4 Ele&ar and Near that flows from thy lip. 


The New Academy 
The Benchers dare fpeak Latin : 
He that's full doth Vecſe compoſe, 
Hunger dealgyn ſallen Proſe : 
Take notice, and diſcharge her. 
The empty Spit, - 
Ne'r cheriſt'd Wit, 
Minerva lovesthe Larder : 
Firſt to- Breakfaft, then to Dine, 
Is to conquer Bellarmine : 
DiſtinRions then are badding, 
Oid cucklif's Wit, 
Did never hit, - 
But after his Bag-pulding. 
Song 74. 
ww HY ſhould I not dally(my DearJin thineere 
And chaſe the dull hours away 2 
He that lets ſuch a fair opportunity fly, 
He loſes his aim by delay : | 
And it's pity he ever fbould fip, = 
Eleflar and Neftar that flows from thy lip. 
Upon thy fair Treſſes.( which Phabis excel!) 
My diligent fingers 111 ewiſt : 
O there's my deſire for ever to dwel] ! 
And I hope thou wilt never refift, 
And &re and anon I will ſip, | 
EleQar and Near that flows from thy lip. 
Upon thy fair Breafts Vil be mounted aloft, 
Andthere in my Chariot I'1l feel 
The grain of the Body more precious and ſoft 
Than the web of Arachnes wheel : 
 Ande're andanon |-will ip, © 


'PI1 wander abroad in thy \ eins, and I'll ſeek 
The Mazes of pleaſure and 1 ve, | 
The Garden of Yenms itis in thy Cheeks, 


And thither my fancy ſhall moye : 


= — 
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And e're ard anon I will fip, | 
Eleftar and Near that flows from thy tip, 
There on the Lillies 'and Roſes I1] light, 
And gather my ſweets like the Bee : 


And I will not go far fora lodging at night, _ 


For ſurely the Hive ſha!l be thee : : 
And eere and anon I will fip, 
Ele&ar and Near that flows Tom thy lip. 


——— 


Where when | amhurl'd, my Neſt I wii] build, 


Of Honey-combs all ina rank ; 
Ii] buzze in each corner, until it be fill'd, 
And make thee more full in the flank : 
And e're and anon 1 vill fip, 
Elefar and Near that flogs from thy lip. 
Come then with a Corn'ſh let us combine, 
( I know thou canſ(t eaſtly do't) ;, 


— 


That ſhalt rake my heart, and I will take thine : 


And I'll give thee my hand to boot ; 
And ere and anon [would fip, - 
Elear and NeAar that flows from thy lip. 
Song. JS. 
LL-3n vain, 
Turn again: _ 
Why ſhould I loye her ? 
Since ſhe can 
Love no man, 
I will give oyer. . 
JÞ!1 not tay - 
To obe Ys. ; 
But will retire. .. 
Why ſhould 1 
Thither fly, 
And not enjoy her ? - 
Let her Ril 
Pleaſe her will, 
With a denial : . 


| 


wt. Me. Ad 


| 
| 


TH: ; | } With thea flame that more hot. than the Town is: 


| 
| 
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She ſhall be 
Unro me, 
As a Sun- Dial. 
Let her blood - 
Rajfe the mud, 
All ingood ſeaſon ? 
Pl] not gaze 
On her face, 
*Till I haye reaſon, 


Song 76. 
H% happy and free is that plunder, 
When we carcnot for ove aud his thunder; 
Having entredas Town, 
The Lafſes go down, | 
And to their O'recomers* lie under : 
why then ſhould we fludy to love, and look pale, 
And make long addreſſes to what will grow /l.ule ? 
If her fingers be ſoft, long, and lender, 
When once we. have made her to render, 
She will'handle a Flute 
Better far than a Lute, 
And make what was hard to graw tender ; 
Then why ſhould we findy to love and took ga'e, © 


——... 


And make long addreſſes to what will grom flale? © 


-If her hair of a delicate brown is, 
And her belly as ſoft as the down is, \ 
She will fire your heart 
In performing her part ; 


#by then ſhould we tudy to love, and look pate, 
And make long adreſſes to what nill grow flats: 
When the Houſes with flaſhes do glitter, 
Who can ſever our ſweet from the bitter ? 
And in that bright night, | 
We can take our delight; 


4 


i 
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) Damſel ſhall *fcape, but we'l] hit her :.- 
Why then ſhould we fludyto love, aud loch pale,.. 
And make long addreſſes, but never prevail ? - 
Song 77». 
[ fick of Love, oh. ler me lie. 
' L Under your ſhades to ſleep, or die; 
Either is welcom, ſo I may have, 
Or here my bed, or here my grave. 
Why do you ſigh, and ſob, and keep. 
Time to my tears, whilſt I do weep? 
Can you haveſenſe, or do you prove, 
What Crucifixiuns are in loye ? 
I know you do, and that's the why, 
Yare weeping ſick of Love as I. 
Catch 58. EET. 
T HERE was three Cooks of Colrbrook, 
Andthey fell out with our Cook ; 
And all was for a Plidding he took, 
F:om one of the Cooks ef Golcbregck.. 
Slaſh Cook, 
Swaſh Cook ; : 
- And thyu maiſt kiſs mine Arſe Cook.z 
And all was for Pudding he took, 
From one of the Cooks of Colebroaky 
And they fell all on-our Cook, 
And beat him ſore, that he did look 
As black as did the Pudding he took 
From one of the Cooks of Colebrook, 


Song 79. | 
: AST night 1 dreamed of my Love, 
[ When fleep did overtakehcr ; 
It was a pretty drowhe rogue, 
She flept, 1 durſt not wake her. - 
Her Lips were like the Coral red, 
A thouſand times 1 kiſs'd Om 3 | 
Anda thouſand more I might haye flol'n, 
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For ſhe had ne'r a miſs'd 'um. 
Her criſped Locks, like threds of Gold, 
Hung dangling o're the pillow : 
Great-pity 'twas, that one ſo fair, 
Should wear the Rainbow-willow, 
I folded down the Holland-ſheet, 
A.little below her helly, 
But what I did you n'er ſhall know, 
Nor is it mcet to tell ye. 
Her belly's like toyorder Hill, 
Some call ir Meurt of Pleaſure ; 
And underneath there ſprings a Well, 
Which no man's depth can meafure, 
Song. 80. | 

[ Feed aflume within, which fo tgrments me, 

That it both pains my heart, and yet contentst 
'Tis ſuch a pleaſing ſmart, and ſo FI love it, 
That 1 had rather die, than- once remove it :- 
Yet he for whom I grieve, ſhall never know ir: 
* My tongue does not betray, nor mine eyes ſhow it 
Nut a hgh, nor a tear my pain d:[cioſes, 
\ Bur they fall ffently, like dew off Roſes. 
But to prevent my Love from being cruel, 
My Heart's the Sacrifice, as 'tis the Fuel: 


| And while If. ffer this, to give him quiet Go 

My faith rewards my love, though he deny it. Vi 

On his eyes will I gaze, there to delight me; vy 

Whil'tI conceal my love, no frowns can fright vy 

Andro he more happy I dare nor aſpire; Gie 

- Nor can I fall more low, mounting no higher, 

| Song $2. COS Fre 

| LY, ok fly, ſad fighs,. and bear : 
Theſefew words into her car ; 

Fleſt where-e'r thou daſt remain, + - T 

Worthier of a ſofter chain; . Forg 


— SillIlive, ifit be true, 
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The Tortte lives, thar's cleft in two, 
Tears and ſorrow Thave ſtore ; * 
But, Otbine do grieve me mare. 
Die I would, but thar 1 do 
Fear my Fare would kill thee too, 
. Song 82, * 
A LL the materials are theſame, 

Of Beauty and Defrre, 
Ina fajr V Vomans goodly frame : - 
No Beau y is without a flame, 
No flame without a fire. | 

Then tell me what thoſe Creatures are. 

That would be thought both chaſt and faiv.- 
If modeſty it ſelf appear, | 
VVith bluſkes in her face ;.. 

Think then the blood that danceth there, 
oo Maſt revel in ſome other where; 
To warm fome other place. 
Then tel] me, &c. 

If on her neck her hair be ſpread, 

VVith many a curious ring ; 

V Vhy ſure that heat which curls the head, 
- Will make her mad te be in bed, 

And do the other thing. 

Then tell me, 8c. : 
Go ask but the Philoſopher, 
VVhat gives herlips the balm, 
VVhat ſpirit gives motion to her eye, 
VVhich makes her breſt to ſwell fo bigh, 
Gives moifkure to her palm, 

Then tell me what thoſe Creatures are, 

That would be thought toth chaſt and fair. _ 

Song *3, ; : 
IS true, fair Celia, that by thee I lire ; 
That ev'ry kiſs, and 


ry fond embrace, 
Forms a new Soul within me, and doth give - 
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. A Balſam to the. wound, made by thy face.. 
Yet (till methinks I mils. 
That Blifs, | ” 
Which Lovy<rs-dare not name ;.: 
nd only then deſcribed is, 
When flame doth meet with flame. | 
| Thoſe favours which do bleſs me ey'ry day,- 
Are yet but empty and Platenical : | 
Think not to pleaſe your ſervants with half pyp, | 
Good Gameſters never ſtick ro throw ar all; 
Who can endure. to mifs, 
ThatBlifs , 
Which Lovers dare not name; - 
And only then deſcribed is, 
When flagze doth meet with flame ? 
If all thoſe ſweets within you muſt remain - 
Unknown, and ne't enjoy'd, like. hidden trea{ur 
Natureas well as F will loſe her rame, 
Aud you as well as I, .your youthful pleaſuce, 
We wrong ourſclves, to miſs. 
That Bliſs, . 
Which Lovers dare not name 
i And only then deſcribed is, + 
When flame doth meet with flame.. 
Our ſouls, which baye peep'd at one another, 
> . Oat of the narrow Caſementsof our eyes,. 
T Shall now by love condudted be together, 
And in their natural pleaſure ſympathize. 
" Then, then we ſhall not miſs 
Thar Bliſs, . 
Which Lyvers dare not name ; 
And only then deſcribed is, 
- When flame doth mest with flame, 
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Song 81. 
Keep my Horſe, I keep my Whore, 
| rake no rents, yet am not poor 
{ travel all che Land about, 
And yet was bora to neyer a foot : 
with Parcridge plomp, and Woodcock fine, 
Ido at midnight often dine ; ER 
And if my Whore be not in caſe, 
My Hoſteſs Daughter has her place. 
The Maids fit up and watch their turns, 
If Iſtay long, The Tapſter mourns. 
The Cook-maid hasno mind tain, 
Though tempted by the Chamberlin ; 
But when I knock, oh how they buſlle, 
The Hoftler yawns , the Geldings juſtle : 
If Maid but fleep, oh how they curſe her ! - 
\nd all this comes of, Deliver your purſe Sire 
Wo' no' go to't, I mun notgo to't, 
For Jove, nor yet for fee : 
For Tam a Maid, and will be a Maid, 
And a good one till Vie? | 
ſet mine Intent 1 could repent, 
For one mant's company. 
E that marries a merry Laſs, 
He has moſt cauſe to.be fad; 
Or let her go free'in her merry tricks, 
She'll work his patience mad. 
Wt he that marries a ſcold, a ſcold, 
He has moſt cauſe to be merry :_ 
r when the is in her fits, 
He may cheriſh his wics, 
"ith ſinging heigh-down-derry+ 
He that weds a roaring Girl, 
hat will both ſcratch and fight ;-: 


= 
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T hough he ftudy all day, 
To make her away, 
Will be glad to pleaſe her at night. 
And he that copes with a ſullen wench, 
That ſcarce will ſpeak at all; 
Her doggedneſs more, 
Than a Scold or a Whore, - 
Will penetrate his Gall. 
He that's matche with a Tartle-Dove, 
That has no Spleen about her, 
Shall waſte ſo muca life, 
In love of his Wife, 
He had better be without her. 
Catch 87. : | 
HE parch'd Earth drinks the Raio,. , 
' & "Trees drink of thatagaih :. 
Rivers the Seas do qua, 
So] drinks the Ocean off: 
And when that health is done, 
Pake Cynth'a drifks rhe Sun, 
Friends, why do ye.chide, 
- And ſtern my drinking-tide ?+ 
Thinking to make me fad; ' © © * 
f wil, I willbe mad.” 


Song B81 
Ommit the Ship unto the Wind, - - 
'\_ ) But nor thy Faith to Woman-kind ;-: 
There is more ſafety in a Wave, : 
Than 1a rhe truft that Women have. - 
There is none good 2. yet if it fall, :-- -/ 
Some one prove good among them all; |. 
_ Some ftrange intentsthe Fates haye had;; 
To make a good thing of a bad- 
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Song $3. 
IKE tothe falling cf a Star, 
Or as the flight of Eaglesare,. 
Or like the freſh ſprings gaudy hue, 
or ſilver drops of Morn ing-dew ; 
Or like the Wind that chaſes the Flood, 
OrBubble which on waters ſtood : . 
Eyen ſuch is Man, whoſe borrowed Light 
Is traight call'din, and paid to Night, 
he Wind blows out, the Eubble dies, 
he Spring entomb'd in Autumn lies .; 
he Dew's dried up, the Srar is ſhot, 
The Flight is paſt, and Man forgot, 
Song go 
T IKE a Ring withouta Finger, 
Oc a Bell without a Ringer, 
ikea Horſe was never ridden, 
Ir a-Feaft and no Gueſt bidden 3 
ike a Well without a Pucket, 
ra Roſe ibno Man pluck it 2, 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, . 
That lives, ne're loves, but dies a Maid- 
he Ring, if worn, the Finger decks, 
he Pell pull'd by. the Ringer ſpeaks; 
he Horſe doth eafe, it he be ridden, 
he Feaſt; doth pleaſe if Gueſt be bidden 3 
he Eucket draws the Water forth, £1 
he Roſe when, pluck'd, is ſtill more worth; 
uch is the Virgin in my eyes, 
hat lives, loves, Marries e'reſhe dies. 
ke tothe Stock. not grafted-on, 
like a Lute not play'd upon 3. 
, +11 Wikea Fack wichour a Weight, - 
5.1, We 2 barque without a Freight, 
pad, Wike a Lock without a Key, 
WW 2 Candle in the day, 
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” The Weight doth make the [ack go ready, 


Juft ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 

That lives, ne'r loves, but dies a Maid; 
The grafted Stock ddthbear beſt fruit, 
There's muſick in the finger'd Lute 


The Eraight doth make the Barque go fea, 


The Key the Lock doth open right, L 
The Candle's uſeful in the night : 0 
Such is the Virginin my eyes, L 
That lives, loves, marries e're ſhe dies 0! 
Like a cal) without Anon Sir, , L 
Or a Queſtion and no Anſwer, 01 


Like a Ship was nyer rigg'd,' 
Or a Mine was never digg'd, - 


Like a wound without a Tenf, T! 

Or fily-r Rox without a Scent : Di 
Juftſuch-as theſe may ſhe be ſaid. T| 
That lives, ne'r loves but. dies a Maid. MN Th 

Th? Anon Sir, doth obey the Call, . Th 

Thecivil Anſwer pleaſeth all: . Th 

Who rigs a Ship, Sails with the wind: 

Who digs a Mine, doth Treaſure find; Th; 


The, Wound, by wholfom Tent, harh-eaſe: 
» The, Box perfum'd,-the Senſes pleaſe: 

Such is the Virgin iomy. eyes, *% T 

That lives, loves, marries e're ſhe dies: 


Like Marrow-bone, was never broken : {WLet 
Or Cemmendations'and no Tok:n : inp 
Like a Fort, and none to win if : The 


Or like the Moon, and no Manin it > , Obt 

Like a School, - without a Teacher ; - 

Or like a Pulpitand no Preacher : 1 
Jul ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, I The 
That lives, ner - loves, | but dies a Maid. Abo 

The broken Marrow-bone is ſweet, 


The Token doth adorn the Greet, 
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There'srriumph in the Fort being won, 

The Man rides glorious in the Moon, 

] he School is by the Teacher ſtil'd, . 

The Pulpit by the Preacher &N'd : 4 

| Such is the Virgin in my eyes, 

l That lives, loyes, ' Marriese'r the dies, [ 
Like a Cage withour a Bird, 
Or a thing too long defer'd-; ; 
Like the Gold was never tried, 1 
Or the Ground unoccupied ; | 4 
L#: a Houſe that's not poffefſed, G 
Or a Book was never preſſed : 

Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
That livesne'r loves, but dies a Maid. 

The Bird in Cage doth ſweetly ſing, 

Due Seaſon ſweetens every thing ; | | 

The Gold that's try'd, from droſs is pur'd, 

There's profit in the Ground manur'd 3 

The Houſe is by poſſeſſion graced, 

The Book well preſs'd is moſt embraced : 

Suchis the Virgin in my eyes, 
That lives, -loyeg, matrices, e'r ſhe dies, 


"Song QI. FE 
THE Wit hath long beholden been ; 
Unto the Cap to keep itin ; | 
Let nowKhe Wit flic out amain, 
in praiſe, to quit the Cap again. 
The Cap that ows the geſt nc, ' 
Odfaia'd that place by doe defert. 
For every Cap whatever it be , 

Is ftill the fign of ſome degree. ; 
The Cap doth ftand (each Head can ſhow) | 
W Above the Crown, the King's below 3 £3 
The Cap is nearer Heav'n than we, 

A ſign of greater Majeſty. 


 When|. 
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'. *Tis ſquarelike Scholars and their Book: 


When off the Cap we chance to take, 
The Head and Feet obeiſance mike: 

For ev'ry Cap, whatever it be, 

Is till the ſign of ſome degree, "4g 
The Monmouth-Cap, the Sailor's Thrum, 
And that wherein the Tradeſmen core, 
The Phyſick, Law, the Cap. Divine, 
And that which Crowns the Muſes Nine, 
T he Caps that Fools do countenance, 
The goodly Cap of Maintenance, 

And ev'ryCap, &c. o i! 
The Sickly Cap both plain and wroight, M's 
The Fudling-Cap, however bought ; 
The Quilted, Furr'd, the Velvet,Satin, Tt 
For which ſo many Fools learn Latin : 


The Crewel-Cap, the Fuftian-Pate, MM!" 
The Periwig, a Cap of late ; , 
And ev'ry Cap, 8c. Th 


The Soldiers that the Monmouth wear, Tu 

On Caſtle-tops their Enſigns'rear ; 

The Seaman with his Thrum doth ftand An 
On higher parts than all the Land: 
The Tradeſman's Cap aloft is born, 

By 'vantage of (ſome ſay ) a Horn; 

And ev'ry Cap, &C. p1- 
The Phyſick-Cap ro duft can bring, - 
Without comptrol, the greateſt King: 
The Lawyers Cap hath heavenly might, 
Tomake a crooked Action right 3 _ 
Which being round and endleſs, knows 
To make as endleſs any Cauſe. . 

Thus.ev'ry Cap, &c, = 

Both Eaſt and Weſt, both North and Sout 
Where-e'r the Goſpel finds a Mouth, - 
The Cap-Divine doth thither look :: - | 
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The reft are round, but this is ſquare, 
To ſhew there Heads more ſtabil are. 
Thus ev'ry Cap, &C. 
The Motly-Cap a man may wear, 
Which makes him fellow for a Peer : 
| WW And'cis no ſlender part of Wir, 
To att a Fool where Great Men fit. 
Bat oh the Cap of London Town, 
Iwis'cis like a Giants Crown, 
Thus ev'ry Cap, &C. 
WI The Sickly-Cap, © not wronght with Silk, 
Is like Repentance white as Milk: 
Wl When Hats in Church drop off in haſte, 
This never leaves the Head uncas'd. - 
' WTheSick-man's Cap that's wrought, can'tell 
Though he be ſick, bis ſtate is well, 
Thus ev'ry Cap, Ce 
The Fudling Cap, by Bacchus might, 
Turns nighr to day, and day to night : 
It Zove-like makes proud heals to bend, 
And lowly facts makes to aſcend-: 
It makes men higher than before, 
By ſeeing double all their Store. 
Thus ev'ry Cap, WC. 
The rounds the World within the Brain, 
And makes a Menarch of a Swain 
When it is-on our heads we be 
Compleatly Armed Cap-a-ree. 
The furr'd and quilted Capof Age, 
Canmake atmouldy Proverb ſage. 
Thusev'ry Cap, '&Ce 
he Sattin and the Velvet Hive, 
ato a Fiſhoprick doth drive: - 
Nay when a File of Caps are ſeen in; 
1 $]uare, then this, and next a Linnen. 


| 
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This triple Cap may raiie ſome hope, 
4- *Cc If Fortune ſmile ) co be aPope: 
| Thus ev'ry Cap, Kc. $5 
Though Fuitian-Caps be flender wear, 
The Head is of no better gear : 
The Crewel-Cap is knit like Hoſe, 
For them whoſe zeal takes cold i'ch' Noſe”; 
Whoſe Purity doth think it meet, 
ToClothe alike rhe Head and Feet: 
This Cap would fain, but cannot be, 
The.only [:gn of ſome degree. 
The Periwig, oh, that declares 
The riſe of Fleſh, but fall of Hair ; 
And' none but Grandees can proceed 
So farin fin, that this they need, 
Before their Prince, which ceyer'd are, 
And only to themſelves go bare: 
This Cap, of all the Caps that be, 
Is now the fign of high degree. 
, EIN X Song 92, 
(= out Caps and Care awayz 
This is Beggars Holiday, 
1n the World look our and ſee, 
Where's ſo happy a King as he ? 
At the Crowning of our King, 
hus we ever Janceand fing. 
Where's the Nation lives ſo free, 
And ſo merry as are we ? 
Be it Peace, or be.,it War, 
Hereatliberty weare: 
Hang all Officers, we cry, 
And the Magiftrates toe by. 
We enjoy our eafe andreſt, 
To the Field we are not Pceſt, 
When the Subſidie's increaft, 
we are not a Peny Ceas't ; 


fe 
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Nor are call'd into the Town, 
To be troubled with a Gown: ' 
Ner will any go to Law 
With a Beggar for a ſtraw. 

All which happineſs he brags, 

He doth owe unto his rags. 

Song 93, 

F late inthe Park a fine Fancy was ſeen, 
>} Rerwixt anold Bawd,and alufty young Quean : 
cir Parting of Money began this Uproar. 
have haif,, ſays the Bawd : But you ſhan't, ſays 

the Whore. - | 

Why *cis my own Houſe, 
I care not a Louſe ; 
hare three parts of four, or you get not a Sous, 
is1, ſays the Whore, that mult take all the pains; 
d you ſhall be damn'd, e'r you get all the gains. 
: Bawd being vexed, ftraight to her did ſay, 
me, off with your Duds, and I pfay pack away 
{likewiſe your Ribons, yonrGloyes,and yourKair: | 
r naked you came, and ſo out you g0 bare. 
hen th' Buttock (o bold - * " 
pan for to ſcold, ; 
7 day was not able her clack for to hold: 
pzll-mel fell to it, and'made this uproar; 
h theſe complements, Thou'rt a Bawd, Thou'rt 

a Whore, | | 
Bawds and the Buttocks that lived ghere round, 


A. A 
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eall to this chaſe, both pockey,ggt.ſound ; 
lee what the reaſon was of this ſa Fray, 
tdid ſodifturb them before it wagday. 


[tell you amiſs, | 

et me never piſs. : 

Buttock ſo bold, her name was call'd Cis x 

ung with Cullies three Pound ſhe has, got, - 

dat one part of four, muRt-fall to her 
H 


Th 
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Then all the Bawds cry'd, let us turn her out bar 
Linleſs ſhe will yield to return you balf* ſhare ; 
{If ſhe will not, we'll help to ſtrip off her Cloaths, 
And turn her abroad with a {lit oh her Noſe : 
Who when ſhe did (ee 

There was no remedy, 

For her from the tyrannous Bawds to getfy 

The Whore them the Money was forced to yield, 

And iu the coaclufion, the Bawds got the field, ' 

SONg 94 
O, no, cruel Beauty : 
Ne'r tell me of Duty, 

For I cannolonger forbear : 
On fear 1 will trampie, 
A dreadful example, 

Pll make thee for being ſevere. 

To revenge all my harms, 

I'll take thee, and preſs thee between my tt 
And then thou ſhalt prove, (4 
That I am a Devil ialove. 
There is not in Nature 
So furious a creature, _.-- 


1 AsI: when I view'd thy each grace, 
As fierce as a Lion, all 
I leapandflie on, 0h 
To ſee ſobewitched a face, Ny 


Now, now ſhalt thou know, 
What 'tis to provoke ſo mercileſs a foe. 
From thy Charms 1'l1 be freed, 
For Witches ne'r hurt when they blec 
- But Phyllis who heard him, 


whe 
Idri 


With ſcorn did regardhim, ; #| 
And vow'd ſhe would humble his pride: 

But alas ! as he ranted,- "Ut 

He ſuddenly fainted, Free 
And, Truce my fair Phillis, he cry d. and | 
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Thus Colon was quell'd ; 
But ſtraight he recover'd new force and rebel}'d : 
And by turns in the field, - 
Eoth conquer'd, and neither would yield, 
Song 9 5+ 
| HERE is not in Nature a merrtier life, 
Than that of the brave Bonny-baller, 
ho fil] at his heck hath another man's Wife, 
nd his Doxy when-e'r he will call her. | 
ſho zealoufly all the Week plies the Burgundy, 
1then lies in bed as devoutly on Sunday, 
fore he is ſtirring he ſends to provide 
< Dith that he moft had a mind to : 
riſes at twelve, with a Friend by his fide: 
at he ofcentime hath been kind to: 
d whenhe hath din'd, either ſooner or later, 
fails not ro take a turn at the Theater : 
ce he fits in the Pit while the Mutick doth call, 
then out of door he doth rally :; 
| if ir be Summer he rows t: Foz-ball, 
pick uP a Punk in an Alley: 
j ther- if he fails. being hot with his Dinner, 
alks the P7azza's to meeta kind Sinner, 
o! how divinely we'll dance and we'll fing, 
nwe meetat the Dog and the Partridge ? 
ney'ry Wench there hath the world in a {triog; 
exch Man hath empty'd his Cartridge: 
when we come, to drive away ſorrow, - 
ldrink all cheir tealths,and recruit for tomorrow. 
Song 96, 
1h not how witty nor how free, 
No, nor how beautiful you be ; 
Put how much kind, and true to me. 
Freedg.n and Wir nane c2" confine, 
And Beauty like the Sun doth ſhine ; 
But Kigg, aud true, is ouly mine, 
H.2 
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Let others with atrention fit, 

To liften, and admire your Wit; 

On that ſame Rock I'll never ſplit, 

Let others doat upon your Eyes, 
And burn their Hearts for Sacrifice, 
Beauty's a Calm where danger lies ; 
Bur Kind, ang True, hath long becn try'j 
A Harbour where we may confide, 

And there at an Anchor ſafely ride; 
From change of Wind. we there are free, 
Nor need we fear Storms tyranny, _ 
Nor Pirate, though a Prince he be. 


Song 97. | 4 
TO: To what purpoſe ſhould 1 ſpeak? 
No, wretched Heart, Swell 'till you bn 
She cannot love me if ſhe would, | 
And to ſay truth, 'twere pity that ſhe ſhoul 
No: To the Grare thy Sorrows bear, 
As filent as they will be theres Do 
Since that lov'd Hand this mortal Wound doe 
So handſomly the thing contrive, | 
That She may guiltleſs of it live :; 
So periſh, hat hcr killing thee 
May a Chance-medly, and no Murther be. 
"Tis nobler much for me, that I 
By her Beauty, -not her Anger, dy : 
This will look juſtly, and become 
An Execution, that a Martyrdom. 
The cenfuring World will ne'r reſtrain 
From judging Men by Thunder ſlain. 
She muft be angry ſure, if I ſhould be 
So bold, to ask her to make me, 
' By being hers, happier than ſhe. 
I will not ; *tis a milder fate, | 
To fall by her not loving, than her hate. 
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And yet this death of mine, I fear, 

W-:] ominous to her appear ; 

When ſound in every part, 

Ker Sacrifice is-found without an Heart: 

For the laſt Tempeſt-ef my Death 

Shall fgh our that too, with my Freath. 

Then ſhall the World my noble Ruta fee, 

7 Some pity, and fume envy me, 

Then ſhe her ſelf, the mighty ſhe, 

Shall grace my Fun'rals with this truth, 

Twas only Love deftroy'd the gentle Youth. 

Song 98. 

HUS all the day long we are frolick and gay, 
laftead of Court-Revels, we merrily play 

Trap, and at Skeels, and at Barly-break run, 

Goff and at Stool-ball, and when we have done 

ith theſe innocenr Sports, we laugh and ly down, 

And to each pretty Laſs we give a Groen-gown. 

teach our little Dogs to fetch and to carry, 

Partridge, the Hare, the Pheaſant to quarry ; 

nimble, Squirrel with our cudgel we chace, 

Innocent Lark we betray with a glaſs- 

but when we have done, we lavgh and iy down, 
nd to each pretty Laſs we give a green-gown. 

ut the May-pale, we dance all a-round, 

h Garlands of Pinks, and Roſes are crewn'd. 
little kind Tribute, we chearfully Pay 

toour bright Lord, and-gay Lady of May. 

ut when the night comes, we laugh and ly down, 

und to each pretty Laſs we give a Greea-gown. 
our dainty fine Nymphs, we ſport and we toy, 

at others hut dream of, we daily enjoy ; 

h our Miftreſs we dally, ſo long, 'till we find 


of) 


nd when we have done, we laugh, and ly down,. 
1nd to each pretty Laſs we give a Green-gown.. 


| 


pretty Eyes ſhows,that her Heart is grown kind. [ 
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The New Academy 


| Cantio £9. 
Streph, Ya I Daphne, chare mei 


Perit magna pars diet. 


Daph. Quid Strephon-vis, qui vocas me ? 
Streph, Ad myrtulatum ſequere, 
Quo Venus capite tiaras 
Convertit tuo raras. 
Daph. Corrumpam clauſo in arbore, 
Vel certivam ut ſequare. 
Streph. Mel meum, ne fit mora, 
Cito nimis fugit bora. 
Daph. Mille bafia davo ibi, 


Ceca ac Cupido tibi. 
Streph. Sum tuovelle errare? 
In tam calido nive quis nollat diviare? 
Cho, Ridentes mundum relinquemus : 
Et ipft qui videbunt 
D1i, nobis invidebunit ; 
Nec tanita cum felicitate, 
Saua pottuntur deitate, 


Song 100. 


Love thee, not becauſe thou'rt fair, 
Or *cauſe thou'rt virtuous too ; 
Though in them both is power enough, 
To make a Prince to woo. 
Nor love 1 thee for thoſe ſweertlips, 
. Nor for thy dimpted chin ; 


\ Though in them both is power enough, 


To tempt a Saint to fin. 
Nor love I thee for thoſe bright eyes, 
Which ſhine like lamps of Love, 
"Twas not theſe lovely curled locks 
Did my afteftion more. 
Nor love l thee for thoſe fair cheeks, 
Where Damask Roles grow : 


— —_ 
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Diſdain'ſt my leve to {ee. 


Was there e're ſuch amorous flames 


As may be found in me ? 


Since love and Virtue now are lodg'd, 


Within thy breft togrow ; 


Nor for that lovely neck of thine, 
And breaſts like hills of Snow; 
Nor love I thee, becauſe thou once 


%, 


Til love thee ſtil] ia ſpight of Fate 
And let the World this know. 


Song IOI, 

[ have a job of work for you to do, 
To make my bed, vc. 

by the faith, Cc. 

Then he laid, Qc. 

Which made the bed, &c. 
With oh, fy ! Daughter, U&c. 
Song 107% 


kindled an holy flame 3 
V\ hat pity 'twere tolct it die ? 


H4 


omake me a bed go jig-a jog-goo z 


ten this [ob of work it was throughly done, 
hen he laid this fair Maiden thereupon z 


e knockt in a Pin where a Pin ſhould be, 
h'<h made the bed to go jig-a-Jogge 5 


ut in the -old Mother came full of wo, | 
ith oh, fy ! Daughter why would you do ſo ? 


Ince it muſt be done Mother, why not he, 
hat would make my bed go Jig-a-Joggcc. 


What fin to quench the ſame ? 


HERE was a fair Maiden came out of Xent, 
Tobe kiſs'd by a Joiner was her intenr, 
To be kiſs'd by a Joiner, was her intent : 


\nd when wou'd you haye this job of work done? 
y th' fairhof my body as ſoon as you can 3 


INCE Love hath inthine and mine CYC, 


The 
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The Stars that ſeem extinct by day, 
Diſcloſe their beams at night ; 
And in 2 ſubtil ſenſe convey 
Their loves in flames of light. 
What though our Bodies do not meet? | 
Loves fuel's more divine: | | 
The fixt Stars by their twinklivg greet, 
Although they never join, 
Falſe Meteors that dochange their place, F 
Though they ſeem fair and bright, | 
Yet when they covet to embrace, 
Fall down and Iofe their light. 
If thou perceiy'ſt thy love” decay, ] 
Come light thine Eyes at mine 5 B 
T 
[ 


And if I find mine caft away, 
I'll fetch freſh fire from thine. . 
Thus, while we ſhall preſerve from walte T 
The flame of our defices, "324 0 


No Veſtal ſhall maintain more chaſt, | W 
Nor more immortal fires. In 

Ti 

: Song ION. $11 
LC IND Tove, to this hour , Sh 

. Had never Jike me a Slave under 11s poll 34; 

But bleft be the Dart Th 
That he threw at my Heart; Ti 


There's nothing can prove | T} 
A }oy fo great as to be wounded by Love. 
My SouV's all on fire, 

While I've pleaſure to doat on Defire : 
When a pretty ſoft pain . 

Does tickle each Vein, 

'Tis the pain of my ſmart [He 
That makes my breath ſhort, when it beats 
My days, and my nights : 
Are fill'd to the purpoſe with ſorrows and a 
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From my Hzart I Rill fagh, 
And my Eyes are ner dry : 
But Cupid be prais'(, 
lam to the top of Loves happinsſs rais'd. 
Sometimes 1n a per, 
When Pm negleGed, my freedom I get, 
Full many would wiſh, 
To be wounded, and miſs, 
But ble{t be Loves Fire, 
Bat more bleft be thoſe Eye: that caus'd my deſire. * 
Song 104. | 
Have followed thee a Year at leaſt, ; 
And never ftopt my ſelf torreſt : 
But yet can thee o'retake-no more, 
Than this day can the day that went before. 
In this our for: unes equal prove, 
ToSrars which govern them abexe : 
Our Stars they move for ever round, : 
With the ſame diſtance {till betwixt them found, ; 
Invain, alas ! in vain | ftrive, 
The Wheel of Fate faſter to drive, 
Since if a round it ſwif.er fly, 
She init mends her pac2as much as [, 
Rearts by Love ſtrangely ſhufficd are, 
That there can never meet a pair. 
Tamelier than Worms are Lovers fl:ih, 
The wounded Heart ne'r turns to wound again, . 
Song 105, 
Will not urge thou are unjuſt, . . 
To force me from thy arms z- 
Since of neceſſity I muſt 
Confeſs, I'm of the meaneft duſt, 
And thou art full of Charms. _ 
Bur if thou wilt renew what's paſt,. 
Thy bounty unto me, 
And kindly, once more, let me taſte 
H g. Thy} 
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Thy balmy lips, and hug thy waſte, 
11 coart felicity. 
Burt now alas! when too to9 late, 
All joys are dreams I find, 
And yet I glory in my fate, 
Since ſhe that chang'd my former ſtate, 
It js that is unkind. 
For ſuch my happineſs will be, 
Negle&ed and forlorn, 
"Tis fair, but crue] Celia, ſhe 
Made me become her property, 
And 1] embrace her ſcorn ; 
Faithful 4myntor's heart is torn, *, 
Yet like the Phenix, here Pl lie, Mir 
And kiſs the Zeams that make me die. Vi 
Song 1c 6, if 
| Bs KE to the wealthy Hland thou ſhaltlie, 0 
Andlike the Sea about, it I. 
Thou like fair Albion to the Sajlers ſight, 
Spreading,her beautious boſomall in white 3 
Like the kind Ocean, I will be oy 
With loving arms for ever claſping thee. 
Burl do embrace thee gentlier far than ſoz 
Ax their freſh Banks ſoft Rivers do : 
Nor ſhall the proudeſt Plain boaſt a power, 
Of making my full love £0 ebb an hour: 
It never dry, or low can prove, W 
Whil'ft my unwaſted Fountain feeds my love: MW 
Such heat and vigouc ſhall our kifſes bear, 
As if like Doves, we ingendred there. 
No bound, nor ruſ&my pleaſures ſhall endure: 
In Love there's none too much an Epicure. 
Nought ſhall my hands, or lip controul : 
I'll kiſs thee through, Fil kiſs thy very Soul. 
Yet nothing but the night ou ſport ſhall knov 
Night, that's both blind' aud filent too. 
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1a your lips, while you look languiſhing on me, 
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A!phews found not a more fecret trace, 
Kislov'd Sicanion Fountain to embrace, 
Creeping (a far beneath the Sea ; | 
Than I will do, to enjoy and feaſt on thee. 
Men out of wif:lom,, Women out of pride, 
The pleaſant Thefrs of Love do hide. 

That may ſecure thee : but thou haſt yet from me | 
A more infallible ſecurity, 
For there's no danger I ſhould fel] 
The joys, which are to me unſpeakable. 
Song 107» . 

Hough you doom all todie, who dare adore thee, 
1] not refuſe a fate ſo full of glory. | 
Virhmy arms round your waſte, graſping mytreaſur | 

While others die of pain, I] die of pleaſure, 
ith my hand ſtraining yours, and fingers claſping | | 
On your neck, and your breft, let me lie gaſping 


Let me revenge the wrongroureyes have done me.. 
then from thoſe lips I haveſuck'd balmy kiſſes, 
Crown my delight with the beſt of all blifes.. { 
yhile with a ſ1gh you cry, when I begin it, | 
ah my love # oh my love / this is the minute, 
ot the leaſt truce will I beg from my cruel, | 
Till with my death I could do the ſweet Duel : 
Then as a Viſer lies hugging his Treaſure, | 
While others die of pain, Ill die of ptzaſure, | 
: Song IO8, | 
AIREST thing that ſhines below, F 
Why in this Robe doſt thou appear 2 
Would'ft thou a white moſt perfect ſhow ? 
Thou mult atall no Garment wear :: . 
For thou wilt ſeem much whiter ſo, 
Than Winter when *cis clad in Snow, 
"Tis not the Linnen ſhows 10 fair, 
Her Skin ſhines through,and makes it brighn:1 - 
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So Clouds themſelves like S :ns appear, 
When che Sun pierces them with light, 
So Lillies in a Glaſs encloſe, 
The Glaſs will ſeem as white as thoſe, 
Thou now one heap of Bzauty arr, 
Nought outwards, -or within is foul ; 
Condenſed Beams make eyery parr, 
Thy Body's clothed like thy Soul, 
Thy Soul, which does it ſelf diſplay, 
Like a Star plac'd i' th' Milky-way, 
Such -Rohes the Saints departed wear, 
Woven all with light divine ; 
Such their exalted Bodies are, 
And with ſuch full glory ſhine : 
But they regard no Mortals pain, 
Men pray, I fear, to both in vain. 
Yet ſeeing thee fo gently pure, 
My hopes will needs continue il] : 
Thou would'ft not take this Garment ſure, ; 
- When thou hadſt an intent co kill, 
Ofpeace and yielding who would doubt, 


I When the white Flag he ſees hangs out? 


Song 107. 
[| Others may wich ſafety tell, | 
The moderate flames that in them dwell; 
And either find ſome Med'cine there, \ 
; Or cure themſelves, ev'n by deſpair 
My love's ſo great, that it may prove I 
Dang'rous ta tell her that I love.” 
So tender is my Wound, it muft not bear 
| Any ſalute, though of the kindeft Air. 
I would not have her know the pain, 
| Or torments 1 for her ſuſtain; 
Left too much goodneſs, make her throw 
Her love upon a fate too low. 


Fotdi 
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Forbid it, Heaven, my Life ſhould be 
weigh 'd with her leaſt converzency : 
No, Ict me periſh rather with my grief, 
Than to her diſ:dvantage fird relief, 
Yet when I die, my lait breath ſhal] 
Grow bold, and plainly tell her all : 
Like covetous men, who ner deſcry 
Ll heir dear hid treaſure, 'ill they die, 
Ah faireſt Maid, how will ic chear 
My Ghoſt, to get from thee a tear ? 
Burt take heed, for if me thou pitieft, then, 
Twenty to one, but 1 ſhall live again. 


155 


Song Ilo., 
1J® no* ask me, charming Phylits, 
Why I lead you here alone, 
By this Bank of Finks and Lillies, 
And of Rn: ſes newly blown : 
Tis not to behold the beauty 
Of thoſe Flowers that crown the Spring, 
'Tis to — but I know my duty, 
And dare never name þhe thing, 
Tis at worſt but her denyirg, 
Why ſhould I thus fearful be? 
Every Minute gently flying, 
ll; Smiles, and ſays, Make uſe of me. 
What the Snn doesto thoſe Roſes, 
While the Beams play ſweetly in : 
I wculd — but my fear oppoſes, 
And I dare not name the thing, | 
f Yet Ldie, ifI conceal it. 
| Ask my Eyes, or ask your own 
And if neither dare reveal it, 
Think what Lovers think alone, | 
On this Bavk of Pinks ard Lillies, 
Might 1 ſpeak what I wou'd do, :* 
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1 For {(ream there would we call, 


The New > dom y 


1 wou " with my lovely Phyll's, 
I wou'd, 1 wou'd : Ah? wou'd you? 
Sg III, 
| ©, of: defires, Loves gentle progeny, 
And on the Heart of charming Sylula ſein 
Then quickly back again return to me : 
Since that*> the oaly cure of my Diſeaſe : 
- Kut if you miſs her Ereſt whom I adore, 
Then take your flighc, and yific me nomore, 
Sozg BE 8 
Lov'd a Laſs, afuirone, 
As fair 2s ere was [cen * 
S1e was indeed a rare one, 
Another $heba — Queen, 
But focl as then I was, 
I thought ſhe lov'd me too : 
But now laſs ! ſhe's left me. 
Falero, lero, lov. 
Her hair like Gold did gliſter, 
Each eye wasS!like a Star, 
She did furpaſs her Sitter, 
Which paſt a'] o:hers fur, 
She would me honey call, 
She'd, oh ! ſhe'd kiſs me too 
But, now alas! ſhe's lefc me. 
Falero, lero, loo. 
In ſummer time to Medley, 
My Love and I would go: 
The ++oat-man he ſtood ready, 
My Love and I to row. 


For Wine and Cheeſe-cakes t00. 
\ But now, alas ! &c. © 

Many a merry meeting 

My Lo. e and-I have had : 

She was my only Smeetings 


"I 
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She made my heart fuil glad, 
The tears ſtood in hereye, 
Like to the morning-dew : 
But now, alas! &c. 
And when abroad we walked, 
As Lovers faſhion is, 
Oft as we ſwee'ly talked, 
The Sun would ſteal a kiſs, 
The Wird upon her Lips 
Likewiſe moit ſweetly blew : 
But now, alas! Sc, 
Her Cheeks were like the Cherry 
Her Skin as white as Snow : 
When ſhe was blithe and merry, 
Sie Angel-like did ſhow : 
Her Wafte exceeding (mall, 
The fives did fit her Shoce : 
But now, alas! &Cc. 
In Summer-time, or Wi ter, 
She had her hearts defire : 
I till did ſcorn to ſtint her, 
From Sugar, Sack, or Fire : 
The Wortd went round about, 
No cares we ever knew : 
But now, alas! &Cc, 
As we walkthome together 
A* midnight through the Town, 
To keep away the weather, 
O're her I'd caſt my Gown : 
No cold my love could feel, 
What e're the Heavens could do - 
Eut now, alas! &C. 
Like Doves we would be billing, 
And clipt and kift ſ@ faft : 
"Yet ſhe would be unwilling, 
That I ſhoutd kiſs the laſt, 
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4.58 | They'r 7udas's Kilſes now, ean 
4 Since ſhe hath prov'd untrue : eS 
th... F;r nop, alas! Kc. Are 
| ky To Maidens Vows and Swearing, orc 
i" 94.0 Henceforth no credit give ; 
Bed You may give them the hearing, ( 
by”; But never them belicve : 
78: 2 They are as falſe as fair, ly 
il WF 4 Unconftant, frail, urtrue : F 
os For mine, alas &Cc, A 
wal "4 If ever Madam Nature, + N 
- Wi For this falſe Lover's ſake, 
"$f Another loving creature, 
"Y Like unto her would make 
; 4 Let her remember this, B 
” 264 To make the other true : T 
1 For this alas! &c. Y 
48 5 No Riches now can raiſe me, A 
wp” No want make me deſpair F 
> No miſery atnaze me, & 
bY Nor yet for want | care: 
4 1 have loſt a World it ſelf: A 
Þ My Earthly Heaven, Adieu;z M 
8 Since SHE, alas! hasleft me. At 
wh... Falero, lero, loo. 0 
'v KJ Song 11% | A 
I P E not proud, pretcy one, for mutt love tit Fc 
 - Thou art fair,but unkind,yet doft thou move mt P; 
Þ Red are thy Lips, aid Ch ks like Roſy-bluſhes: 
$.% The flame that's from thine Evc5, burns me toll Ar 
And on thy Preaft, the viace of Love's abiding, Tt 
Sits Capid now Cnthron'd, my pains deridinge 2 
e 
Song 1 14. Ar 
H E filver Swan, who 1;-ing had no Note, Fo 
At death's approach 1: Þ.ckt her —_—_ on Tn 
| foo 
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eaning her Breſt againſt a reedy ſhore, | 
e Sung her firſt, and laſt, and Sung no more ; | 
arewel all {oys, Oh Death come cloſe my Eyes : 
orcGzeſe than Swans now live,mo'Fools thanWile. | 
Song 11s. | 
'£ UPID's no God; a wanton Child, 
j His Art's too weak, his Power's too mild : 
No Active heat, nor Noble fire, 
Fathers bis Arrows with dere ; | 
T:s not his Bow or Shaft, *cis Venus Eye 
Makes him ador'd, and crowns his deity. 
Song 1.6. 
\ Y Lodging it is on the cold ground, 
And very hard is my fare; 
But that that troublexme moſt, is, 
The unkindneſs of my Dear : 
Yet ſtill I cry, O turn-Love, 
AndI prethee Love turn to me 3 
For thou art the Man that I lony for, 
And alack what remedy. 
Pit crown thee with a Garland of Straw then, 
And I'll marry thee with a Ruſh-ring 3 
My frozen hopes ſhall thaw then, 
ard merrily we will fing ; 
O turn to me, my dear Love, 
And I prethee Love turn to me ; 
For thon art the Man that alone canſt, 
Piocure my Liberty, + _. 
But if thou wilt harden thy heart ftill, 
And be deaf to my pitiful moanz - 
Then I muſt endure the ſmart ſtill, 
And tumble in ſtraw all alone : 
Yet ftill I cry, Oh turn Love, 
And I prethee Love turn to me, 
For thou art the Man, that alone art 
Tne caufe of my miſery, 
, Song I I”, | 
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Song 117* 
M O N G Roſe-buds ſlept a Ree, 
 & Wak'd by Lqve, who could not ſee 
' His ſoft finger that was ſtung, * Wy 
Then away poor _ flung : 
Firſt he ran, then flew about, 
And to Venas thus cry'd out : © 
Help Mother, help, oh Pm undone ! 
A Scorpion hath Stung your Son : 
*'T was a Serpent, it could fly, 
For't had Wings as well as I; 
Country Swains call this a Bee : 
But oh this hath murthered me, 
Son, ſaidVenus, if the ſting 
Of a Fly ſuch torment bring, | 
Think, oh think on all thoſe Hearts, 
Lierced by thy burning Darts ? 
Song 118, 
E deſerved much better than ſo, 
In the thick Woods to be loſt, 
Whe rethe Nat-trees grew ſo low, 
As if they had been nipt with Froft. 
Oh whither,, whither my Love doft thou go! 
Song 19» © | 
A your the ſweet Bag of a Bee, 
T wo 7 wpids fell at odds : 
Aq whoſe the pretty Prize ſhould be, 
They vow'dto ask the Gods : 
Whicn Venus hearing, thither came, 
And for their boldneſs ftript them ; 
And taking thence from each his flame, / 
With Rods of Myrtle whipt them : , 
Which done, to ſtil] their wanton cries, 
And quiet grown ſhe'ad ſeen them ; 
She kiſt and dry'd their dove-like eyes, 
And gave the Bag berween them. 
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Seng * 120. | FS 
SEE ! SEE! 
i LOR Is, myCbloris comes in yonder Barque : 
Blow gentle, Winds, for if ye fink that Ark, 


Ly 


ve to us all an univerſal Death, «© % 
k, Hark ? how Arion on a Dolphin plays, 
my ſweet Sheperdeſs his Roundelays. 
how the Syrens flock to wait upon her, 
Queen of Love, and they. her Maids of Honour, 
old great Neptune's riſen from the deep, 
th all his 7ritors, and begins to ſweep 
rugged waves into a ſmoother form, . 
leaving one ſmall wrinkle of a ftorm, 
k, how the Winds ftand Kill, and on her gaze ! 
, how her Beauty doth the Fiſh amaxe ! 
:Whales have beg'd this boon of wind and weather, 
at on their backs they may convey her hither : 
d ſee, ſhe lands, juft like the riſing Sun, 
atjeaves the briny Lake when night is done. 
\ fly Amyntor, to thy envy'd bliſs, 
(let not th* Earth rob thee of her greeting Kiſs. 
Song '25, 
L AS! poor Cupid, art thou blind? 
Canft not thy Bow and Arrow find ? 
"Thy Mother ſure the Wanton plays, 
And lays them up for Holidays. 
Fen Cupz4, mark, how kind I'll be, 
Becauſe thou once wer't (o to me : 
Il arm thee with ſuch powerful Darts, 
Shall make thee once mere God of Hearts. 
My cbloris Arms ſhall be thy Bow, | 
Which none bur Love can bend you know : 
Her precious Hairs ſhall make the String 3 
W Which, of themſelves, wound every thing. 
ST : Then 
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ul drown the World with Tears,and at one breath |' 
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Then take but Arrows from her Eyes; 
And all you ſhoot art ſurely dies, 
Song 122, 
JRI NG back my comfort, and return: 
Eor well thou know'ſt that, thazl * 
In ſuch a vigorous paſſion burn, 
That miſſing thee, I die, 
Return, return, inſult no more; 
Return, return, and me reſtore 
To thofe ſequeſtred joys I had hefore.. 
: Song 1220 
J Love thee for thy fickleneſs, 
NH And great inconſtancy | 
þ For hadſt thou been a conftant Liſs, 
Then thou hadft ne'r lov'd me. 
I love thee for thy Wantonneſs, 
And for thy Drollery ; ; 
- For if thou hadſt not lov'd to ſport, 
Then thou hadſt ne'r lov'd me, 
' I love thee for thy Poverty, 
And four thy want of Coin ;- 
For if thou hadit been worth a Groat, 
Then thou hadft ne'r been mine. 
I love thee for thy Uglinels, 
- And for thy Foolery; 
For if thou hadſt been fair or wiſe, 
Then thou hadit ne'r lov'd me. 
Then let me have thy Heart a while, 
And thou ſhalthave my Money ; _-- 
+ T'il part with all the Wealth I bave, | 
| T* enjoy a Laſs ſn bonny. ent 
q Song I24 &o ; 
H Y Love is chaſt, they tell thee ſo; 
Ru: how, young Soldier,ſhalt thou K0 
Do by her, . 
As by thy Sword ; 
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Take no Friend's word, | 
But try her; 

Twill raiſe her honour one ſtep higher. 
Fame has her trial at Loves Bar : 

Deif'd Venus, from a Star 

Shoots her Luſtre: 

She never bad heen Goddeſs't, 

If Mars had been modeſt, 

Try, and truit her, 


Song 125, 

] RINK to me Bay; 

Here's to thee Roy; 
A Health to our Maſter, 
A Nobler never obey'dI : 
Ceuple him with my Lady ; 
Ne'r man hada chatter. 
Match the Vice-Roy as even, 
With his Royal Creator. 
To tlie King, Bleſs him Hzav'n? 
Anda Pox take the Traytor. 


Song 12f, 
A Dialogue, b:tween the Evening and a Boy. 
ering. F Am the Evening, dark as the Night, 
Jach,wi'-the Lantborn, bring a Light. 
«>, Whither ? whither ? whither ? 
exing.Hither ; hither; hither. 
«6, Thcuart ſome pratling Eccho of my making. 
ering. Thou art a Fooliſh Fire, by thy miſtaking ; 
. I am the Evening, that creates thee. 
zb, My Lanthorn and my Caadle waits thee. 
ering. Thoſe Flajolets, which we hear play, 
Are Reapers, who have Joſt their way: 
They Play, they Sing, they Dance a-round 
Lead them up : here's Fairy Ground. | 
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Within theſe Shades : Cong Death, and be 


TI hou ſhohd'it thy ſelftyranica). 


Chorus, 
Let the Men 'wace the Ditches, 
Maids look to ycur Eri:ches ;. 
We'll ſcratch them with Briers and Thifh 
When the Flajolets cry, | 
We are a-dry, 
Pond-water ſhall wet their whiſtleg, 


Song 127. _ 
H IS is not the og Grove, 
Nor can I meet my ſlaughrer'd Love | 


At laſt as merciful to me, - 
As in my deareſt dear Love's fall, 


Then didI die, when he was ſlain ; 
But kil! me now 1 live again, 


And 1 ſhall go meet him ina Grove, IM; « 
Fairer than any here above, | L 
Oh let this woful life expire: | 
Why ſhould I with Exadnes Fire, 

Sad Portias Doles, or Lucrece Knife, } 
Torid me of a loathſom Life/? . 

'Tis ſhame enough, that grief alone T, 
Kill me not now, when thou art gone, T] 


Bur Life, ſince thou art fl: w to g0, 
I'll punith thee for laſting o ; 
And make thee, piece-meal, every day 
Diflolve to tears, and melt away. My 
; Song 20. | Ar 
'S HLORIS, whene'r you do intend iW. 
To 'venture at a Boſum-Friend, 
Be ſure you know your Servant well, 
Before your Liberty you ſell: 
For Love's a Favour in young or old: 
Is ſome times hot, and ſometimes cold. 
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And Men, you knorv, when e'r they pleaſe 
Can ſoon be fick of this Diſeaſe. - ; 
1 hen wiſely chooſe a Friend, that may 
Lalt for an Age, not for aday : 
That loves thee not for Lip or Eye, 
But for a mutual Sympathy : 
To ſuch a Friend thy Hearc engage, 
For he will court thee in Old Age, 
And kiſs thy hollow wrinkled Brow, 
Wichas much joy as he does now, 
Song 129. 
RE Maſter, the Swabber,the Boarſwain, and1, 
The 3unner and his Mate, 
e Mall, Meg, and Marina, and Margery ; 
But none of us car-d for Kate : 
For ſhe haz a tongue witha tang, 
Would cry to a Salltor, go hang : 
lov'd not the favour of Tar, nor of Pitch ; 
Fa Sailor might fcratch her where-ere ſhe did itch, | 
hen to Sea Boys, and let her go hang. 
Song 130s 
RIGHT Aurelia, I do owe 
All the Woe 
I can know, ; 
To thoſe glorious Looks alone, 
Though you are unrelenting Stone : 
The quick Lightning from your Eyes, 
Did ſacrifice, 
My unwiſe, 
My unwary, harml:fs Heart, 
And now you glory in my ſmart. 
How unjufty you de blame 
That pure flame” 
From you came ? | 
Vext with what your ſeif may burn, 
Your ſcorns to tinder did it furne 
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' And Wings to kindle Fire. 


The leaſt ſpark now Loye can call, 
T hat does fall, 
Or the (mall. | 

Scorcht remainder of my Heart, 

Will make it burn i every part. 


Seng 131, 
EAUTY and LOVE oncefell atd 
And thu: revil'd each cther:; 
Quoth Love, I am one of the Gods, 
And you wait on my Mother; 
Thou hait no power on men at aſl, 
But what I gave to thee 
Nor art thou longer fair, or ſweet, 


Than men acknowledge me. - " 
Away, fond Boy ! then Beauty ſaid, WW 
We ſeethar thou art blind ; = 


But men have knowing eyes, and can 
My graces beter find. 

"Twas TI hegot thee, mortals know ; 
And call'd thee Blind Defire. 

I made thee Arrows, and thy Bow, 


Love here in Anger flew away, 
And ſtraight to Vulcan pray'd, 
That he would tip his Shafts wich Scorn, 
To punilh this, proud Maid. 
So Beauty ever ſince has been 
But courted for an horr ; 
To loye a day, js now a fin 
*Gainit Cxpid and his power. 
: Song 132. I 
BR® IGHTEST, fince your pityifg! 
Saves, whom it once condemn'd to( 
Whom lingring Time did long diſiay, } 
You haye relieved in this ſherr Days 
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Propitious Gols themſelves can do no more, 
Sov to deftroy, but ative to reftore. 
com your fair, but abſent look, 
old death her pale Artillery took, 
if gentle Love that DS tuppret, 
rd lodg?d a milder in your Breſt; 
Like fam'd Achi-2s miſtick Spear, thus you, 
ath ſcatter wounds, and ſcatter Balſom too. 
997g 133- 
Ove and Wenches are toys, 
And ar beft but vain joys, 
it £0 pleaſe beardlcls Boys, 
hat figh and pule ti!l they are weary: 
hen they vilit their Miles, * 
nd boaſt of their K ſes, 
rot euvy their Bliff-s, 
hile vizcue confiſts in Canary. 
Song 134. 
I/putes daily ariſe, and errors grow bolder, | 
Philoſophers pratt'e, and fo does the Sizer, 
« more we ſhould know then by being the older, 
t plainly it appears' there's no body wiſer: 
that (j ends what he has, and wiſely drinks all, 
1s he 15the Man Ma-the-ma-ti-cal. 
SOT 135. 
Here (he Bee ſuck, there ſuck T, 
Ina Couſlia bed Llie 
ere I crouch when Owls do cry, 
the Bats back !do fly, 
ter Summer merrily, 
Irily, merrily, fhall 1 live no's, 
lier the bloſſom that hangs on the bo;y. 
Song 136. 
Ho is Spuvia ? what is ſhe ? 
That our Swains commend her : 
y, fair, and wiſe, is ſhe, 
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That Heav'n {uch grace did led her, 
That ſhe might admir* be, 
[s ſhe kind, as ſhe is fair ?- 
For Beauty lives with blindgeſs, 
Lore doth her Eyes repair 
To h-lp him of his kindWay, 
And being help'd inhabits there ; 
Chen te Sylvia let us fog, 
That Sylviais excellings 
/1, . +" >he ſurmounts each mortal thing, 
| #1 Upon the dull Earth dweliing, 
"gf | To her let us Garlands bring, 
A drinking C :tch, or Song 178. 
E that will look for a Swallows neft, 
A Swallows neft, a ſwallto:rs neft, 
| Muft look in the Chimney high ; 
And he that wonld look for a minukin Laſs, 
\ And trimmikin Laſs, and finnikin Laſc, 
'[Muft chuſe her by her black Eye ; 
[And he” that will fiſh for Frogs, 
Muft fiſh all in this Well ; 
And all thoſe, 
That will fuidle their Noſe, 
That will fuddle their Noſe, 
Muſt come where good Ale's to ſell, 
Song 138, 
Ou ſpotted Snakes with double Tongue, 
Kk Thorny Hedge-hogs be not ſeen ; I 
Newts and blind-worms do no wrong, 
Come not near our fairy Queen. 
Philomele with melody, 
10g in your ſweet lullaby; 
Never harm, 
Nor ſpell, nor char, 
Come our loyely Lady nigh, 
So good night with lullaby, 
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'eaving Spiders come not here y 

z-nce You long-!eg'd Spiders hence, 

erles black approach not near ; 

'orm nor Snail do no offence, 

tilomele with a melody, "Oc. 

Henrice away now all is well, 

)1e a loof ſtand Sentinel, 

Song 1.39. 

E!! me, where is Fancy bred, 
Or in the heart, or in the head, 

ow begot ? How nonriſhed ? 

is ingendred in the Eyes, 

ith g1zing fed, and Fancy dies 

the Cradle where it hies ; 

t us all ring Fancy's Knall, 

ing, dong, Bell, Ding, dong, Bel, 

Song 140. ; 

Ou that chuſe not by the view, 

| Chance as fair, and chuſe as true 

ace this fortune falls tv you, 

content, and ſeek no new, 

you be: well pleaſed with this, 

d hold Four fortune for your bliſs ; 

m you where your Lady is, | 

1 claim her with a loving Kiſs,” 

Son.8 141, 

I Nder the Green-wooJ Tree, 

Who loves to lie with me, 

d tern his merry Note 

Unto the ſryeert Birds throat ; 


ere ſhall he ſee 
No Enemy, 


But Winter and rough Weather, 
0 doth Ambition ſhun, 


\nd loves to live i*th Son, 
-3-M 


I ol FT 


me hither, come hither, come hither, 
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' And pleas'd wjth what he gets ; 
ome hither, come hither, come hither, 


Here you ſhall ſee 
No Enemy, Vhe 
ut Winter and rough weather. bro! 
Song 143. On 


Hat ſhall we have that kin 4 the Dear ? 
His Leather-skin and Horns to wear: 
Then fing him home, the reft ſhall bear this by 
Take thou no ſcorn (the! 

oO wear the Horn, 
t was a Creft e're thon waſt born, 
y Father's Father wore it, 


And the Father bore if, ave | 
The Horn, the horn, the Iufty horn, he vt 
t is nct a thing to laugh to ſcorn. 


Song 143+ 
Eddling 1s great Funo's Crown, Aki 
O bleſſed bond of Board and Beg; T 
Tis Zymen people every Town, (d fy 
igh Wedlock then be honoured : den 1 


Honour, high honour andrenown, 
' To Zymen, God of every Town. 
' Song 134. 
Tripe well broil'd cannot be ill ; 
13 7 Broil her no?, burn her not, 
5% 48 Turn the Tripe Gill, 
J's For a Tripe well droil 'd cannot be ill, 
SONf 1G S» 
Ow long ſhall I pjne for love ? 
How long ſhall I ſue in vain? | 
I's long like the Turtle-Dove « ON 
L Mt | Shall Theavily thus complain ? 
" il Sball the Sails of my love ftand till ? 
Shall the "= of my hope be unground ? 
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| Parra zaes 
Jh fie, oh fle, oh fie, 
et the Ml. let. the Mill go round, 
Think me ftill 
In my Father's MII, 
Vhere I have oft been founJ:a; 
brovvn on my back 
On a vvell fiil'd Sack,” 
VVhile the Mill has ftill gone round-2, 
rethee, Sirrah, try thy Skill, 
nd again let the Mill go raund-a. 
The yourg one, the old one, 
The fearful, the bold one, 


The Jevy and the Turk 
ave leave for to vvork, 
he vyhilft that the Mill goes round-a, 


Song 1 67. 
Ake her, and hug her, 
Then turn her, and tug her, 
id turn her again Boy, again: 
den if ſhe mumble, .. 
Oc if her tail grumble, - 
$ her amazn, Boy, amain ; 
thy endeavour, 
ſo take off her Feaver, 
en her Diſcaſe no longer vvill reign; 
r0thing vvill ſerve her, 
hen thus to preſerve her, 
Inge her main, Boy, amain ; 
e her vvarm Jelly, 
0 take up her Belly, . 
6 once a day ſvvinge her again 2 
2 ftan2s all theſe pains. 
Lnen knock out her Brains, 
F diſeaſe no longer vvill ratgn. 
I 3 


h: lame one, though ne'er ſo ynſound-a, 
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| Song 147. 

$$ — fill with Wine this luſty bovv], 
| *'Txill featter ſorrows fram my ſoul, 
2TI will ftifle Care that inward foe, 
"Tis the Antipodes bo woe, 
"Twill reſcue old Age from the Grave, 
"Twill make a Freeman of a Slave, 
| will vigour and right fancy bring, 
\ Twill hoife a Beggar to a King. 
Low how it glows and tparkles there, 
Brighter than a ſpangled Spear, 
JAnd how it bubbles from the deep, 
eaping to ſurprize my Lip, 
ich juice fince thou doſt court my tafte, 
[ll meet a kiſs with equal haſte. 
o then, zo mingle with thy blood, 
{Thus ſwallow I thy wealthy flood,-- 

' [15 vaniiht, and I fee the ſhore, 
Not wafted thither by an Oar; 
Oh filFt again, and fill't high, 
rn let me be but drunk, and die. 

zeas heapt on Seas cannot aflwage 
This eager Thirft, this violent Rage ; 
Were half the Globe fil11'd to the top, 
Pd drink't, and eat the Earth for op; 
(3ut hah, by all the Gods I reel, 
Wly Brains is traytor to my will, 
My Vitals ſtop, my Spirits fink, 
{_ome then 1'll fleep, and dream of drink. 
':ho. We that Bacchus do adore, 
| Envy not the Wiſers Store ; 
Nor the Charms, nor ſweets of Love, 
Nor the ſtates of gods above, 
| Song 148, 
pI [5 late and cold, ftir up the fire, 
| Sit cloſe and draw the Table nigher : 
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Be merry, and drink W. 1e that's old, \ 
A hearty Medicine 'gair.it a Cold : 

Our Beds of wanton Nown the beſt,” | 
Where you ſhall tumble to your reit; | | 
I could wiſh you Wenches roo, 
But Tam dead,. and cannot do, | 
2il for the beft, the Houſe may ring, 
ack, White, and Claret let them briny, 
And drink apace while breath you have, 
You'll fiad but cold drink in the Grave ; 

Plover, Patridge for your Dinner, 
And a Capon for the Sinner, | 
You ſhall find ready when you are up, 
Ard your Horſe ſhall have. his ſup : ; 
| Welcome, welcome are Fyou all, 1 
From Maſter high to Servant ſ:rall, 
S0n2 149. 

Ome let us be friends, and moſt friendly agree, 
_J*or the Pimp,the Punk,andthe dottor are three; 
Which cannot but thrive when united they be. ſ 
ſhePimp brings in caftom,thePunk ſhe gets treaſure, 

Of which the Phyſician 1s ſure of his meaſure, 
*or rrork which ſhe makes him in ſaleof terpleaſure, 
'or which when ſhe fails by difeaſes and pain, Wd 
ſhe Door new Vamps, and up-ſets her again. | 
Song 150. 
Ear not (dear Love) that ]11 reveal 
Thoſe hours of pleaſure we two fteal 3 
No eye ſhall ſee, nor yet the Sun, _ 
Deſcry what you aad I have done ; 
No ear ſhall hear our Love, but we 
, [ÞÞnt as the night will be. 
lhe God of Love him (whoſe Dart 
vid firſt wound mine, and then thy heart) 
all never kno\v, that we Can tell | 
= Aat ſweets in ſtoln embraces dvvell. 
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his only means may find it out, 
f when ITdie Phyficjans doubt 
W hat caus'd my death, there fo view, » 
Of all their Judgments, which was true: 
Riſe up my heart, Ch then 1 fear 
The World will ſet thy Pifture there. 
Song 151. 
Rm, arm, arm, the Scouts are all come in, 
Keep your Ranks cloſe, and now your Hong 


[Behold from yonler Hi}! the Foe appears, (win 


Fows, Bills, Glaves, Arrows, Shields, Swords, Pike 
and Spears. | 
ike a dark VVood he comes, or tempeſt pouring 


O view the wings of Horſe the Meaclows icouring 


The Vant-guard4 marches bravely, hark the Dru 
Dub-dub, 

'They meet, they mezt, and now the Battle come 
See how the Arrows fly, 

TT hat darken all the Skie, 

| Hark how the Trumpets ſound, 

Hark how the Hill reboand---Tara--tara-etan 
Hark how the Horſes charge, in-boy?, in- boys, 


. 


| Tar2---tara. 
\T he Battle totters; Now the wounds begin, 
| O how they cry, O how they die ; 
Room for the valiart emnon arm?*d wich, thunde 
("EE how he breaks the Ranks aſunder ; 
hey flie, they flie, Exmenes has the Chaſe, 
\nd brave Polzbzus makes good his place: 

'To the Pla'ns, to the V Voods, 
\ To the Rock, to the Floods, 
Chey flie for ſaxc our, follow, follow, follow, H 
\ Hark hos the Soidicrs hollow, (be 
| Brave Diccl-s is dead, 
| And afl his Solliers fled, 
| The Battle's is won, an loft, 

't hat many a Life hath coſt 
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' Song 152, 

Curſe upon thee for Slave, 

Art thou here, and heard'f me raye ? 
e not ſpargles from mie eye, 
 ſhew mine indignation nigh ? 
[not all foam and fire, 
tha voiceas hoarſe asa Town-Cryer ? 
w my Back opes an ſhuts together, 
th fury, a3 old Mens with Weather !. 
1dftnot thou hear my Teeth knack hither ? 
ou nafty, ſcuryy, Mungril Toal, 
chief on thee, lighe upon thee, 
the plagues that can confound thee, 
dd ever reign abroad ; , 
etter a thouſand lives it coft, 
han have Lrave Anger ſpilt or loſt, 

Song 153- 

ce an Silence be the Guide 
To the Man, and'to the Bride? 
here be a Joy yet new 
uriage, let it fall on you, 
hat all the world may wonder ; 
'e ſhould ftay, we ſhould do worſe, - 
turn our bleſſings to a curie, 
keeping you aſunder. | 
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| Song 15 4 | 

Hymen, Jo Hymen, Jo Hymen, - 
as wont te be ſtill the old Song 

high Nuptial Feafts, 
here the merry merry Gueſts 
| Joy and good wiſhes di1 throng « 

0 this new Wedding new Notes do I brings | 
all at thee Hymen, while ſadly I fing, | 
) Hymnen, fie O Hymen, fie O Hymen, | 
| hands and what hearts- doft thou knit ? 
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A Widow that's poor, 
And a very Whore, 

To an Heir that vvants norhing but wit; 

Yet thns far, O Hymen, thy anſwer is niade, 

When nis mears are {pent, they may live by the 

Trade. Song t5 
lve me more Love, or more Diſdain, 

The torrid or the frozen Zone,. 

B:i.g equaleale unto my pain, 

The temperate afford me none 3 

Either extream of love, or hate, 

Ts {weeter than a calm eftate.. 

Give me a ſtoime if it be love, 

1 like Danae in a golden ſhore, 

[ ſwim in pleaſure; f it prove 

Diſdain, that torrent will devour 

My Vulture hopes: an1 he's.poſieſt 

Of Heaven, that's but from Hell releaſt.. 

Then cro:vn my Joys, or cure my Pain, 

Give me more Love, or more Diſdain. . 

Song 156. 
ER me prethee, faithleis Swain, 
: Tell me prethee, faithleſs Swain. 
Why you did ſuch Paſhons feiga; 
On purpoſe to deceive me, 
-no ſooner lov'd again, 
ut you again do leave me. 
Philly we muſt blame our fate, 
billis we muſt blame our fate, 
incdneſs bears a certain date, 
And o're thcſe Joys ve tafted, 
ou in peeviſkneſs and Rate, 
The time had almoſt waſted 
'Twos my Love did yours deftroy, 
Twas my Love did yours defroy, 
Stephon had I ſtill been coy, 
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[ know you ftili would prize me ; 
[Think or dream you do enjoy, 
And then you'll not deſpiſe me. 
Love like other native fires, 
ore like :ther native fires, 2 
Leaves vvh't's burot, and ftraight deſires, 
freſh 05je&s to be caſing, 
Repetitica always tries, 
14 all's the worſe for uſing. 
Ouce again thy Love purſue, 
nce again thy Love purſue, 
nd my ſcorns 1 will renew, 
Bui. 2a\ſhon doth ſo ſway me, 
That ſhould I my fighs ſubdue, 
ly teers would ſoon betray me. 
ich no more, nor weep in vain, 
12h ro More, nor weep in Yainy, 
ymph, your Bzauty ſoon will gain 
\ more deſerving Lover; 
layzs that once broke their Chain 
01 hard!y can recover. 
SONg T5 7s 
Ell me no more you love, in vain, 
Fair Cel; you this paſſion feign3 
an thoſe pretend to leve that do 
tiule whar Love perſwades unto? 
ho once have felt his ative flame, 
ull Laws of Honour do diſdain. 
You Would be thought his ſlave, and yet 
You «3ll not to his power ſubmit. 
ore cruel than thoſe Beauties are, 
hole Coyneſs wounds us with deſpair, 
Ir | tne kindneſs wbich you ſhow, 
ich ſmile and kiſs which you beſtow, 
© like thoſe Cordials which we give, 
0 dying men to make them live, 


_— ——_ et. — CAT 


_ 


178 The New Accademy 


—- Ce err re oats ee et a EE ts tra. 


And lang ſh out an hour ; 
Be kinder Celz.,, or diſdain. 
Song 158. 
Ivy happy art thou and T7, 
hat nev« r knevv hovy to-love ? 
1ne:c - no {ych bleTings here be.icath, 
| VVhate'er there is above : 
Þ Tis Liberty, tis liberty, 
1 hat every vviie man love? 
Our, out upoa thoſe eyes 
'That think to murther me ; 
And he's an Af that thinks her fair, 
That is not ind and free, 
there's nothing ſvveer, thece's nothing [vvect 
| To man. but liberty, 
'!l tie my heart to none, 
Nar yet confine my eyes : 
But 1 vvill play my Game fo.vvcll; 


I'll never viant a prize, 
'Tis Liberty, *tis liberty, 
Has made me novv lo vv1.e. 


\ Song I $9. 

VW Hy ſhoniH only man be ty'd: 

i _ To a footiſh female thing, 

'VVhen all Creatures elſe beſtde, 

Birds and Beafts change every Spring ? 

. VVho vvould then to one be bound, 
V Vhen ſo many may be found ?- 

 'VLy Ghoul T my (elf confine 

dlTor t limits of: ore place, 

.\VVhen I have all Exrope mine, 
VhenIilR fo run my race * 

't VVho vvo::44 then toone be bound, 

VVhen fo many may be found 7 

Vould you think him vviſe, that novyv 


| Vilt one {qrt of Meat doth cat, VI 
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hen doth Sea and Lani all»yy 
dry ſorts of other Meat ? 
Y Vho vyould then to ene b2 bound, . 
y Vhen ſo many.may bz found ? 
eol.i Saturn chang'd his Throne,p 
ecdom reign'd and baniſh'd ftrife + 
Vere vvas-ke that knevv his ovyn, 
:yvhocall'd a VVoman VVife ? 
VVho vyould then to one be bonad,. 
VVhen ſo many may be found ? 
en tim2s happier vvere thefſ: Men 
hat enjoy 'd thoſe golden days ; 
ntil time's redreſs'd agen, 
rvill never Zyman praiſe, 
VVho Is it yvould to one bz bound, 
VVien ſo many may be found ? 
S$ong 160. 
Ore's Empire as the vvorld is vvide, . 
All bring Creatures lovers be, 
\nd thaſe vyhich have no life beſide, 
ove hy a [ecret Sympathy. 
ay, Gods themſelves yvho limit Deftiny,. 
[3.Love's almighty Scepter ſubj=& be, . 
nder gilt Roofs, in humble Cells, 
n Defarts, and in Princes Courts, 
his uncontrouled Povver dvvells, 
ove unto every place reſorts; 


Ind all the vvorki under his yoke does faint, 


But he's a Monarch that brooks noreftraint, 
Song 161. 
ZI 11 C forts, VVould: the Gods allovy 


V Ve &er might love, .as vve love novy 


/Viat greater joys hath earth in ſtore, 
"r Heav'n jt (elf, to give vs more? 
For nothing fure ſo ſvveet can prove, 
As pl-aſures of b-ginning loves+ 
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But Love when to its heighth arriv'd, 
Of all your Joys is ſhorteſt liv'd ; 

jIts morning paft, its ſet ſo ſoon, 

That none can find the Afteruoon, 

ind of that lictle time 1s lent, 

Half in unkindneſs is miſ-ſpent. 

Since fate to Love ſuch ſhort time gives, 
And love ſo tender whilſt it lives, 

Let us remove main fears away, 

So to prevent »ts fhrſt decay s 

For Love like blood let out before, 

Will loſe its power, and cure no more. 


Song 162, 
O, no, thou all of red and white, 
4 Thou haſt not yet undone me quite z - 
For | have loft but half my heart, 
Yet I confeſs the wound doth ſmart ; 
Then pretty thief, oh ſteal no mores 
But let m2 keep one part in ſtore. 
Sure half's too much for thee of mine, 
Unleſs 1 had ſome ſhare in thine. 
Though thou art fair, and though thou'rt young 
And though thou haſt a pretty Tongue, 
And every word that thou doft ſay, 
Might lead a Princes heart aftray * 
Yet ail thoſe traps will ne'er catch me, 
I muft have kinder ſnares from thee. 
*Las thou ſhalt fee I can retreat, _ 
And not 1je conquer'd at thy feet, 
Tis true, if 1 did keep the field, 
At length I muft be forc'd to yield, 
Not like a Coward will 1 fly, 
Nor like a Fool wili ftay and die; 
With half my heart I'l] march away, 
hen to'ther part not. long will ſtay : 


A heat 
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A heart 61-10) know no power, 
Nor will. (un:31it 250ve an hour: 

Reproach m- not, tho#gh heretofore 

only freei'0.n d14 2dore, 

nd brag that n01+ though kind as fair, - 

ſhe loſs of it coul:-l half r-paire- 

Since | now willivgly do yield 
To Chloris heauty all the field, 

Vith greater Joys I do defign 

My freedom, though thou e'er keepeſt thine, 

And am reſolv'd conftant to prove, 

Should her n-gke& tranſcend my Love. * = 
Strange charms they are which make me burn, 
Without the hopes of a return. 

Toſce, and not tos be in Love, 

A wonder like her felf- would prove, 

\Wioſe-charms by nature, and by Art, 

Do each of them deſerve a heart. 

For- which my ſorrows are not ſmall, - 

| bkaye but one to-pay* them all.- 

[mat confels a while I ſtrove 
With reaſon, to refift my Love. 

uns WjAl! Saints ſomerimes 'gaiuſt death do pray, - 

ſhongh it be to Heaven their only way. 

WM ”Tis only Chlors hath the skill, 

To make me bleft againft my will. 

Nor will 1 {9 much as endure, 

to think Inconftancy-a Cure; 

For were 1 to that fin ſo bent, 

It ſure would proye my Punzſhmente 

Her to adore'T muſt confeſs 

Is better: than elſewhere ſacceſs. 

Song 163, 


wo 


g 
\ 7 Ake all ye dead, what ho, what ho, 
How loundly they tleep Whote Pillows]. 
lie low : ; 


They] 
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They mind not poor Lovers that vralk aboye 
n the Decks of the vvorl4 in ſtorms of love: 
No vvhiſper novv, nor glance can paſs 
Through. V Vicket, or through panes of glak; 
For our V Vindovys and Door: are ſhut and barr' 
ie cloſe in the Church, and in the Church-yard, 
In every Grave mike room, make room, 
For the vvorld'sat an eni,and vve come, vve cons 
The State 15 novvy, Love> foe, Loves foe, 
Has ſeiz'sl on his Arms, his Quiyer and Bovve, 
Has pinion'd his vvings, an4 fetter'd his feet, 
Becauſe he made vvay for poor Lovers to meet: 
But 6h ſad chance, his Judge vvas old, 
Hearts cruel grovv vrhen blood grovvs cold | 
No man being young, his Proceſs vrould drayy: 
Oh Heayens that Love ſhould be ſubjz& to Larry! 
Lovers £6 vvooe the dead, the dead 
Lie tvvo 1N a Grave, & bed, to bel. 
Song 164. 
N faith *cis true, Iam in love, 
'Tis your black eyes hare mage me lo 
My reſolutions they remove, 
And former nicene(s overthravy, 
The glovving Chareoatl ſet on fire, 
A heart that former flames did ſhun, 
VVho 3 Heretick unte defire, 
Now's judg'd to ſuffer Martyrdom. 
But b2auty fince it is thy fate 
At diftance thus to wound ſo fuxe ; 
Thy vir:ues 1 will imitate, 
And fee it diſtance prove a Cure. 
Then farewel Miftreſs, farewel Love, 
Whoſe lateiy entertain'd defires : 
Vile men can from that Plagge remove ; 
; Farewel black Eyes, and farewel fires, 
f ever 1 my heart acquit. 
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f the gull Flames, I'll bid a Pox | 


6 ll black Eyes, and ſwear they're fit . 
e: We: fothing but a T inder- box. 
Song 165. | 


af, MWappy fair, and faithful loy'd, 
barrio Vbich 1 ſhall ever, ever do, | 
rard, Wi co be conſtant call'd and prov d, | 
| hat 1am comp-I'd unto ; 
e that in her love does think of fame, | 
rot for the rixht end, but for a Name. 
6 Wonpell'd to love by parts divine, 
t, ow them whom Angels &&nd ; 
ef » Wn tell me, can my Love decline, 

oſe loweſt objetts does aſcend ; 


Come 


14 WM 1 muſt love him, and will prove it then, 
ivy. WS the beſt vioman loves the beft men. 
ary! Song 166, 


Ir Ruler hath got the Yertizo of State, 
The vvorkl turns round in his Politick Pate, | 
tcers in a Sea Where his conrſe cannot laÞ, | 
bears too much Sail for the ftrength of his. 
t him plot all he can, , (Maft. 
ke a politick Man, | 
Wet Love though a Chill may fit him : 
ec fall Archer though blind, 
can Arrovy vvill find, 
$ Vvith an old trick ſhall hit h:m, 
Aneelo knovvs loves party i> firong, 
mc melts like ſoft vvax the heart of the yourg. ;- 
Wy none are jo 0d but they think »f the tafte, 
vreep vvith rem<mbrance of kiaduels paſt, 
r kim plot all, &c. 
In the fooliſh is held a mad Fit, 
madneſs in fools is reckon'd a V Vit: 
vile value Lore, as fools VVifſ om prize, 
ch vyhen they cannot gaingthey ſeem to deſpife 
t kim plot all, &c. Col 
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Cold Cowards all peril of anger ſhun, 

To dangers of Love they leap when they 

The yaliant in frolicks.did follow the Boy, 

When he led 'em a dance from Greece and T 

Lee him, &c,  _- Song 467. 

Ond Love, what doft thou mean 
To conrt an idle folly ? 

viatonick Love is nothing elſe, * 

But meerly melancholy, 

Tis ative Love that makes us jolly. 

To dote upon a face, 

Or court a iparkling eye, 

Or to eſteem a dimpled Chin, 

Compleat felicity, 

"Tis to betray your Liberty. 

Then pray be not. {> tond, 

Think you that Women can 

Reſt ſatisfied with Complements, 

The frothy part of Man ? 

No, no, they hate a Puritans 

| They are not for your ſighs, 

Nor your ereGted eyes, 

[They hate to hear a Man complain, 

Alas he dies, he dies, 

Belive't they love a cloſer prize. 

| Then venture to embrace, 

"Tis but a ſmack or two; 

I'm confident no Woman lives, 

But ſometimes ſhe will do, 

The fault lies not in her, but you. 
Song 168, 

Illy heart forbear, 

. Thoſe are murdering eyes, 

In the which I fwear 

Cupid lurking lies, 


{See his Quiver, ſee his Bowe too, as his Dart! 


Fly, O fly! O fy! thou fooliſh heart. _ 
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Song 169. 
ar Artax2nder long hath woo'd 
Fair Celiz, but in vain, 
- on terms of Honour ſtool, 
ugh never no diſclain. 
Lind Addrefſes 25 a charm, 
etim-s ſhe'd entertain, 
h ſoft embraces clote and warm, 
freigi1t grow cold again, 
S$ON7 170. 
Hou Deity, ſwift wing'd Love, 
Sometimes below, ſometinres above, 
le in ſhape, but great in power, 
1 that mak'ſt thy heart a tower, 
thy Loop-holes Ladies eyes, 
whence thou firik'ft the fond wiſe, 
all the ſhafts in thy fair Quiver, 
k faſt 1n my ambitious Liver, 
thy power would I adore, 
| call upon thee to ſhoot more, 
hoot moce, ſhoot more, 
Song 17H, 
Cupid, turn away thy Bows, 
7 Thy power vve Maids both teel and know : ; 
r Crepid turn away thy Bowe, 
y be thoſe golden Arrows, 
nds Ladies all taeir ſorrows, 
( "2 there be more "oY in Men, 
ver (hoot et Maids ag 
49 72. 
\in would I wake thee, ſweet, but fear 
[ ſhould invite you to worſe chear ; 
your Dreams you cannot fare - 
ancr than Mufick, no compare ! 
one of your {lumHers are compil'd 
ver the pleaſures makes a Child : 
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Your Day-delights ſo vvell compa@, 
That vvhat you think turns all to a, 
2d vviſh my ſelf no better play, 
Your dream by night, your thought by day, 
V Vake,gently vvake, part ſofily from your Dr 
The mornirp flies, 
To your fair eyes, _ 
To take her ſpecial] beams. 
| Jong 173. 
Et the Bells ring, - 
And the Boys fing, | 
The young Lafles trip and play, 
Let the Cnps £0 round, 
Till round goes the round, 
Our learned Vicar vvelt ftay. 
Let the Pig turn merrily hey, 
' Andlet the fat Gooſe (vvim, 
For verily, verily hey. 
Our Vicar this day ſhall be trim : : 
The ftevy*d Cock ſhill crovv,--Cock-2>>doodles 
A loud Ceck-a-doodlz ſhall crovy, 
The Duck and the Drake, 
Shall ſrvim in a Lake 
Of Oniens and C;aret bclovy. 
Our V Vives ſhall be neat 
To bring in our Mcat, 
| To theeour noble Adviſer, 
Our pains ſhall be great, 
And our pottles ſhall ivvear, 
And vve our ſelves ſhall be vvicer. 
V Ve'lt labour and ſvvink, 
VVel kiſs and vve ll drink 
And Tithes ſhall come thicker and thicker, 
VVe'll fall to the Plough. 
And get Children cnough, 
And thou fhalt be learned O Vicar. 
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- Song 174. 
6 thata Tinker, a Tinker will be, | 
Let him leave other Loves, and come lifte:, 
gh he travels all the day, (to me; 
e comes home till at night, | 
allies with his Doxie, 
Ireams-of delight, 
$ Pot and his Toaft in the morning he takes, 
I the day long good muſick he lakes ; 
anders up and down tov Wakes and Faers, 
ift up his Cap at the Court, and it cares ; 
3 tothe Town the Tinker doth come, 
w the wanton Wenches doth run! 
ne bring him Baſons, ſome bring him Bowls, 
enches pray him to ſtop up their Holes : 
goes the Hammer, the Skellet, and the Scum- 
bring me the Copper Kettle (mer , 
ie Tinker, the tinker, the merry merry tinker, 
£15 the Man of mettle. | 
Song 17s. 
Sily poor Shepherd was folding his Sheep, | 
He walked ſo long he got cold in his Feet ; 
id on his Coals by two and by three, 
e more he laid on the Cuckcolder was he. 
, Food Wife, what ſhall we do now ? 
y us more Fuel we'll ſell the brown Cow :; 
y us more Coals to warm thee ard me, 
te more he laid on, the Cuckcolder was he. 
Shepherds, ſaid ſhe, themſ-lves can warm kee 
ding their Flock, and folding their Sheep 3 
hen thou cog:'ft home with thy Tar-box and 
ook, : {(\ook 
how it grieves me, how Cuc:kold thou doh 
8, good Wife, lwalk through dew, dirt and mir 
t thou perhaps warm'ft thy ſelf without fire 
a Friend in a corner, in fuch fort. as whereby 
Warmer thou art, the Cuc-co!der am I, Sor, 
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Song 167. ; 
Ow that the ſpring hath fill'd our vay 
with quick and aQive fire, 
And made green LivTies o'er the Plaing, 
And every Grove a Quire ; 
Sing we this ſong with Mirth and glee, 
And Bacchus crown the Boy], 
And here's to thee, 
And thou to me. 
And every thirſty ſoul. 
Shear ſheep that have them, cry we &iÞj, 
But ſee that no man "ſcape, 
To take off the ſherry, 
That makes us ſo merry, 
And plump as the luſry Grape, 
SOng 177» 
Y'ſh, modeft fipper, to't agen, 
P My ſweeteft Joy, 
The Wine's not coy, 
As Women are, 
My deareſt Puling, prethee then, 
Prethee my fair, 
{Once more bedew thoſe Lips of thine. 
Mend thy Draught, and mend the Wine, 
Since it hath talted of my Lip, 
(Tov quickly cloyd) 
How over-joy'd 
It chearfully | 
{nvites thee to another Sip ; 
Meth. aks 1 ſee 
The Wine perfume by thee, my Fair, 
Bacchus himlelf is dabling there. 
Once more, dear Soul, nay prethee try, 
Bath that Cherry, 
In the Sherry, 
The jocund Wine, 
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of C omplements. 


189 


(weetly {iniles and conrts thy eye, 
more divine; 

ph thou take none to drink to me, 
pleaſure to be drank by thee : 


I perceive, a 

y this you leave, - 

Love reveals, 

akes me guels what *tis you mean, 

auſe at Meals | 

ps are kept from kiſſing thee, 

reeds wilt kiſs the Glaſs to me, 
Song 178. 

» Spaniard loves his antient ftep, 

\ Lombard the Venetian : 

me like breechleſs Women go, 

ſh, Turk, Few, and Grecian, 

thrifry Frenchman wears ſmall waſte, 

cb his Belly boaſteth ; 

n2lifhman is for them all, 

r eack Faſhion coaſteth. 

wk in Linen wraps his Head, 

run in his Lawn too ; 

uſp with Sable furs his Cap, 

ange will not be drawn to. 

anterd conſtant to his Black, 

rench inconftant ever; 

all Felts that may be felt, 

ne the Enghſh Bever. 

German loves his Coney-wooll, 

hmen his Shag too ; 

eb his Monmouth loves to wear, 

f the ſame will brag too. 


great, and others ſinall things; 
our Liquoriſh Engliſhman, 


my Fair, off with't, off with't clean, 


e loves the rough, and ſome the ſmooth, 


Th | | 


es to deal in all things. _ 
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The Kaſh drinks Quaſs, Dutch, Cubecks Bee 
And that is ftrong and mighty ; 
The Britain ke 4etheglin quats, 
The tifſh, Aqua vite. 
The French affeQts-the Orleans Grape, 
The 4pantard fps his Sherry, 
The Engliſh none of theſe can ſcape, 
But he with all makes merry, 
The talian in her high Chopar, 
Scotch Laſs, and lovely Vrouw too, 
The Spaniſh Donna, French Madam, 
He doth-not fear to go to. 
| Nothing ſo fullof hazard dread, 
Novght lives-above the Center ; 
No Health, no Faſhion, Wine nor Werdch, 
On which he will not venter. 
” Song 179- 
Rom the fair Lavini. x thore, 
I your Markets come to ſtore. ; 
Muſe not though fo far 1 dwel}, 
And my Wares come here to fell; 
Such is the ſacred hunger of Gold, 
+ Then come to my Pack, 
Where ! cry, whit do yon lack, 
What do you buy*? 
[ror here i: is te be ſold. 
You whoſe bi; th and breeding baſe, 
Are rank'd into an9bler Race, 
And whoſe Parents her-tofore : 
Neither Arms, nor »cutcheons bare, 
Eirft let me have but a touch of your Gold, 
Then come tome Lad, 
You ſball have 
Vhat your Dad 
Never gave, 
For here it is to be ſold, 
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of Complements. 
iam. tor yo"r wrinkled face, _ 
erc's Complex19n it £- grace, 
ich, if your earneſt be but ſmall, | 
takes away the virtue all, ; 
if your Palms are anointed with Gold, 
hes you {hall ſeem 
ike a (Queen | 
ff fifreen, | 
vgh you are threelcore years old. 
Song 180, 
len Daſies py'd, and Violets blue, 
And Cuckow-bnds of yellow hue ; 
Lady-ſmocks all filver white, 
paint the Meadows with delight, | 
Cucko:y then on every Tree, | 
ks married Men ; for thus (ings he, | 
ow, Cuckow, a word of fear, 
leafant to a Married ear. 
Wien Shepherds Pipe cn Oaten ftraws, 
merry Larks are Plough-mens Clocks, 
n Turtles tread, and Rooks, and Daws, 
Wn Maidens bleach their Summer Smocks 
Cuckow then on every. Tree, 
Smarried-Men ; for*thus ſings he, 
ow, Cuckow, - a word of fear, 
caling to a Married ear. 
Song 181, 
Fter the pangs of a deſperate Lover, 
When day and night I have figh'd all in vain 
hat a pleaſure it -is to diſcover | 
r eye3 pity, who cauſes my pain ! 
noruss Ah what, &C. ; 
n the Denial comes fainter ard fainter, 
her Eyes give what her Tongue does deny, | 
Lita trembling I feel when I venture! | 
nat a trembling does uſher my Joy ! 
vor. 4b what, &c. es When 


old, 


" 


\ Ma 


——_—_— 


The New Accademy, 
When with unkindneſ$ our love at a ſtand js. 
{And both have puniſh'd our ſelves with the gz 
Ah what a pleaſure the touch of her hand is) 
Ah what a pleaſure to prels it again ! 
Chor. Ah what, &Cc, 
When with a {gh ſhe accords me the bleſſing, ; 
And her eyes twinkle *twixt pleaſure and pay 
Ah whata joy ! Oh beyond all expreſſing! 
Ah what a joy to hear it again ? 
Chor. 4h what, &c. - 
Wheu with delight we have ſurfeit our Senſe, 
And like a Deer that retires from the Chace, 
A h what a thouſand of pretty pretences, 
Deth ſhe uſe to be brought to a ſecond Embra 
Chor. Ah what, &C. | 
I Sgng 192. 
| Ow was the Evening, and clear was the) 
k. And new budding Flowers did ſpring, 
W nen all alone went A4mintas and I 
To hear the ſweet Nightingal fing, 
I fate and he laid him down by mes 
And ſcarcely his breath h2 could draw, 
But when witha fear, 
He began to come near, - 
He was daſhe with a ah, ah, ah. - 
He bluſht to himſelf, and lay ftill for a vi 
|And his modeſty curb'd his defire ; 
jBut ftrajght I convinc*d all his fears with an 
And added new flames to his fire, 
Ah Sylvia faid he, you are cruel, 
To keep your puor Lover inawe 2 
Then once more he preft, 
With his hands to my breft, 
But was daſhe with a ah, ah, alt. 
{ 1 knew 'twas his paſſi ns that caus'd all hsWhen 
And therefore I pitied his caſe ; 'F © 
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hiſper'd him loftly, there's no body near, 
| Jail my Cheek cloſe to his face ; 

25 he grew bulder and bolder, 
hepherd came by us and ſaw, 
\nd juſt as our bliſs 
egan With a Kils, 

burſt out with a ha, ha, ha, ha, 

bale him be quiet for fear of the Swain, 

follow me down to thz Grove, 
jerewe croPe in a Cave, and we chatter'd again 
> dangers that proſecute Love. . 
play'd with my pretty white Shoe-ftring, 
Legs he did tickle and claw z | 
ut do what 1 cou'd, 

he forced my bloud, 

}1 (queek'd with a ha, ha, ha, ha. 
[Th ſmall of my Leg he did prettily praiſe, 
imy Calf that ſo roundly did riſe ; 
ink d and -1 frown'd at his fooliſh delays, 
1:h made him ſkip up to my thighs, 

plaiÞ with, ſoft panting belly, 
xd to his fingers no law ; 
But Wien he did touch 

Vhat he loved ſo much, 

burſt out with a ha, ha, ha, 

Song 183. 

Hen T fickies hang by the wall, _ 

And Dick the Shepard blows his Nail, 
i Tor bears log into the Hall, | 

Milk comes frozen home in pail : 
en blood is nipt, and ways be foul, 

n nightly ſings the flaring Owl 
L 0-whit, To-who, a merry note, 

bile greafie Fore doth keel the Pot, 
en al) aloud the wind doth blow, 
1 Coughing drowns the, Perſons ſaw, 

Kk % 
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\nd Birds fits brooking in the Snorw, 
And AZarrians Noſe looks red and raw ; 
IWhen toaſted Crabs hiſs in the Bowl, 
Then nightly fings the ftaring Owl, 
To-whit, to whe, a merry Note, 
While greaſe Fogn doth keel the Pot, 


—> <= Loot we no oe 
—_ _—_ 


a 
F vi 
p-.y «8 
2 »\ = wy" 
- %- x þ 
bo 227 C. wu, 
4 - 


-,. — - $0 
”" tot p, B41 
> - _ 
SFx.8 - 
bs. -_ 
a be. | of oY =; 
L T 


Song 184. 
T'YAke, oh take thole Lips away, 
| That fo ſweetiy were forſworn; 
And thoſe eyes the break of day, 
Lights that do miſl-ad the morn ; 
But my Kiſſes bring again, 
Seals of Laye, but ſeal'd in vain, 
Song 185, 
Q'eh nomore, Ladies, figh no more, 
Men were deceivers ever, 
One foot in Sea, and one on ſhoar, 
To one thing conſtant never : 
Then figh not ſo, 
But let them go, 
And be you blithe and bonny. 
. Converting all your ſounds of woe 
Into hey Nonney, Nonney. 
Sing no more Ditties, ſing no more 
Of dumps fo dull and heavy ; 
The frauds of Men were ever lo, 
Since Summers firſt was leavy «+ 
Then \tgh not ſo, 
But let them £0, 
And be you blithe and bonney, 
Converting all your ſounds of woe 
Into hey Nonney Nonney. 
| Song 186. 
Maid, IT dare not tell her name, 
For fear I ſhould diſgrace her, 
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pted a young man for to come 

night, and to embrace her ; 

t the door he made a ftop, 

nade a top, he made a ſtop,, 

he lay fil, and ſnoring faid, 

Latch pull up, the Latch pull up, 
is young man hearing of her yvords, - 
up the Latch, and enter'd ; 

in the place untortunatly, 

er Mothers Bed he ventur'd, 

the poor Maid was ſore afraid, 
1lmoft dead, and almoft dead, 

e lay ſtill, and ſnoring ſaid, 
Truckle-bed, the Truckle-bed., 
to the Truckle-bed he went, 
xs the Youth was going, 

nlucky Cradle ftood in's way, 
almoſt ſpoil'd his wooing, 

n after that The Maid he ſpy'd 

Maidhe ſpy'd, the Maid he ſpy'd, 
ſhe lay ſtill and ſnoring ſard, 
other fide, the other fide. 
atothe other fide he went, 
mew-the Love he meant her, 

4 off his Cloaths courageouſly, - 
falls to the work he was ſent for : 
the poor Maid made no reply, 
ie no reply, made no reply! ' 
ſhe lay ſtill, and ſnoaring ſaid, 
ttle to high, alittle to bigh. 

bis laſty Lover was half aſham'd 
ner gentle admonition, . 
thought to charge home as well,. 
any Girl could wiſh him 3 
ow my Love, I'm right I know, 

rightl know, I'm rigat I know, 
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ut ſhe lay till and ſtoring -faid, 
A Jlittle too low, a jittle too low. 2 
Thongh by miftakes at length this youth 
Is buſineſs ſu well tended, | 
e tot the mark ſocunningly, 
As defy 'd the world to mend it : 
now, my Love, .I'm right 1 ſwear, 
'm right 1 ſwear, I'm right I ſwear, 
But lay ftill, and ſnoring ſaid, 
there, O there, O there, O there. 
Song 187. 
Can love for an hour, when I'm at leafure, 
He that toves halfa day fins without meaſure 
Cupid come tell me, what art had my Mother, 
0 make me loye one face more than another, 
ten <9 bt: thought more wiſe, d:iiiy endeavor, 
To make the world believe they can love ever, 
Ladies believe them not, they will deceive yc 
For when they have their wills, then they willk 
ou. | 
en —_ feaft themſelves with your ſx 
They love variety of charming creatures: 


{Too much of any thing ſets them a cooling, | 


Though they can nothing do, they will be fod 
Song 188. 
Om and W117 were Sheperds Swains, 
They lov'd and liv'd together ; 
When fair Paſtora grac'd their Plains, 
Alas ! why came ſhe thither ? 
For though they fed two ſeveral Flocks, 
They had but one defire, 
Paſtora's Eyes, and Amber Locks, 
Set both their hearts on fire, 
Tom came of honeſt gentle Race, 
By Father and by Mother ; 


Wil was noble, but alas, 


| He was a younger Brother. 


YOuth | 
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vas toyſome, will was ſad, 

o Huntſman, nor no Fowler ; 
was held a proper Lad, 

it 1917] the better Bowler, 
would drink her health, and ſwear 
e Nation could not want her, 
could take her by the car, 

d with his voice enchant her. 
kept always in her ſight, 

xd ne'er forgot his duty : 

was witty, and could write 
mooth Sonnets on her Beauty: 
$did ſhe exerciſe her ſkill, 

Vhen both did dote upon her, 
graciouſly did uſe them till, 
\nd ftill preſery'd her honor. 
unning and ſo fair a ſhe, 

nd of {o ſweet behaviour; 

t Tom thought he, and Vilthought he, 

As chiefly in her favour. 

ich of thoſe two ſhe loved moſt, 
Or whether ſhe loved either, 


was thought they'll find it to their coft, 


That ſhe indeed loy'd neither. 
rto the Court Paſtora's gone, 
'T had been no Court without her 
eQueen amongſt her Train had none 
Was half fo fair about her. 
0m hung his Dog, and threw away 
His Sheep=crook, and his Wallet ; 
i) burft his Pipes and curſt the day 
That e*cr he made a Sonner, 
Song 169, 
Awn as white as driven Snow, 
Cypreſs as black as e'er was Crow, 


10ves as Feet as damask Roſes, 
& K 4 


Maſques 


4 


on” 
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Maſques for Faces, and for Noſes, 
Bugle bracelets, Necklace, Amber, 
Perfume for a Ladies Chamber, 
Golden Quoifs and Stomachers, 
'iFor my Lads to give their Dears ; 
Pins, and Poaking:Sticks of Steel : 
Come buy of me, Come buy, come buy; 
Buy Lads, or elſe your Laſſes cry ; 
Come huy. | 
Will you buy any Tape, 

Or Lace for your Cape, 
ly dainty Duck, my Dear-a ? 

Any Silk, any Thread. 

And Toys for your Head, 
Of the neweft, and fin'ſt, wear-a ? 

Come to the Pedler, 

Money's a Medler, 

That doth utter all Mens wear a 
| Song 190. 
Ear no more the heat o'th* Sun, 

Nor the farions winters rages,. 
{1 ou thy worldly taſk haft done, 

Home art gone, and take thy wages. 
olden Lads and Girls all muft, . 
As Chimney-ſweepers, come to duft. 
Fear no more the frown o'th' Great,—- 
|. Thou art paſt the Tyrants ftroke, 
Zare.no more to cloath and eat, «+ 
To thee the Red is as the Oak ; 
The Scepter, Learning, Phyſick muſt, 
All follow thee, and come to duſt, 
Fear no more the Lightning fltſh, 

Nor th' all dreaded thnncer-ſtone. 
Fear no Slander, Cenſure raſh, 
Thov haft finiſht Joy and More. 
In Lovers younz, all Lovers muſt 
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ign to thee, and come to duft,- 
o Exorciſer harm thee, 
or no Withcraft charm thee, 
hoſt unlaid forbear thee, 
othing ill come near thee, 
dniet conſummation have, 
nd renowned be thy Grave. 
Song 191. 
Young man lately in our To'yn, 
He went to Bed one night, 
had no ſooner laid kim down, 
waz troubled with a Sprite * 
vigo:ouſly the Spirit ſtood, + 
him do what tee can, 
Oh then he ſaid, - 
t muſt be laid | > 
Woman, not a Man. 
\ handſo me Maid-did undertake, - 
d into the Bed ſhe leapt, 
l to allay the Spirits povver, - 
| cloſe to him ſhe crept ; 
having ſuch a guardian care, 
r Office to diſcharge, 
opened vvide her conjuring Book, - 
d laid her Leaves at large. 
er Office ſhe did vvtll perform 
thin a li#tte ſpace, 
en up ſhe roſe and dovvn he lay,. - 
d durfſt not ſheyy his face, a, 
© took her leave, and avvay ſhe vyent, 
hen ſhe had done the Deed, | 
ſing. if't chance to come again, * 
len ſend for me vvith ſpeed. 
Song.l 92s - 
hg Is a merry life vve live, 


"ML. All our vyork is broughtunto 3p. Ws : 
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Wat *C'1: are getting, never give, 
bi  JFor their Clothes all men do « 00 us, 

WM et unkind they blaſt 6ur rames, 
Vith .ſperſions of diſhancur t 
ivr which we make bold with their Dames, 
Vhen we take our meaſure? on her, 


, Sons 193, 

E'p, Love, or elſe | ſi1k ; for know, 
He beft can help that cruſe:h woe :. 
Heip then and with thy ſmovther yalm, 
The fury of my Pafſitons calm, 
Succeeding tears in Billows riſe, 
A: there were tears met 17 my eyes; 
My hghs united proudly'grown, 
A3 the four inds combin'd in one 8 
H: k how they roxr, my ſighs and tears, 
Sure have conſpir'd to tempt my fears : 
See hoy they fweli : ow they are met, 
JArd even a tempeft do beger ; 
{ſt ſhakes my Barque, her Ribs do crack, - 
And now | fear a d.ſmal Wrack: 
Ip Love for pity then I pray, 
Er poor Heartbe caſt away. 


' Song 194. 
; 'Ake ready, Tair I ady, to.night, | Bl 
| And ft:i d or the door below, - 
For 1 will be there, 

| To receive vou «ith care, 

And with your t: - Love you fhall go, 
" And when the t-:5 twinkle fo bright 
Then down fo the oor will I creep, ; 
To my Lovy? 1 will flie, 

Er the Je-alus con ſpie, Q 
nd leay- ny old Daddy aſleep. 
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S0Ng 195, | 
 Nce was I ſad, - OR 7 PA 
_# Till I grew to be mad, - | 
ut I'll never be ſad again, Boys : 
[| courted a Riddle, 
She fancied a fiddle, | 
[he Tune does ftill run in my brain, Boys, 
The < itarn, the Lute, | [ 
The Pipe, and the Flute, 
Are the new Alamode for the Nan Boys ; 
With the Piſtol and Dagger, 
The Women out-ſwagger, 
The Blades with the Muff and the Fan Boys 2 ! 
All the Town 1s run mad, 
And the HeQtors do paq, 
IBeſides the falſe Dice and the Slur Boys : 
The new formed Cheats 
With their a&s and debates, 
Have brought the old to a demar Boys. 
Men ftand upon thorns, 
To pull out their horns, 
And to cukold themſelves in grain Boys, 
When to were *um before, 
Does make their heads ſore, 
But behind they do ſuffer no pain-Boys, | 
The Papift, the Presbyter, 1 
And Preſter Fobn, 
Are much diſcontented we ſee Boys; 
| For all their Religion, 
No Mabomets Pidgenn, 
Can make them be bolder than we Boys, 
There is a mad fellow, 
| Clad always in yellow, 
And ſometimes his Noſe is blue Boys ; 
He cheated the Dev1l, | 
Which was very evil 
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' JTrohim, ani to all his Crew boys, 
E |, {And whilft we are thus Mad, 
I © My Princeſs is glad 
; To laugh at the Workl, and at me boys, 
Cauſe | cannot apprehen.t 
What ſhe pleaſe to command 
But it is not myſelt you lee boys, 
_ S$OnZ 196. 
Tay, ſhut the Gace, 
Tother Quart, fai.Þ 'tis not {o.late 
y _ As your thinking, . 
' FTheStars which you ſee, 
In the Hemiſphere he, | 
Are but Studs 11 our Cheeks by good drinking, 
IheSun's gone to tipple all nighc in the Sea boys, 
lo morrow het! bluſh, that he's pailer than we boys] : 
Driak Wine, give him Water, "tis Sack makes uy. 
Eill up the Glaſs, (che boys] 
To the next merry Lad let +t paſs, | 
Come away wirtli't : 
Let's {et foot to foot, 
And give our minds to it, 
. PTis Heretical Six that doth ſlay :yit; 
Then hang up good Faces, let's drink till our Noſes 
ives freedom to ſpeak what eur Fancies «diſpoles, 
J=eneath whoſe proceRion, now unicr the Roſe 
Drink off your Fowl, | 
F Twill enrich bath. your Head and your Soul 
With Cannary ; 
For a Carbuncie( bace, 
| Savesa ledious race, 
And the [ndzes about us we Carry ; 
No Hclicon-l.:ke te the Juice of good Wine is, 
For P:47us5 ngyer had. wit that Divine 33; | 
Ha.l his Face no: b:en bow dy'd, as thine. is and. 
mine 1s, F 
Th\z þ 
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This muſt go round, 
f with your Hats till the Pavements be crown'e} 
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With your Beavers; 
Red-coated Face, 
frishts a Searjant and s Macs, 
'hil ft the Conftable trembles to ſhivers: 
tat march our Faces like ſome of the Quorum, 
hile the Whore do fail down and tte vulgar a- 


S072 197. 


tore *un1y ( fore 'um.}. 
id our Notes like Link - Boys run ſhining be-j- 


T Ay T find a Woman fair, |- 


And her Mind as clear as Air ;; 
ter Beanty $o alon?, 
iSto me” as 1+ were none. 


y I find. a Woman rich, 
{ not of too high a pitcE 
that pride ſhould cauſe diflain, 
lme, Lover, where's thy gain ? 

J1 fiiMa Woman wiſe, 
4 her falſhood nor. diiguiſe, 
ich (he wit, or hath ſhe will,. 
uble arm'd ſhe is to ill. 
ay i find a Woman kind. 
d not vyavering like the Wind ; 7 
dw ſhall 1 call that Love mine, 
hen 'tis his, and his, and thine. -. 
y1 find a Woman true, 
i:re is Beauties } pxnong hue; 
cre-13 B-auty, (Love, and Wit 3 
zppy he.can compaſs it, 

Song 199, 

Courted a Laſs, my folly . 
\Vas the cauſe of her Viſdaining, 
ourte:l her thus: What ſhall I 
eet Dolly, co forthy dear loves obtaining ? 


{ another had dallied with, Dolly, That | 
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That Dol for all her teigniog, 
Had got ſuch amountain abore her valley, 
Chat Dolly went home complaining. 
| SJO0Ng 199, 
Ood People give ear whileft a ſtory I tell, 
I Of twenty black Tradeſmen were broughtlhs 
in Hell, 
On-purpole poor people to rob of their due; (tr 
There's none ſhall be noozed, if you find but 
The firſt was a Coyner that ftampt in a mould, 
- [Che ſecon1 a Voucher, to put off his Gold ; 
Then bark well, 
And mark well, 
S:e what will befall, 
They are twenty ſworn Brethren, Tradeſmen all, 
The third was a Paddor that fell to decay ; 
And when he was living, took to the High way: 
The fourth is a Mill-ken, to crack up a Door; _ 
He'll venture to rob both the rich and the poor, 
The fifch is a Glazier, who when he creeps in, 
To pinch all the Lurry, he thinks it no fin, 
Ten bark well, &C. ph 
The fixth is a Foyl-cloythat not one Hick ſpares; 
And the ſeventh is a Budge, to track up the tain 
he eighth is a Bulk, that can blk any Hick, 
{fthe Mafter be napt, then Bulk he is fick. 
The ninth is a Ginny, to lift up a Gate 3 + _ 
f he ſees but the Lurrey, with his Hooks he 
Then hark well, &c. ( 
1The tenth is a Shopslift that carries a Bob, 
When he ranges the City the Shops for to-rob. 
The eleventh is a Bubyer, much uſed of late, 
He goes to the Ale-Houſe, and fteals there the pili | 
ne twelfth a Trapan, if a Cull be doth meet, 
He naps all his Cole and, and turns him 1'th ftree 
Then bark well, &Cc, 7 
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ethirteenth a Fambler, falſe Rings for to ſell, 
Vhen a Mob he has bit, his Cole he will tell. 
- fourteenth a Game fter,if he ſees the Hick ſweet! 
e preſently drops down a Cog, in the ſtreet, 
The fifteenth a Prancer, whoſe cour i ze isſmall, 
{they catch him Horſe-courfing, he's noozed for all, 
Then bark well, &c.- | 
The fixtcenth a Sheep-napper, whoe Trad*s fo deep 
the's caught in the Corn, he's mark d for a Sheep. 
The ſey«nteenth a Dun-aker, that will make vows, 
Togo in the Country, and fteal all the Cows. 
The eighteenth a kid-napper, Spirits young men, 
[Though he tip them the Piks, they nap him again. 
Then bark well &c. 
e nineteenth is a Prigger of the Caciflers, 
Goes into the Country to vilit the Farmers, 
fle fteals their Poultry, and thinks it no fin, 
hen into the Hen-rooft i'th night he gets in. 
The twentieth a Theif-catcher, ſo we him call, 
|fhe :ap a poor Tradeſman, he pays for all. 
' Then heark well; &c. 
There's many more Craftſmen which I could name, 
That do uſe ſuch like Trade, yet think it no ſhame , 
Theſe may a poor Convert confeſs to his grief, 
Are all the black Trades of aG. ntl1-m:1m Thief ; 
Who though a good workman is feldom made free 
Till he rides on « Cart'to be noozed on a Tree. 
T ben hark well, | 
And mark well, h 
See what doh befall, £ | 
'Tw2s the end of theſe twenty ſworn Brethren all, 
Song 200. 
'{ *Ome hither ſweet M*lancholy, 
xl Now 'tis time to be jolly, 
Dame Fo+-r..7e is poor, 
And Y':44 a Whore, 
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And Cupid is fall of Folly, 
! cannot but laugh to ſee men, 
Thus dote on fouliſh VVomen, 
Accurſed are they, 
With ſuch Puppets to play, 
And bleft is k=: that's a Free-man, 
For as once, Idearly lov'd a Creature, 
For Virtue more than Feature 
But ſhe is grown coy, _ 
That then was my Joy, 
And ſhe is of a Weather-cock nature. 
1 lov'd her as a Sifter, 
A thouſand times I kiſt her, 
Yet nevertheleſs I mift her : 
Theſe words in her Mouth were common, 
Siie'd marry my ſelf, or no man 3 
Bur away thee flew. 
\ Like a Zawk trom a Mew, 
So fickle a thing is a Woman. 
Chaſt Life ſhall be my ſtudy, 
My Cloſet a walk that's wovdy; . 
Ant during my Life, 
I'll nere have a Wife, 
She'll make my Brians gro:y muday, 
My Muſe ſhall be my Bed-fcllo;r, 
A Bun:le of Books my Pillow, 
And infteadof a Horn, . 


My Bed 1 It adorn, ; 
With a Garland matle of Willow. 
1'll never more truft a Woman, 


. {That will prove conſtant to no man, 
. {She \-ts up her Eniles, 


With fl ittering ſmiles, 
With-a parpoſ&to urdo man. 
For they are always ſo fickle, 


An4 intheir behaviour ſo brittle 
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ire Graſs that 15 Old, 
Ard falls from the monld, 
hey are fit to be trimm'd with a ſickle, 
Falſe For:dling now I'll leave thee, 
rthon wilt of iy wits bereave me; 
though 1 am blind, 
| eye: more find, 
hom art conſtant to deceive me, | 
Prime Youth L-ft not, Age will follow, 
Ani make all white thy Treſſes y-llow 
4nd when-'ime ſhall date thy Glory, 
Then 100 late thou wil* v ſorry, 
. Song 210. 
King lives not a.braver life, 
Than we merry Pris'ners do, 
tough fools in freedoms do conceive. 
That we are in want and woe.. 
ol When we never take care 
for providing our Fair, 
We have one that doth purrey” 
oy For Victual day by day, *' 
- (Wit pray then can a King have more; 
:n one that doth provide his ſtore ? 
ings have a Keeper, ſo have we, 
Although he be not a Lord, 
2 ſhall firut and ſwell as big as he, 
ind command all with a word. 
All the Judges do appear 
vice before us CV Ty year, 
here each one of us doth fland 
With the Law 1n his own hand : 
nKicgs command them more than we, uy” 
Vo of all Laws Commanders be ? 
to the Hall walks in his Chain, 
Where our Guard about us Fand, 
fel the Country comes in mair, 
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At holding up of a hand. 
' Though our Chaplain cannot Preach, 
Yet he'll ſuddenly you teach 
To read of the hardeſt Pſalm ? 
Doth not he deſerve the Palm ? - 
Ye Courtiers all ye cannot ſhow 
Such Officers as theſe I trow. 
Song 202- 
"DN {) bid the Needle his dear North forſake, 
To whieh with trembling reverenze it doth be 
Go bid he ftones a Journey upwards make ; 
Go E11 the ambitious flames no mere aſcends 
. [And when thele falſe to their own motions prove, 
T hen ſhall 1 ceaſe thee, thee alone to lore. 
The fa!t-linkt Chain of everlaſting Fate, 
Does nothing tie more {irons than me to you 
My fixt love hang not on your love or hate, 
But will be the ſam2 whate'er you do. 
You cannot kill my love with your diſdaing 
Wound it you miy, a" make it live in pains, 
Me, mine example, tet the Stoicks uſe, 
Their {-d and cru-l Dottrine to maintain ; 
Let all Predeſtinators me produce, 
Who ſtruggle with Eternal Bonds i11 vain, - 
This Fire 'm born ta, but 'tis ſhe muſt tell, 
Whether't be Beams of Heav*n,or Flames of fel 
You who Mens fortunes in their Faces read, 
To find out mire, look not alas? on me 3 
But mark her face, and all the Feature heed; 
For only there is writ my deftiny. 
Or if the Stars ſhew it, gaze not on the Skies; 
But ſtudy the Aﬀroi'gy of her Eyes 
If thou find there kind and propitious Rays: 
| What Mars and Saturn threaten I'll not fear? 
] wi!] believe the fate of mortal days 
| Is writ in Heav'n; but, oh my Heav'a is os 
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hat can Men learn from Stars they lcarſe can fee i 
«0 great Lights rule the World, and her twe, Me. 
S019 203: 
Is well, *tis well with them, Cay I) 

Wlioſe fhort-liv'd paſſions with themſelves 
or none can be unhappy, who ſcan die: 
Md all his itls, a time does know, 
hough re'er ſo long, when he ſhall not he fo : 
Whatever parts of me remain, 
boſe parts will ſtil] the love of thee retain 2 
for *twas not only in my heart, 

Bus like a God by powerful Art, 

was all in all, and all in every parts 

My aft-&Qion no more periſh can, 

an tne firft Matter that compounds a Man, 
Hersafter if one Duft of me 

Mixt with another ſub{tance he, | 
xill leaven that whole Lump with Love of thee. 
Let Nature if the pleaſe diſperſ”, 

ly Atoms over all the Univerſe, 

At the laſt they eafily ſhall 

Themſelves, and together call; i 

Ir thy Love like a Mark, is ſtawpt on all. 

Song 204. 

Wonder what thoſe Lovers mean, who ſay, 
They have given their hearts away : 

ome £50d kind Lovers tell me how, 

tor mine is but a torment to me now. 

fit be ſo, one place both hearts contain, 

for what do they complain 2 
Viat courtefie can Love do more, 

Than joyning hearts that parted were before ? 
Vee to her ſtubborn heart, if mine once cume - 
into the (ſelf-ſarae room3z 

Twill tear and blow up all within, 
ranado-like, into a Magazine. 


Then- . 


he 


[2 Io « The New Accademy 


Then ſhall Love keep the Aſhes, and torn parts 

Of b>th our broken hearss : | 

And out of hoth ane new one make, 

| From her's th allay; from mine the Mettle tz 
for of her heart, he from the flames will find, 

But little lefe behind; 

Mine only will remain entires _ 

No droſs was there to periſh in the fire. 

SONT 205. | 

M: love is mortal, and it muſt be fed our ( 
| With its en Mothers Milk, or it is dead}Mc'll \ 

Nor grow my flameslike others, by diſdain, 

But muft be kindly courted for its pain: - 


She that doth think to make my flames riſe high; WC: 
muſt bring her fewel to't ſo well as 1 : - MTur 
T Torn to ſteal into my Miftreſs bed, The 
Did ſhe not wiſh for cv'ry ftep I tread: Anc 
And being; there, ſhould ſhe prove coy and dull; MW Th: 
I'd do no more than to a common Trull : Mal 
But if the provesas kind as might another, J 
1 never any will efteem abave her. © Ant 
Song 206, "Ti 


Fn of War, march bravely on, 
L The Field is eaſy tu be won 3 
There is no danger in that War, 
Where Lips both Swords and Bucklers are; 
Jere's no cold to Chill you, | 
A Bed of Down's your field ; 
Here's no Swo-d to kill you, 
Unlcſs you pleaſe to yield : 
Here is nothing to incumber, 
Kere will be no ſcars to number, 
Song 207. 
N Love, away, you do me wrong, 
1 hope I have not liv'd ſo long, 
wy from the Treach'ries of your eyes. E 
oi 
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My to be caught, and: made their 1 rize. 
No Lady, 'tis not all your art 
n ſhake me, and my Freedom part. 
in Love, with what? With Spaniſh Wine, 
r the French Juice in Carnadine, 
he Dimple, or the other Grace, 
to0t in Love withyour fair face. - 
No, there's more ſweetneſs in pare Wine, 
Than either Looks, or Lips of thine, 
our God you ſay can ſhoot ſo right, 
ell Wound a Heart ''th darkeſt Night: 
ay let him fling away his Dart, 
nd (ce if he can hit my Heart: 
)Capid, know if thowlt be mine, 
Turn Ganimede, and fill ſome Wine, 
Then fill a Cup of Sherry, 
Ani we will be merry, 
There's nought but pure Wine, 
Makes us Love-fick and pine, 
[1 hugh the Cup and kiſs it, 
Aud Sigh if I mils it, 
Tis that makes us Jolly, 
ding hey trolly lolly. . 
Song 208. 
Maiden fair 1 dare not wed, 
For fear I wear Ateon's head, 
Maiden black is eyer proud, 
le little one is ever Loud : 
Maiden that is tall of growtb, 
amays ſubje& unto floath, 
The fair, the foul, the little, the tall, 
Me Faults remain among them all. 
Song 209, p 
Ow by my Loye, the greateſt oath thafds, 
There's none that Loves thee half ſo well as 1, 
© 9; neither aſk your Love for this; 
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For Heavens ſake believe me, or 1 die + 
No fai:hful Servant e ec but did deterye 
His Mafter ſhould believe that he did ſerve, 
And 1 azk no more Wages, though I ftarve, 
My Love, fair Beauty, like thy felf is pure, 
Nor could 1 ere a beftial Love approve; 
On- ſmile would make me wil ingly enl1ure, 
it can't but keep together Life and Love. 
Being your Pris'ner, and your captiv'd flaye, 
So dv not Feaft nor Banquet look to have, 
A littie Bread and Water's a!l 1 crave, 
Upon your ſigh for pity I can live, 
One tear will keep me twenty years at leaſt, 
And fifty more a gentle look will give, 
A hundred years but one kind word will feaft, 
A thonſand more ſurely added be, 
if you an inclination have for me, 
They comprehead a vaſt Eternity. 
S017 21 Qs | 
Ave you any work for the Sow-gelder, ho! 
My Horn goes too high, too low : 
| Have you any Pigs, Calves, or Colts ? 
Hare you any Lambs in your Holts, 
To cut for the Stone ? 
Here comes a cunning one, 
Haye you ny Branches to Spade : 
Or e*ce 2 fair Maid, 
That would be a Nun ? 
Come kiſs me, *tis done; 
Hark how my merry horn doth blow, 
Too high, too low, Tay high, too low. 
Song 217. 
[ Am a Rogue, and without one, 
A moft Curteous drinker, 
I do excel}, 
'Tis known full well, 
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he Ratter, Tom, and Tinker, 
Still do I cry, 

Good your Worſhip, goo! Sir, 
b:ftow one ſmall Denice, Sir, 
And bravely then; 

At the Bouzing ken, 

11 ſpend it alin Beer, Sir. 

2 Bung be got by the high-way, 
ten ſtraight I do attead them 

jr it huy and Cry 

Do follow, 1 4 

wrong way ſoon do ſend them, 
Sul do IT cry, &C. : 

en Miles unto a Market, 

r:n to meet a Miler. 

en 17 a throng, 

] nip his Bung, 

{the party ne're the wiſer, 

Sull do I cry, &C. 

jdainty Dells, my Doxies, 

ten e're they ſee me lacking, 
thout delay, 

Poor Wretches, they 
ſet their Duds a pack! 
iy do I ery, &Ce 

ky for what I call for, 

d ſo perforce it mult be, 
3,63 EY 

Not know the Man, 
Hoſteſs that will truſt me, 

ml} do 1cry, &C. 

ay give me Lodging, 
curteous Knave they find me 
[11 their Bed, — 
Alve or dead, 

be Lice I leaye behiad me. 
It, &C. 
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'f Gen?lefolk bz comirF, : 
Chen ftreight it is our Faſhion, 

Our Leg to tie 

Cloſe to our I high, 

To move them to compaſtion. 

Still da cry, &Cc. 

My Doublet fleeve hangs emytr, 
An for to beg the bolder 

For M at and Drink, 

Mine Arm IT ſhriak 

Up cio'e unto my ſhoulder. 

Smll do IJ cry, &c. 

[f a Coach I hear be rumbling 
To my Crutches thea 1 h:ga me : 
For being lame, | 
It is 2-ſhame, w 

Þuch Gallants ſhould deny me. 
Stii} do I ory, & 

With a ſeeming Burſten Belly 

[ look like one half dea:!, Sir, 

Or elle I heg 

With a Wooden Leg, 

And a Night-Cap on my head, Sir 
Still do I cry, &C. 

- ln Winter time ftark Naked 

[ come into ſome City, 

Then every Man 

That ſpare them can, 

Will give me C]oaths for pity. 
Still do I cry, &c, 

if from out of the Low-Country 
I hear a Captains Name, Sir, 
Then ftreight I ſwear, 

[ have bzen there, : 
* ]\gd fo in the Fight came Lame, Sir. 
| Sill do TI ery, &C. 
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rDog in a ftring doth lead me, 
hen in the Town 1 go Sir, 

r to the Blind, 

| men are kind, 

d will their Alms beſtow Sir, 
Still do I ery, &c. 

ith Switches ſgmetimes ſtands T, 
the bottom of a Hill Sir, 
ere thoſe men Which 

want a Switch, 

ne Money give me till Sir, 
Still do I cry, &C. 

me buy, come buy a Horn-book, 
to buys my Pins and Needles ? 
Cities 1 

ole things do cry, 

times toſcape the Beadles, 

Still do ] cry, &C. 

Pls Church by a Pillar, 
netimes y ave ſeen me ſtand Sirg 
th a Writ that ſhows 

tat care and woes 

tals by Sea and Land Sir, 

Still do I cry, &C. 

0s blame me not for boaſting, 

1d bragging thus alone Sir, 

rmy ſelf I will 

 praifing Kill, 

Ir Neighoours 1 havenone SIC, 
Which mak-s ma cry, 

Good your Whrſhip, good Sir, 
beſtow one ſmall denire Sir, 

And bravely then, 

#t the Bruzing Ken, 

[0 jpend jt all in Beer Sir. 

L 
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Song 212. 
Ets have a Dance upon the Heath, 
We gain more life by Duncons death, 
>ometimes like blinded Cats we ſhew, 
Hrving no Muſick but our Mew ; V 
Sometimes we dance in ſome old Mill, 
Upon the Hopper, Stones, and Wheel, 
To ſome oid Saw, or beardiſh Rhime, T 
Where ftill the Mill-clack does keep time. 
-ometimes above a hollow Tree, 
;A round, a round, a round dance we: Y 
|. hither the chirping Crickets comes, 
[And Pectles ſinging drowfie hums, 
;-ometimes we dance ore Fens and Furs, . 
,Totoxlsof Wolyes, and barks of Curs, 
And when with one of theſe we meet, 


Ea 


ror my Songs acceptaticn, 
; 1 know *twill fit 
Your Appetite, 
Becauſe it is of the Faſhion, 


We dance to the Ecchoes of our feer, js 
' Fong 213. 

Y Mule denies | 

To Apologize, - 
| 


BS. New Faſhions began 
' With the World and Men, 
| In Adam's time and Evzs | 
They did begin, 
Top cover Fin, 
With a faſhion of their leaves. 
After was try'd, 
'The rough Bucks Hide, ] 
A wear of commendation, 
Had not with the Skin, 
The Horns crept in, 
And turn it to a Faſhion. 


£f 
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Each Taylor 1s read 
In this Faſhion, his Head 
1s capable on't 'tis fear'd, 
VVhen he's not at leiſure, 
His VVife vvill take meaſure, 


Though't be by his Neighbours yard, 


The Clovvns array, 
Is an innocent grey, | 
Nor ftands by the Dyers Art, 
V Vhich doth inveſt 
As pure as a breft, 
And no leſs ſpotleſs Heart. 
The Farmers Hoſe, | 
His vvearing Shoos, 
For both are vvondrous plain, 
His Honeſty, 
Not Knavery, he 
Moft purely dies-in Grain. 
The Schoolmaſter in 
His Trouzes hath been 
And bumbaft Doublet long F< 
He's a Monoptote, 
For he varies not 
At any time his caſe, 
Hi V Vife is pure, 
In her talk demure, 
| Her Govyn is of Reformatlon, 
And ſhe verily | 
Turns up her Eye, 
In a very zealous faſhion, 
The Shop-keepers vvalk, 
And ſometimes talk 
| In Govvns, or of purple, or blue, 
Since Penner and Farr, © 
VVore ſuch at the Bar, 
Some vviſely have chang? the hue. 
L 2 
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The Lawyer (be't known 
1o all men) is prone yh 
Tothe faſhion of long Hoſe; 

And fain ke would 
Still have and hold The 4 
L ong Suits, for he Jives by thoſe, faf 


Now with the beft, nto! 
Your. Pimp's in requeſt, ' god 
Thus your. Gallant is ſupply 'd, 00C 

By his bones as well, em 
As his Cloaths you may finell, if 
He's rarely Erenchify'd ; Cou! 

His Miſtreſs plum'd 
Painted, perfum'd, 

 15ftillified all over, 

Her looſe Array 
Doth every day 
A looſer body cover. 

The Scholar wel] truſt 1 
In his black Suit bruſht, 

Is like to Jet in his degree, Alo 

Nor is .Lenough, D 
Men point at Stuff, 2 n0t 
Hc'll be pointed at the knee. it d 

Thus are we become he 
As Aves ot Rome, 1s b 


Of France, Spain, and all Nations, 
And not Horſes alone, | 
But Men are grown 
Diſeaſed of the Faſhions. 
SONS 214, 
Hen Orpheus ſweetly did complain, 
Upon his Lute with heavy ftrair, 
How bis Euridice was ſlain ; 
The Trees to hear, 
O09:am'y an car, 
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frer left it af again. 
wery ftroke and ſorry ſtay, 
joughs Kept me,”and nodding lay. 
ifne.], bending all one 'way ; 
ſhe Aſpen-Tree 

faft as he, 
1to ſhake, an learn fo play, 
ood could ſpeak, and Tree Might hear ; 
ood could ſound true grief lo near, 

22 mizht drop an Amber tear; 

'f Wood fo well 

Couid ring a Knell, 
Cypreſs might condole the beer. 

e tanding Nobles of the Grove, 

ing deep Wool to _ and move, 

fatal Ax began to love, 
They envy 'd Death 
Which gave ſuch brea the. > 

27 alive do.Sai "FB 

Song 1 v3 

Aloris forbear a while, - 
Do not o're-joy me, | 

2 not another {mile, 

it deftroy me ; 

teauty pleaſeth moſt, 

1s beſt taking, 
> Wi is ſoon won, ſoon loft, 

l, yet forſaking : 

bre a coming Lady, faith 1 do, 
it cow and then I'd have her fcornful too, 
could thoſe eyes of thine, 
ep thy Features, 
n with an 4pril ſhine, 
a not thy Creatures, 
to diſplay thy ware, 
to be fooling, \ 


L'3 , __Argvetl 


»* 


2 p 


—— 


{But once grown old you lay them by, 


A'li not believe you. 


] 


_ bring your Sheckles, ant dravy near, 
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Argues hovv rude you are 
In Cupids Schooling. - 


Diſdain begets a ſmile, ſcorn dravvs ys 1; |t 
'Tis cauſe I vvould, and cannot, make me tf 
Cloris Tde have thee vviſe, 4 
Is {C 


IV Vhen Gallants vievv thee; 
{Courting do thou deſpiſe, 
Fly thoſe purſue thee : 

Faft moves an Appetite, 
Makes hunger greater. 
V'Vho's tinted of delight, 
Falls to't the better. 

Be coy and kind betimes, be ſmooth and rough 
And buckle novv and then, and that's enough, ſ* * 
Song 216. ow 


| On fay you love me; nay can ſvyear it tall. 


But ftay, Sir, *tyvill not do, be 
I knovv you keep your Oaths, 
Juft as you vvear your Cloathz, 
VVhile nevv and freſb in faſhion : 


Forgot like vvords you ſpeak in palion, 


Song 217. 
Ou Fiends and Furies, come alorg, 
Each bring a Crevv and maſhe Prong; 


ro ſtir up an old Sea-cole cak'd, 

Chat in the hollovy Hell heth bek'd 

Many a thouſand, thouſand year, 

'n ſvlphurous Broth, T<rins bath boil'd = 
Pafted vvich Brimfto: e ; Tarquir hath broil'd 
Long, long erough; then-make more roon- «f 
Like (moakie Flitches hang 'um by 
apon their footy VVals to dry ; 

A greater raviſhcr vvill come, 


DA EET 
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r0u want fire, fetch it from tra pure ; 

ſtay a while, and do not ftir, 

r if his glowing Eyes ſhould chance | 
Proſ-rpine to ſhoot a glance, 
is ſo hot, he'd raviſh her, 

Song 218, 

O happy heart, for thou ſhalt lie 
Intomb'd in her, for whom die, 

;mple of her cruelty, 

Tell her if ſhe Chance to chiqe- 

for lownels, in her Pride,. 

at it was for her 1dy'd. 

{ a Teer eſcape her Eye, - 

þ not for my memory, - 

tthy rights of Obſequy. 

te Altar was my loving breaf, 

Heart the ſacrificed Beaſt, 

d1 was my ſelf the Prieft. 

Your Body was the ſacred ſhrine, 

ur cruel mind the Power Divine, 

2;'d with the hearts of Men, not Kine. 

Song 219. 

\ H Chloris ! that 1 now could fit 
\ As unconcern'd, as when 

'r Infant Bzauty could beget 

N, Pieaſure, nor ro Fain, 

hen 1 the Dawn us'd to admire 

And praiz\d the coming day ; 

tle thought the growing fire 

Wouli take my reft away. 

our Charms in harmleſs childhood lay, 

Like Metals in the Mine, 

fe from no face took more auay, 

[han youth concealed in thine, 

tas your Charms inſenſibly 

To their perfettion preft, | 

- bo £< Fans 
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Pond Love as unperceiv'd did flie, 

| Ard in my Boſom reſt. 

My palhon with your Beauty grew, 
An& Cupid at my Heart. 

Still as his Mother favou {«l you, 
Threw a new flaming Dart, 
Each glory'd :a their wanton part, 

| To make a Lover, he 

Employ'd the ut oſt of his art, 

| To make a Beauty ſhe, 

Though now I flowly bend to love, 
| Uncertain of my fate, 

Tf your fair ſelf my Chains approve. 
T ſhall my freedom hate, 

Lovers like dying :.en may well 

| At firſt diforcer'd be, 

SINce none alive can truly tell,. 


—— 


| What fortune they muſt ſee. 


Song 2310- 


| LL joy unto that happy Pair, 


Which this day united are, 
ge. a!] the World ſuffer'd decreaſe, 


IYet may their love neyer grow lels, 


But Ri'l recruited every day, 
With freſh delights may it increaſe ; 
And may it laſting te, 
As vaſt Eternity. 

May neves fatal accident have force, 
Co interrupt the pieating courle 
Of their united paſhons, .till they grow 
So far above all here below ; 


\s to believe, 
| "hat though thev're here, | 
Yet they in Heay'n do fill a Sphere. 


They may themſclves ſo happily deceive: 


— CW — 
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Dialogue Paſt 


Hl, g 


Soug 
oral, Strephon 4nd Phillis, 
Trephon, what envious cloud hath made 

All o're thy face, this ſullen ſhale ? 
Streph, It is the index of my grief. 


321, 


?b}, But ſay, admits it no relief ? 
by now negleRed Flock doth ftray;: 


te VVolf ſecurely takes his prey, 


1d thy diſcarded Pipes lies by, 


hilft thon under ſome Beach does lie; 
rMirtle in the ſhady Grove, 

d figh'ft and pin'ft like one in love. 
Streph. Ah PhiDis, thou haſt toucht me now, 
an't Paſhon diſavow, | 
that ward Love, my Heart does riſe, 
d with it ſtrangely ſympathize. 
, But who did thus your heart ſurprize ? 
, It was the Shepherdeſs, whoſe eyes 


 brightet far than any ray, 


te Sun diſcloſed on May-day: 
P, VVho was it Strephon? tell me truz. 
5. Ah deareft Phillis, it was you. 
P. Strive not falſe Shepherd, to deceive 


Nymph tao eafie to believe 


Pſhon, which ſhe likes ſo well 
 falſhoo4 would deſerve a He = 
5, May the Gods for whom fat Lamps 1 teed, '. 
at on their ſmoaking Altars bleed, . 
Imy devouteſt Pray'rs 

dall my humbled $1 


deſpiſe, 
ifice ? 
what's a greater Curſe, may 1 
dnovght from thee but Cruelty, 


\ 


[io love my Philis lcfs, 

an my own greateſt happirels; 
ruth doth not_ia SW..10s reſide, 
Yhere is ſhe inthe world befide ?' 
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Phil, I can't diftruſt (o lov'da truth, 
Yelirer'd by ſo {weet a youth, | 
:þ. Let's join our hands and hearts,and w'il out v; 
If two, The Goils themſelves with our felicity. ; 
ho. ler thoſe that in deceitful Courts do dwell, _ 


Cho. Delay their Joys, and tedious ſuirs purſue, No | 
Paic. Our honeſt word theic courtſhip far exce}, oe 
'Mongft unambicious Shepherds love is true, | n 
Song 222 _ 

Aﬀte fluggiſh morn, why doft thou ſtay, : 

i | This 13 Yenus Holy-day w_ 


<an u0:hing bribe thee, can no Charms, Th 
Force the? trom thy Tythons arms ? * 
Oh Fyonder comes the exp<ed ueſt, 


4nd does me-thiaks dance on Eafter-day, 

Ih Intelligencies on the Spheres do play, 

The wing'd Songſters of the Groves, 

Do celebrate the Union of theſe Loves : ie 1 

ſhe heavens do ſmile, the Earth and all conſpireWi;. 

To make the joys of thy bleft time entire. 

Come forth, fair Bride, what wouldfſt thon | 
,wedaed to Virginity 2 

Hate to the Temple, do not ftay, 

Kill not him witty thy delay, 


Whoſe expettations call each hour a day, * > 
Loe now breaks forth the heauteous Dame, Th 

Like Lightnings ſad:len flame , | C 
Her high infiouating powers luch, Mr 
it melts the Soul,. but not the body touch ; [t 


The Bridegroom all do envy, each ſhould be 
T he principal in this Solemnity. 
But now to Church tney walk, \ 
And each Mans tals, 
Is of the happy par. 
Ang whit will be 


Dot 
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Done when they united are, | 
'T hey prophecy. 
Their bute Tongues on that do clink, 
The Ladies will not {peak, but think + 
N »w to the Temple they draw near, 
Where jolly Zmen does appear 
Without his Saffron Robe, that there might be ' 
No emblem cf-enſuing Jealouſic: 
The Prieft begins, their hearts and hands he | Jys, 
ud their loves With the Myſtery refines ; 
the Bridegroom curſes, then the (low pac'd Vicar, 
Th1t 13 th2 Ceremony h2 is no quicker. 
No home chey £0 to eat, to drink, to dance 
And oy the Bride to glance. 
The jufty Bridegroom® Springti le of his blood, 
Sweils 1n a Purple flood. 
Which puts him to ſuch pains, 
In his diftea.led Veins, 
It longs to ebb, an:! now the night has herl'd 
Her Sable Curtains over half the world, 
When we by whiſperings deſcry, 
A plot againft Virginity. 
The Ladies ſteal the Bride away, 
The impatient Brid-groom brooks no ſtay, 
But (inks away, and thither all do ſwarm 
The Bridal Ceremonies to perform ; 
Then we with ira.v, nor may we Candles ftay, 
Cauſe they are emblems of the unwiſh'd for day. 
My Muſe dare ſay no more, but leaves the Theam 
[0 every man and woman that nights dream. 
Sonig 223- 
Hen CeliaI intend to flatter you, 
And tell yoalyes to make you true, 
I ſwear 
There's none ſo fair, 
Th-re's rone {0 fair, 
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:c haveI matcht you with the Roſe. and faid 
No Twins fo ke hath Nature made; 
Bur is 
.Oaly in this, - 
Only in this. ., - 
You prick my hand and fade. 
Ofrt have l ſaid there is no precious ſtone; .. 
But may be found in you alone, 
Though T, 
No ftoneetpy, 
No ftoce eſpy, 
Unlcſs your Heart be one. 
When I praiſe your ſkin, I quote the Woo!l,.. 
The Silk-worms from their Entrails pull, 
| And ew, 
That new-faln Srow, 
That new-faln Snuw, 
It is moce beautiful. 
Yet grow not preud by ſuch Hyperboles,., 
Were you as Excellent as thete, 
White I,. 
Before y_u lie, 
Before you lie, | | 
They might be had with eaſe. 
; Song 22 &e 
| A Maiden of late, 
: Whoſe:name war ſweet Kate, 
Was.dwelling 1n London near to 4lderſgate; 
> Now liftcowy ditty, deolare it I can, 
She woyid have a.Child, without help of a Man. 
To a Door ſhe C:me, ' 
A Mbr of great Fame, i 
hoſe de-p {kill in I :yſ:ck report did proclaim. 
| Quoth ke, Mafter Dottur, ſhew. me if you can, 
How I may conceive witl out help of a Matt: 
Then likes, quoth he, | 


Since 
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ſo it muſt be,-- 
s wondruus firong Med'cirt 1'le fhew Peſently, 
ſake nine pound of Thunder, fix Legs of a Swan, 
\nd you ſhall conceive withou. tielp of a Man, 
wood of a Frog, 
juice of a Log, | 
| perboil*d together in the ſkin of a Hog, 
ith the Egg of a Moon-calf, if get you can, 
Ind you ſhal). conceive without help of a Man.|- 
love of falſe Harlots, 
faith of falſe Varlets, (lets, 
h the truth of Decoys, that walk in their Scar-} 
nd the Feathers of a Lobſtcr well fry'd in a Pan, 
nd you ſhell conceive without help of a Man, * 
edrops of Rain, -- 
zht hither from Spain, 
th the blaſt of a Bellows quite over the Main, 
[Vith eight quarts of Brimftone, brew'd in a] 
Beer-can, 
nd you ſha!l conceive without help of a Man. 
pottles of Lard, | 
*ſh'd from a Rock hard, 
thnine Turky Eggs, each as long as a yard, 
ith a Pudding of Hailſtones well bak'd in a Pan 
1d you ſhall conceive without hefp of a Man, 
le Me41'cines are good, | 
approved have ftood, 
il temner'd together 1n a pottle of Blood, : 
ecſh'd from a Grathopper, and a nail of a 5wan,' 
0 make Maids conceive without help of a Man.| 
| Song 22s. - 
) man !oves fiery Paſhon can approve, |} 
All yielding either pleaſure or promotion; 
£4 nild ard lukewarm zeal 1n Icovey 
ough © dy not like it.in devotion. 
Tit hath :0 coherence with my Crced. : 
link that Lovers mean as they pretend, Ip 
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f ail thatlaid they dy'd, had dy'd indeed; 
Sure long cre this the world had had an end, MM He 
Some 04e perhaps in loag Conſumption dry't 
And after falling into love might dye: 

But 1 dare ſwear he never yet had dy'd, 

Had he been half ſo ſound at heartasT, po 


Another rather than incur the ſlander outh 
Of tu: Apoftate, will falfe Martyr prove; IM be 
Te neicher Orpheus be, nor yet Leander, ole 
1']e neither hang, nor drown my (elf for love: ing 

Yet Ihave been a Lover by report, "has 


Ang 1 have dy 'd for Love as others do, 

Prais'd be great Fove, I dy'd in ſuch a ſort, nd OC 

As I revivd within an hour or two, | 
Thus have | liv'd, thus have l loy'd till now, 8 . 

And nere had reaſon to repent me yet, 

And whoſoever otherwiſe will do, ! 


His courage 1s as little as hi: Wit, = 
: S919 226. "_s 
W/ lat Creatures 01 Earth, 4 - 
Can boaſt freer Mirth, | N20 

Leſs envy* and loy'd than we, ay 
Fhough Learning grow poor, 4 Y 
We ſcorn to implore -"aky 
A Gift but what's noble and free: (Uo 
Our freedom of mind, My - 
Cannot be confin'd, E. w& 
With riches w're inwardly bleſt; 4. T 
Not death, nor the Grave 7H 


Qur worth can deprave, 5] 
Nor Malice eur Aſh:s moleft ; | ow 
When ſuch Miles as you 

Your own earth ſhall mue, 

And worms ſhall your memory eat; 
Our names þ21ng read, 

Shall ſtrike Envy dead, 


—_-nd Agesour worth ſhall repeat, 
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Song 227. 
Hen l ſee the yourg men piay, | 
Young methinks | am as they, 
nd n.y aged thoughts lav by, 
> the dance with Joyl flie; 
ome a flowry Chaplet lend me, 
outh and Mirthfal thoughts a:itend me, 
ge be £one, we'll dance am ong 

oſe that young are, ant] bz Your : 

ing ſome wine Boy, fill about, 

"1 {hal} ſee the old man's Rout 3 

'ho can laugh and tipple too, 

nd be mad as well as you, 

Song 228. 

J Right Cynthia ſcoris, | 
) Alone to wear horns, | 
To her Sex grief and ſhame 
t{ycers Indeſpight 

{ tre VWerlls great light, 

That men ſhould wear the ſame. 
be 341 in rhe Moon, 

To hear this in a ſwoun, | 
And quite out of his wits fe!), G 
0d with this affront, 

(Moth he} a pox on't, 

My forehead begins to {well ; 

ray ftraizht he woo'd 

In his Lunatick mood, 

And from his Miftreis would run 3 
Uwore in his heat 

ough ſtew'd in his ſweat, 

fe had rather go live in the Sun, 

t he was appeas'd, 

1o fee other men pleas'd, | 
ind none that did murmur or mourn 2 
tir without an affright, 


—_— —_—— 
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Each man with delight, 
Did take to himſelf the horn. 
The Lord he will go, 
In his Park to and fro, 
Purſuing the Deer that is barren, 
But whilft he's in in's Park, 
- Hs Steward or Clark, 
ons, boldty go hunt in his VVarrcen: 
itizen Clown, 


in ed Fox-furr'd Gown, ; 
And his Dublet fac'd with Ale, 
Talks flow, and drinks quicker, 
Till his V Vife like his Liquor, 
Leaves working and reliſheth ſtale, 
Lo thus ſhe behorns him, 
And afterwards {corns him, 
Though he becomes to be Mayor of the rout; 
And thinks it no fin, | 
Bu. be well occupied within, 
VVhile her Husband'is buſie without, 
The Puritan will go, 
| Ten miles to and fro, -* 
To hear a ſanQified Brother 3 
But whit his.zeal burns, 
His VVife ſhe up turns 
The eggs of her eyes to another. 
The Lawyer to ſuccour 'um 
VVith a Parchment and Buk rum, . 
| To London next day will ſtrike, 
Bat whilſt he opens his caſe, 
To his adverſaries face, 
His VVife to her Friend doth the like. ' 
T he Phyſician will ride 
* To his Patient that dy'd, 
Of no Diſceaſe, but that.he did come, 
But whilft abroad he Coth KI, 
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With Potion and Pill, 
His wife takes a Clifter at home, 
eMe:chant 0 re-runs, 
The Sea with his Guns, 
His Marriners and their Mates, 
: «hilt he Noth pleaſe, 
im{elf on the broad Seas; 
Another may ride on his Straights: 
2 Souldier wil go, 
Like a Man to his foe, - 
th brave reſolution to fight, 
iſt his Wife with her Friends. 
In her wanton arms ſpends 
ne, and makes him a Bcaft ti!l night, 
d thou that he be 
Vell arm-d-Cup-apee, - | 
e muft yeild to a naked Boys ſcorns, 
Linftead of bright Steel, | 
ind hard Tron, he'll : | 
& content with a hard piece of Hotn, 
us all men will love 
[heir Wivess, though they prove 
bem falſe ey'n in their own fight 
ſet they do we!!, 
or a Horn you can tell, 
Vas always a friend to tbe night. 
Song 229. 
Ome away bring on the Bride, 
_ And place her by Lovers fide., 
Uf-1r Troop of Maids attend her, 
eand holy thoughts befriend her, 
D, and wiſh you Virgins all, 
7 ſuch fair nights may fall. 
hor. Hymen, fill the Houfe wi.h Fi, 
thy ſacred Fires employ; N 
leſs the Bed with holy Love, 
New fiir Orb of Beanty mgue. 
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S0Ng 230, 
T dead lov ebb of night, when none 
But great C#tarles's wain was driven on, 
When mortals ftci ceſſation keep. 
To re-recruit themſelves with ſleep, 
'Taas then a Boy knockt at my Gate, 
IVho's there fay I that calls ſo late ? 
Oh let me in he ſoon reply'd, 
| am a Child, and then hecry'd, 
JI wander without Guide or light, 
Loft in this wet blind, Moonleſs night. 
In pity then I roſe, | 
And ftraight unbarr'd my door, and ſprang ali; 
Behold it was a lovely Boy, a ſweeter fight 
Ne'r2 bleft my ey: 
I view'd him ronn{, and ſaw firange things, 
A Boy, a Quiver, and two Wings, 
[ led him to the fire, and then. 
l ry'd and chafed his hands with mine ; 
' gertly preſs'd his trefles curles, 
Which new faln rain hal hung wich Pearls, 
At laft when warm, the yourgfter ſaid, 
Alas my Boy, IT am afraid, 
j he firing is wet, pray Sir, let's try 
Miy Buy, on that do, co, ſay I, 
Je hent and ſhot ſo quick and ſmart, 
As thio' gh my Li:er reach'd my Heart; 
hen in a trice le took his flight, 
And laughing ſaid, my Boy 1s11ght: 
Tt is, oh 'tis, for as he ſpoke, 
'L was not his Boy, but my heart broke. 
S018 231. 
He B-ard thick or thin, 
On the Lipor < hin, 
Doth dwell ſo near the Tongue, 
That her filence 
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In tte Beards def-nce, 

May do her Neighbour wrong, 

INoiv a Beard 1s a thinz, 

That commands a King, 
Be his Scepter ne'er ſo fair ; 
Where the Beard beats the ſway, 
The People obey, 

Ana are ſubject to a Hair. | 
'Tis princely f1ght, 
And a grave delight, 

That adorns both young and old; 
A well thatch'd face, 

Is a comely Grace, 

And a ſheiter from the Cold, 
When the piercing Notth, 
Come bluftring forth, 

Let a barren Face beware ; 

For a trick it wil} find, 
With a Kazor of wind, 

To ſhave the Face that's bare 3 
Put there's many a nice. 

And ftrange device, 

That doth the Beard Uiigrace 3 | 
Bur he that 1s 1n 
Such a foot iſh lin, | 

1s a Trayror to his F2ce, 
Now of Peards tnere be, 
Such a Company, 

And Faſhions ſuch a throng, 
That it 1s very bard - 

To harsle a Beard, 

Thongh it b2ne'r ſo long. 
The Roman T 

In its bravery 
Doth firft ic (elf* diſcloſe, 


That: 


But ſo high it turns, 


on i IIS” 5 


The New Accademy 


That oft it burns, 
With the flames cf a torrid Noſe. 
The SUeto Beard, 
Oh it makes me afear'd, 
It jsſo ſharp beneath, * 
For he that doth place, 
A Dagger in his Face, 
What wears he in his Sheath ? 
But my thinks I do itch, 
To £o through ſtitch, 
The neecle Beard to amend, 
Which without any wrong, 
I may call tco lorg 
For no man can ſeeno endl . 
'The Souldiers Beard, 
Deth march in ſhear'd, 
In figure like a Spade ; 
With which he'll make, 
His En'mies quake, 
And thiak their Graves are made, 
Then grim ftubble eke. 
On the Judges Cheek. 
Shall rot my Verſe deſpie, 
It is more fit 
For a Nutmeg yet 
It grates poor Priſoners Eyes. 
What doth inveſt 
A Biſhops bref?, 
But a Milk white ſpreading Hair, 
Which an-Emblcm may be, 
Of Integrity, 
V Vhich doth inhabit there. 
I have allo ſeen, 
On a VVomans Chin, 
A Hair or two to grow, 
But alas the Face, 
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Is too cold a place, 
Then look for Beard below. 
But, Oh ! jet us tarry 
For the Beard of King Zarry, 
That grows about the Chin, 
With his Buſhy pride 
And a Grove on each fide, 
And a Champion gruund between : 
La, the Clown doth out ruft, 
With his Beard like a Brufh, 
Which may be well endurd; 
For though. his Face, 
Be 1n ſuch a Caſe, 
His Land is well manur'd. 
Song 232. 
*Ajr Miſtreſs, 1 would gladly know, 
\\ hat thing it is you cheriſh ſo, 
bat inftrument, and from whence bred, 
thatyou call a Maiden-b:ad ? 
ta Spirit, or the Treaſure 
vers lole in height of plezſure? 
it be ſo, in yain you keep, 
1: waking which you loſe in ſleep; 
2 Ice you kno:y not, I will teil ye, 
3a Spring beneath your belly, 
vit that alone you cannot taſte, 
2d barren Seed till it you waſte ; 
als that-muft for want of uſing, 
Gem moft precious when 'tis loting, 
'xcet and pleaſing ſacrifice, 
21 chiefly living when It dies. 
wealth that makes the unthrifc bleſt, 
2 Inftrument that ſoundeth bet, 
\ wonder to be heard or ſpoke) 
cn the firing in two IS DIOKC. 
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| Then let us offer Love his due, 
My Maiden-head ll give to yau, 
And in exchange receive another, 
\Vhat would yuu more, there's one for th' other? 
Song 233: : 
Dialogue between Orpheus 4nd Charon, 
jOrph, Haron, O Charon, 
Thou wafter of the Souls bli': or bang, 
Cha. VVho culis the Ferry-man of Hell ? 
Orph. Come near, 
And fay who lives in jy, and whom m fear, 
Cha. Thoſe that die well, eternal joys ſhall follon 
Thoſe that die ill, their own foul fate ſhallſyalo 
orph. Sha. l thy black barque thoſe guilty ſpirits to 
That kill themſelves for Love ? 
Cha, Ono, Ono! 
My cordage c acks when ſuch great fins are near, 
No winds blow fair, nor I my ſelf can ſteer. 
Orph. VVhat Lovers paſs, and in Elizium raign? 
Cha. Thoſe gentle loves that are belov* 2gam. |: 
Orph. This Soldier loves, and-fain would die towi 
Shall he go on ? ; 
Cha. No, *tis too fon! a fin, 
He muſt not come aboard 2: 1 dare not rovv, 
Storms of Cifpair, and guilty blood vvill blovy. 
Orphe Shall time relzaſe him, ſay ? 
Cha. No no, no ro, | 
Nor time, nor death can alter ns, nor Prayer; 
My boat 1s{lefiiny, and who then dare 
But thoſe appointed come aboard ? live ſtill 
And love by reaſon morta), and by vvill. 
Orph. Ard vvhen thy Miſtreſs ſhall cloſe up thi 
Cha, Then come aboard and pals. (eye 
Chorus, Orph. Till then be wiſe, | 
Char. Till then be wiſe, 
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SONg 234. 
Ook out bright eyes, and bleſs the air 
Even in ſhadows you are fair. 
: up beauty 15 like fire, 
2: breaks out clearer fti!l and higher, 
"gh your body be confin'd 
{{0ught love a Priſoner bound ; 
the beauty of your mind 
ther check, nor chain hath found : 
:ok ont nobly then, and dare 
ren the Fetters that you wear. 


Song 235. 


= -e'twas a dream, how long foud man nave 1 
= Been fool'd into Captivity ; 
'S 


Nemaate was my want of wit, 

| did my ſelf commit, 

My Bonds 1 knit. | 

1: 0wn Gaoler was, my only "oe, 

at did my freedom difavow ; 

a Priſoner, 'cauſ= I would be ſo. 

2w T will ſhake off my chains and prove, 
inion built the Gaols of Love ; 

leall his Bonds, gave him his Bow, 

dloody arro:vs too, 

it murther ſo. 

thoſe dire deaths which idle Lovers dream, 
r2 all contriv'd to make a Theam, 

ue carouzing Poet's drunken flame. 

a hne Life 1liv'd, when I did crefs, 

ſ}f to court your peevineſs, 


| en I did at your footftoul lie, 
\Witing from your eye, 
up thWive or die. 


Smiies or Frowns, I care not which I have, 
rather than 1'1] be your Slave, 
itthe plagues to ſend me to my Grave. 

ys — Farewel 
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Farewel thoſe Charms that did ſo long beyitg 
Fzrewel that wanton youthful Itch, 
jJFarewel that treacherous blinking Boy, 
That proffers ſeeming Joy, ; 
So to deſtroy, 
{To all thoſe Night-embraces, which as you 
Know very well, were not a few ; 
1 Forever, evermore 1 bid adieu. 
Now I can ftand the Sallies of your Eyes; 
1 Invain are ail thoſe Batteries, 
Nor can that love=difſembling the ftile, 
Nor can that crafty Smile, 
Longer b2guile ; 
Nor thoſe H=art-traps Which each hour youre 
Toall thaſe \\ itchcrafts, and to you, « 
For ever, eyermore I bid adieyu. 
| Song 236. ; 
O'd, hold thy Noſe to the Pot, Ton, 7 
And hol4 thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom, 
'11s thy Pot, and my Por, 
And my Pot, and chy Pot, 
Sing hold thy Noſe - 0 the Pot, Tom, Tom, 
*T43 Mault will cure thy Maw, Tom, 
And will heal thy Diſtempers in Autumn ; 
Felix quem facten!, 
1 prethee he patieat, 
Aliens pzriculi cau'nm. 
[Then hold thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom, Torr. 
Hold, hold thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom, Ton, 
Neither Parſon, nor Vicar, 
But will toſs off his Liquor, 
Ping hold thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom, Ton. 
Song 237 
Ow I confeſs 1 am in love, ' 
VJ Though 1did think I never could, 
:ut "tis with one dropt from above, 
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ve you not ſeen the Stars retreat, 

ken $9] Cilutes our Hemiſphere ? : 

0 Miriok the Beauties called great, 
hen ſweet Roſela doth appear 3 
re ſhe a5 other women are, 


ling to toop to common faces ; 
confidence enough can find, 

im at one ſo full of Graces ; | 
ne and Nature did agree, 4 
xoman ſhould be wed by me, 


91 Ie 


"Song 238. 
than ol1 motly Coat, and a manmfie Noſe, 
1m, 7 And an 01d Jerkin that's out at the Elbows | 
om, Wn 01d pair.of Boots drawn on without Hoſe, 


:ivith Rags inftead of Toes. | 
id an 11d Soldier of the Queens, 
n, MW: :b- Queens old Soldier. 
 * Mn old ruſty Sword that's hack'd with blows, 
n; {M:0ll Dagger to ſcare away the Crows, 

22 01d Horſe that recls as he goes, 

en 01 Saddle that no man knows, 
1 eld Soldier of the Queens, 


ro. WF: the Queens old Seldzer, | | 
Ton, W is 01d wounds in Eighty eight, 
2 he recover'd at F1bury Fight, 
an old Paſport that never was read, 
rom, WW 11 his old Travels ſtood him in great ſtead. 


«n 01.1 Soldier of the Queens, r 
tbe Queens old Soldier. : 
1d, his old Gun, and his Bandaliers, | 


of Complements. 2 2 

hoſe nature's made of fineſt mould ; 
fir, ſo good, ſo alldivine, : 
quit the world to make her mines 
{ 


_ 

"ih, 

11d not love, nor yet deſpair. 4 
I could never bear a mind, | 


| 


an old Head piece to keep warm. his ears: | 
NM : ith! 
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With an old Shirt is gone to wrack, 
With a great Louſe, and a Lift on his back, 
S able to carry a Pedlar and his Pack, 

And an old Soldier of the Queens, 

And the Queens old Sol lier. j 
With an old Quean to lie by his ſide, . 
T hat in an old time had been pockify'd : 

e's now rid to Bobemia to fight with his Foes ſh 
{:\nd he (wears by his valor he!Thave better Clot: 

Or elle he'l loſe Legs, Arms, Fingers, and Toi 
And he'l come again when no man knows, 

Like an old Seldier of the Queens, | 

4nd the Queens old Soldier, 

Song 2:9. [ 
Wh an old Song made by an old ancient patt 
| Of an old worſhipful Gentleman who 
grear Eftate, 
Who kept an old Houle at a bountiful rate, 
And an oli Porter to relieve the poor at his! 
Like an old Courtier of the Queens, &C. 
\With an old Lady whoſe anger good wordsafly 
'\Vho every quarter pays her old ſervants their 
Who never knew what belong'd to Coachmen, 
men, and Pages, 
But kept twenty old fellows with blue Coat 

Like an old Courtier, &Cc. da 
Vith an old Study fill'd fuil of learned Books, 
With an old Reverend Parſon, you may judge 

by his looks, 

Vith an old. Buttery Hatch worn quite off il 
Hooks; 
And an old Kitchin, Which maintains half - 
Like an old, &c, (old C 
With an old Hall hung round about with\ 

Pikes and Bows, - 

\Vith old Swords and Bucklerz, which hare 
many ſhrewd _, 
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4 an o1d Fryſado-coat to cover his worſkip's 
Trurk-hole, | 
Cup of old Sherry tocomfort his Copper noſe, 
lik: ar. old, &Cc. 
ith 2n 014 Faſhion when Chriſtmas is come, 
call in his Neighbours with Bag-pipe and Drum, 
i good cheer enough to furniſh every old Room, 
14 014 Liquor able to make a Cat ſpeak, and a 
Like an old, &C. - (wiſeman dumb, 
ih an ol4 Runtſman, a Tolkner, a Kennel of} 
Hourds, 
hich never hunted nor hawk'd, but in his own} 
Grounds, : 
ko like an old wiſcman kept himſelf within Is 
own bounds, % : 
ho lſſÞ! when he die&gave every Child a thouſand old 
Lik: an old, &Cc. | Cpounds, 
te, Wt to bis«cl.leſt Son his Houſe a:d Lands he aſhgn'd; 
wging him in his WiIk to keep the old bountiful 


_— 


C mind, (kind : 
's all 10ve his good old Servants, and to Neighbors be; 
heir in the euſuing Ditty, you ſhall hear how ke} 


Like 2 young Courtier of the Kings, (was inclind. 
ke a Your Callart newly come to his Land, - 
2t keeps a brace of Whores at his Commang, 
d takes up a thouſand pounds apon's own Land, 
3ooks, (Ws lieth drunk in a new Taver & 111 he can neithe' 
7 judge £ike 2 young. &C. (£0 nor ſtand. 
ith a neat Lady that is brisk ard fair, 
10 never knew what belong'd to g0&JHouſt-keep. 
ing nor Care, : 
t duys ſeveral Fans to play with the wanton Air, | 
d ſeventeen or eighteen Dreflings of other m-as 
Lik: a young, &Cc. (Hair, 
tha new Hall built where the ol4 one ſtcod, 
derein is burned neither Cozl nor Weod, | | 
GaShufflz-board Table, (mcoth an.! red as blood,' 
| M 2 | Hung 
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Aung round with Pitures, which doth the poor 

Like 4 young, &C, (tle 264 
Wich a new Study ftufft full of Pamphlets & Vh 
With a new Chaplain that ſwears fafter than 
PFAays, 
With a new Buttery Hatch that opens once ink 
| or five days, i 
With a new French Cook to make Cickſhaws oF 

Like a young, &C. (To 
{\Vich a new Faſhion when Chriſtmas is come, 
A ith a new Journey up to London we muſt beg; 
\nd leave no bo[ly at home but our new Porter$ 
\V ho relieves the poor with a thump«of the; 
j Like @ yourg, &C. (with a fi 
{VVith a Gentleman Uſher , whoſe Carriage 

complzat, 

VVith a Footman, Coachman, a Page to carry mg 
With a waiting Gentlewoman, whoſe Dreſſing 
1 very neat, 
Who when the Maſter has din'd, lets the Seri 

Like a young, QC. (note 
With a new honour bought with his Fathers oldg 
That many of his Fathers old Mannors had fold 
And this is the occaſion that moſt men do hold 
T'mt good Houſc-keeping js now grown ſo col, 

Like a young Courtier * the Kings, 

Or the Kings young Courtier, 

Song 240. 
Wt a new Beard but lately trimm-d; 
V Vith a neiy Love-lock neatly kem'd, 

With a new Favour ſhatch'd or nimb'd, 
Vith a new Doublet French-like !imb'd, 
With a new Gate as if he ſwim'd. 

And a new Soldier of the Kings, 

Or the K ings new Soldier. 
V Vith a 'neiv Feather in hrs Cap, 
With ney vvhite Boats without a Strap, 
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dd newly paid for by great hap; 
ith a new Quean upon his Lap, - 

i a new Brat that ne' re eat Pap, 
And 4 new, QC. <C 

''th a new Hat without Band ; 
tha new Office without Land ; 
'i:h all his Fingers on his Hand, 
"tha new Face at Plymouth tan'd ; 
ia new Horſe already pawn'd. 
(.d 4 new, &c, : 

ich a new Cafſock lin'd with Cotton ; 
th Cardecaes to call his Pot in ; 

tha new Gun that ne'r was ſhot in, 
ra new Captain very kot in 

2 new Command, and hardly gotten, 
(1d a ner, QC 

tha nevy Head-piece, ne'r hit, 

ith a nevy Head of greeniſh vvit, 

ith a nevy Shirt vVvithout Loufe or Nit, 
ith a nevv Band, not torn as yet, 

ith a neyy Spear, ahd very fit. 

Ir 4 new, &C. 

th a nevv Jacket made of Buff, 
ith nevv Sleeves of Spanifh Stuff, 
tha yevv Belt of Leather enough ; 
[ith nzvy Tobacco-pipes to puff, 
{2nevy braw! to take in Snuff. 

Lite 4 n2Ww, &Cs 

* :evvlv come fo ſixteen years, 

| cane aboard with his Mothers tears, 
ith his Monmouth Cap about his ears, 
th new Bravadoes void of fears, 

{a new Oath by which he ſ\years. 
To be 4 new, &Cco 
ith a new Nole that ne*r met foe, 

th a new Sword that ne'r ſtruck blow, 
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With a new red breech to make 2 ſhow, 
{With a new Coppcr-Lace or two, 
And new Points on his wings alſo, 
To a new Courtier he will go, 
To drink old Sack, and do no moe, 
Tikea new Soldier of the Kings, 

Oh, the Kings z-w Soldier, 

Catch, or Sorg 241. 
He Hunt is up, the hunt is up, 
| An4 now it is almoft day, 
Ani he that*s a bed with ai.other mans Wife, 
It's time to get him away. 
| Mock Song 242. 
H Love: whoſe power and mizlit, 
No Creature e're withſtood, 
Thou forceft me to write, _ 
Come turn about Robin Hood. 
Sole Miftreſ(s of my Heart, 
Let me thus far preſume, 
To crave in this Requeſt, 
A black patch for the Rhume, 
Grant pity or 1 dye, 
Love fo my Heart bewitches, 
With Grief T1 howl and cry; 
Oh how my Elbow itches. 
Teers overflow my fight, 
With floods of daily weepirg, 

Chat in the filent nizht, 
I cannot reſt for lceping, 
N hat is*c T would not do 
To purchaſe ore ſweet Smile ? 
Bid me to Chinz go, 
Faiti 1/11 it down the whil2. 
Oh Women you will never. 
But think men fill vvill Alatter 5 
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row 11love you ever, 
But yet it is no matter, 
wid is blind they ſay, 
but yet me-thinks he ſeeth; 
> ftrack my heart to day, 
4 Turd in Cupids teeth : 
* Wer trcfſes that were wrought, 
Much like the golden ſnare, 
ly loving heart hath caught, 
As Moſs did catch his Mare. 
ut fince that all relief, 
And comforts do forſake me, 
1 kill my ſelf with grief, py 
Nay then, the Devil take me; 
nd fince her grateful merits, 
My loving leoks muſt lack, 
'e top my vital Spirits 
With Claret and with Sack. 
Mark well my woeful hap, | 
Foue, Reftor of the Thunder, | 
ven! down thy Thunder-clap, 
| Andrend her Smock in ſunder. 
Mock Song, in Anſwer 243}. 

Our Letter 1 receiv'd, 

Bedeck'd with flouriſhing quarters, 
Becauſe you are deceiv'd, Þ 
Go hang you 11 your Garters. Þ- 
My Beauty, Which is none, : 

Yet Fuch as you proteft, | as 
Doth make you ſigh and groan 3 Ny NET 
Fie, fie, you do but jeft. Went 21 
| cannot chuſe but pitty, 
Your reſtleſs mournful Tears, 
becauſe your plaints are witty, f 
You may go ſhake your Ears. 
o purchaſe your delight, 
M- 4 Neth 
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[No labor you wall leaſe, 
Your pains I will requite ; 
Maid, give him ſome bread anÞcheeſe, 
fo iS you I fain would ſee, 
| *Tis you Idaily think on, 
My Looks as kind ſhall he, 
AS the Devil over Lincoln, 
'If ever I do tame; 
Great Fove sf Lightning Flaſhes. 
T'll ſend my fiery flame, 
And burn thee into aſhes, 
I can by no means miſs thee, 
| But nees muft have thee one day ; 
I pray thee come and kiſs me, 
Whereon I ſat on $unday., 


SONg 244. 

F ſhe be fair, IT fear the reſt, 

, If ſhe be feet, 1'l] hope the beſt; 
| Tf the be fair, they ſay ſhe'l do, 

If fhe be foul, ſhe'l do ſo too : 

Tf ſhe be fir, ſhe'l breed ſuſpect, 

If ſhe be foul, ſhe'l breed negle&. 


| 


If ſhe be torn "th better for, 

; Then ſhe doth favour of the Court ; 
If ſhe be of the City born, 

She'l give the City Arms the Horn, 
f ſhe be Lorn of Parents baſe, 

{ ſcorn her vertues for her place ; 

f ſhe be fairand witty too, 


{l fear the harmher wit may do. 


'f ſhe be fair and wanteth wit, 

{ love no Beauty without it. 

In brief, be what ſhe will, 1'm one 
T hat can love ail, though 1 wed none 


bt! 


Rs 


%<- 


of Complements. 


4 2 
, 


Here's none but the glad Man, 

Compar | to the mad-man, 

"hoſe heart 15 ſtil} empty of care, 

t;: Fits and his fancies | 7 Mn 


Song 245. 
' 


re above all miſchances, 
And Mirth 1s his ordinary Fare : 
:n be thou mad, and he mad, mad let us all be, 
i:re's NO men jead lives more merry than we, | 
Song 246. BE, 
Aze not on thy Beantjes pride, | 
7 lender Maid in the falſe tide, i 
That from Lovers eyes did ſlide, 
Let thy faithful Chriftal ſhovy, 
povy thy colonrs come and g0, 
zauty takes a foil from wo. 
Love that in thoſe ſmooth ſtream lies 
Inder pity's fair diſguile, 
Wil thy melting heart [urprize, 
Nets of peſfions fineſt thread, 
{raring Poems) will be ſpreau, | | 
Alto catch thy Maiden-head. 0 
Then beware for thol2 that cure, 
ores diſeaſe, themſelves endure, 
ora reward, a Calenture, 
| Rather let the Eover pine, | 
Tin his p:12 Cheek {houll afſign, | 
ag ”2tuai bluth to thine. 
Song 247 
Z Beggar g cot a Bailyff, a Beth" got a Yeoman, 
*} OMan Yot a Prentice, a Prentice Bot a Freeman 
\-Fiecman got a Maſter, ard he begat a Teaſe, I 


*h [0011 bccamea Gentleman, then 0.2 Juſt of Peace 


Knight zot ard: a Le pe an F | 
Qt Ei FI N Ot <> Dove, this Du ke tows daSde TCO pr * * Thisl 
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this Duke a Prince be; Zot, a Prince of * Royal ho 

| | fe begot an Emperor, "the Em peror a Pope, 
The Pope g got a Baſtard, he was a noble Spark, 

He lay with a Nun, and ſo begot a Clark. 

\ Clerk got a Sexton, a S2xton cot a Vicar, 

\ Vicar got a Parſon, and all of them got Li qu 

wil they were all male _ an! ſo Lev £ 
\ Dean got a Biſhop, a BiſFop got a Quean. (De; 

Song 248. 
[*; fing you a So::ner that never was in print, 
"Ti truly and n-wly come out of the Mint, 

I] teii you before hand, you I} find nothing in' [if 
On nothi:g | think, and on 79tbing 1 write, 

'Tis nothiag 1 court, yet nothing | flight, 

Nor care 1 a pin, if 1 get ns Fing by. 

 kire, Arr, Earth and Water,Beat ts, Bi.d:, Fiſha 

Did ſtart cut of n0:hing,-aCh:os. a Den; (Me 

And all things ſhall turn into norbi 8 < gen. 

'T1s n)thing ſometimes makes miny things hit, 

g wiſemen do filentiy tit ; 

JA fool that ſays 5 r02hing may pals for a Wit. 

\ What one man loves, is ano: her man's loathin 

[This blade loves a quick thi:g, that loves aſl 

thing, 

IAnd bath do in the concluſion !ove nothing (thi 

1 Your Lad that makes love to. a delicate ſimoo 
And thinking with ar to goin her and footing, 

Frequently mak*s znch ado about r9ieng. 

At laſt when his gy tizgce and Purſe is decay 

e may to the Bc of a Whore be betray'd ; 

But ſhe that hath zotking, muſt nzeds be a Maid 

| Youy flaſhing and claſhing, an | flaſhing of wit, 

Doth ftart out of nothing but fancy and fit ; 

| T1; little or norki ng to what has been writ, 
When firft by che ears we cogether id fall, 

Teo ſomething got nothing, andnnthing gat all 

From nothing it ca! ae, ani] to no:bing it lhÞtL That 
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Yho made our 3 Kingdoms and Churcheslie waſte: 
Their Proje&t, and all came fo nothing at laft, 
They raiſed an Army of Horſe and of -Foot, 
MWlo tumble down Monarchy, Branches and Root; 
Whey thuader'd & plunder'd, but nothing would do't 


Win Presbyter Fack begot ſuch a loathing, 
'ſhat he muſt needs raiſe a petty Ncw nothing. 
| And when he had robb'Cus in ſanQify'd cloathing, 
;. Mecrjur'd the People by faithing and trothing ; 
At laft he was catcht, and all came to nothing. 
In ſeveral Fations we quarrel and brawl, 
Diſpute, and contend, and to fighting we fall; 
[ll lay all to norbing, that nothing wins all, 
VYhen V Var,and Rebellion, and Plund'rings grows 
The Medicant man is the freeft from foes 3 
for he is moſt happy hath nothing to loſe. 
| Brave Caſar, and Pompey, and Great Alexander, 
VVhom Armies follow*d as Gooſe follows Gander 
Notking can ſay*t an aQtion of Slander. 
The wiſeft great Prince, were he never ſo ftout, 
Though conquer the worid,and give mankinda rout, 
MM Did bring nothing, nor ſhall. hear nothing out. 
ol! O14 Noll that aroſe from high-thing to low-thing, 
o WI />y b:ewing Rebellion, Nicking, and Frothing, 
[1 ſeven years diftance was All-things and nothing. 
0. Pick (0ivers Heir) that pitiful (low Thing, 
VVho once was inveſted with purple Cloathing, 
itands for a Cypher, and that ftands for Nothing. 
{M| !f King-killzrs bold are excluded from bliſs, 
Old B-adſhaw (that feels the reward on't by this) 
Had hetter bzen norking, than what he now 15. 
| Blind Colono #ewſon, that lately did crawl, 
Tolofty Degree, from a low Coblers Stall, 


The Party that ſeal'd to a Cov'nant in haſte, | 


Did bring Awl to norh:ng, when Awl came to all. 


The Organ, the Altar, and Miniſters cloathing,| 


| 
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| Your Gallant that Rants it i celicate cloathing, - 
{I hough lately he was but # pitifal low thing, Eq 


{Pays Landlord, Draper, and 'I aylor vvith nothing, ohe 


The nimble-tongu'd Lawyer that pleads for higMr11t 
When death doth arreft him & hear him away ( payſMſi the 
At the general Bar will have nothing to lays» , 
Whcres that in Silk vvere by Gallants embrac'd, IM 
By a rabble of *Prentices lately were chac'd, 

Thus courtirg, and ſporting comes to nothing at lall An 
[f any man tax me for vveakneſs of vvit, Ng at 
\nd fay that on nothing, 1 zorking have vvrit, 

{ ſhall anſwer, Ex nitilo, nibil fir, 

Yet let his ciſcretion be never ſo tall, 

This very vvyord zothing ſhall [give ita fa!l, 

For vvriting of-nothing 1 comprehend all. - - 

- Let every man give the Poet his due; 

Cauſe then it was vvith him, as nov its with you; 
He fiudy'd vvhen he had nothing to do. 

-. This very vyord zorthirg, it took the right vvay, 
May prove advantageous, for what you wou'd lay 
if the vintcer ſhould cry, there's zothing to pay ? 

; Song 249. 

Y Heaven Ie tel} her bokily that 'tis ſhe, 
Why ſhould ſhe aſham'd or angry be, 
| That ſhe's belov'd by me ? 

' The Gods may give their Altars ore, 

They 1 ſmoak bat ſeldom any n:ore, 
F none but happy men muff? them acore. 
Che lightning which tal} Oaks oppoſe in vain, 


' + fie humbler Furzes of the plain, 


| \ To firike ſometimes does not diſdain; 


( $h2 being ſo hizh, end 1 fo loyy, 

Her povver by this dath greater ſhovy, 
Kiiowt ſuch diftance gives fo (urea blovy: 
ompar'd vvich her all things fo worthleſs prove, 
{ _ + hat novght on earth can tovrards her wn 

111 
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Till't be exal ted by her ove. . 

Equal to her, alas, there's noce 3 

She like a Deity 1s grovvn, 

1t muſt create, or elle muſt be a!9ne, 


2a chere be man that thinks himſelf i» ! igh, 
As to pretend equality, 
, * He deſerves her lefs than + 


For he vvould cheat for his r: i: F, - 
all And one wi'l give with lefſer grief, 
{0 an undeſerving Beggar than a Thief; 


Son? 250, 
[Hen I drein my Godlets deep, 
All my cares 2rc 10Ckt aflzep, 
ich as Creſus, T ord 'th* Earth, 
hanting Odzs of Wit and Mith, 
ind yvita Ivy Garlands crown'c, 
Gn kick the Globe round rcund. 
Let other fight while I drink, 
boy, my Gobblet All to the briik ; 
ome f1 i it high, fill it high, 
bat ! may. but crimk and die. 
ror vrhen I lay. down my heac', 
Tis better to b2 drunk, "tis better to be &runk, 
Dead drunk, than dead. 
Song 251. 
7 E not thou fo fooiit nice, 
AS to be invited twice ; 
'hat ſhould vvomen more incite; 
han their-own ſweet Appetite ? 
nzll ſalvage things more freedom have; 
han Nature unto vvoman gave ? 
te Swan, the Turtle, and the Sparrow, 
bill and kiſs, then take the Marrow. 
hey bill and kiR, vyhat then they do, 
come dill ard Kiſs; and Fil ſhew you, 
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Soy 252. 
Zills on the new made Hay, 
L Phils on the new made Hay, 
,n a wanton poſture lay, 
Thinking ro Shepherd by her ; 
But Amintas came ' hat way, 
And threw himſelf down by her. 
Ho'ly he purſued the Game, 
Hotlv he purſued tha Game, 
She cry'd Ppiſh, and fte for ſhame, 
1 vow you {hall not do it ; 
But the Youth ſoon overcame, 
And eagerly fell to it. 
When alas to vex her more, 
When als to vex her more, 
He e're ſhe began gave ore ; 
For ſuch was the Adyenture, 
He made his Compl2ment at door, 
And could not ftay to enter. 
In great rage ſhe finng away, 
In great rage ſhe flung away, 
He aſham'd, and hreathileſs lay ; 
But though be had diſpleas'd her, 
Herally'd and renes'} the Fray, 
and manfally appeas'd her. 
Song 253» 
Ome Fzck. Let's drink a Pot of Ale, 
| And 1 ſhall tel] thee ſuch a Tale, 
VVill make thine Ears to ring. - 
My Coyn is ſpent, my Time is loft, 
And TI this only f. uit can boaſt, 
That once I ſaw my King. 
. [Bnt this do: h moſt afRiet my mind, 
| went to Court in hop? to find 
Some of my TIriends in place ? 
And walking there I had a fight - 


mo. 


ee eee en es 


—_— 


C—— 


agus CTITI—— ——_ ET 2” he, 2s. 
©. ———— 


| of C omplements. 


— 9 _ 


Of all the Crew, but by this light, 

1:arily knew one Face. 

ife of ſo many noble Sparks, 

ho on their Bofies bear the Marks 

| Of their Irit-grity 3 

Ar al ſfuff-r*d ruine of Eftate, 

't was my baſe unhappy fate, 

That I not one could fee. 

Not one upon my life, am9"g 

V!y old acquaintance all a 00S, 

] At Truto, and befures 

And 7 [1p;oſe the place can ſhow, 

5 fe of thoſe whom ihou didft krow, 

at Tor! ri. or Marſton-u1c ore 

Bur triily there are {rms of thofe 

Whoſe Chins are Beardich yet their Noſe 

| And hadkfides till wor Moths 3 
11ft the ol: ruly { avaiier 

us Ires, aid d2rcs not 0:1te appear, 
For want of Coyn 2-4 Cuts; 

VV;.22 GOne on t hofe 1 COL :Id deſcry, 

TV. rtrer for d.ferv'e than 1, 

| | © 'miy di | reiect : - 


U} 


Lice e Almanacks eros out cf date, 
| Whar thea can xpett * 
Trot'i in contempt S- Fortunes f:own, 
8 f:1 ly get me out of To n, 
{ An! 10 a Cloyfter prav:; 
That fince the Stars ere yer unkind 
lo Royalliſis, the King may find, 
| More faithful Friends than they, 
| S075 25 Go 
|? Marvel Dick, that having been 
d9 iong abroad, and hav ki 1& teEN 
| The World as thow haki dot e ; 
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Thou ſhoul4ſt acquaint me vvich a tale,. 

As old as Nettar, and as ftale, 

As that of Priefl or Nun. 

Ar2 vve to leirn vyhat is a Court ? 

\ Pageant made for Fortunes ſport, 

Where merits |carce appear <- 

For baſhful merits only dvvells 

In Camps, ia Villages, and /Cellz, 0 

Alas it com2s not there. As 

Deſcrt is nice in its addrels, 

And merit oft-times doth oppoſc; 

Beyond vvhat guilt vvould do; 

But they are ſure of' their Demards, 

That come to Court vvith golden hands, 

| And brazen Faces too. 

The King indeed doth ftill profels, 

To give his Party ſoon redreſs, 

And cheriſh boneſty ; 4 

But his good vrifhes prove in vain, | 

j\ hole Service vrith the Servants galn, 
Not alvvays doth agree. | 

Ah Princes be they ne'r fo yvile, 

Are fain to ſee yvith others eyes, 


- . 4.8 


But ſzIdom hear at all, 

And Courtiers frnd their intereſt, 

Ie tic ferrh-r vvell their Neſt, ' 

Provy 1:42 tor their fall, : 

IOur coniort doth + him depend, 

| Finings viiathey -e at vvorkt yvill mend; 

And Ict us wt reilett | 

On our condit:20 t'ther day, 

When none \1:t | vrane bore (nv vays 
What did ve then CX&PCe | 

Nea : vv Ii! a caim Retrc: 

uGCOnt ng IonOL PN, 

May biecd Drijoyalt 
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3 i5 the conſtant Note Vie ſing, 
tre been faithful to my King, 
4nd (o ſhall live and die. 
Seng 255% 

zi I pray, 

Why did yoa ſay, 
at 1 did not adore you ? 
1: rot ſue, 
&; others do, 

ta!k of Love before you ; 
G0:1'4 I make known 
Ws flame, you*® frown, 
)tzars could e're appeaſe you, 
$ tetter 1, 
$ould filent die 
'n talking to Ciipleaſe you. 

Song 259. 

Ome CHorts hie we to the Bovrer, 

To ſport us e're the day be done, 
1 is thy povver, 
That every flovrer, 
|. ove to thee'as to the Sny. 
\rd if a Abvyver but chance to die, 
'n my fighs bl. ſt, or mine eyesTain ; 
e canſt revive it vvith thine eye 
crvith thy breath make ſvvcet again, 
he vrantoa Suckling and the vine, 


! ftrive for th, tonour, vvho firſt may, 


t1therir green arms incircle thine, 
Keep the burning Sun ai vay, 
Soig 247- 


Hough IT am young, ard canrot tell 
Either vyhat Love or Death, is vvcll; 


| then again I have been told, 


7e YYoOUnds vvithiheat, and-Death vvith'culd, 


i have heard they both bear Darts, 
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And both do aim at humane hearts; 
& that 1 fear they do but bring 
Extreams to touch, and mean nothing. 
Sug 2: 3. 


F Pon the Change vvh-re Merchants mzet, i * 
'Tvvixt Cornil and Threedneedle-ftreet, hi 
VYVhere vvits on ev'ry fize are hurl'd. \\ 


To treat. of all thines in the V Norld, 
1 ſavy a folded Paper fall, ; 
Ard upon 1t theſe vyords vvere vvrit, 
| Have at all, 
Thovght 1, if have at all it be, 

Fur ought I knovy 'ris have at me; 

And ( if the conſequence be true) 

It may as vvell be, have at you: 

Then liſten pray to vvhat I ſhall 
In brief declare yvaat's vvritten there, 
Have at all. 

| am a Courtier yvho in ſport, 

Do come from the Utopian Court, 

To vvhilper ſoftly in your ear, 

Hovv high vve are, ard vvhat vve vvere; 
To tell you all vvquld be too much, 
But here and there a little touch, 

Hive at all, 

{ vvas not many years ago, 

Tn ftatters trimm'd from top to toe, 

My Rags are all to Ribbins turn'd, . | 

My patches in'o pieces fall, 

Icog a Dye, ſvvagger and lie, 

Have at all. 

Upan my Pantalonian Pate, 

1 vvear a Millingrs eftate: 

But vvhen he duns me at the Wourt, 
I ſhevy him a” ProteRion for't; 
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Whilft ke does to proteſting fall, 
And then 1Icry, Dam me, vou lye. 
Have at all, 
xe Venus Fav'd off all my Hair, 
et, WM povvder'd Perrivvig 1 vvear, 
A hich brings me in the Golier Girls, 
Which 1 procure for Lords ot Earls. 
When Dove doth for a, Co-1-r call; - 
My fancy drives at Maids 2:4 Wives, 
) Hye ai all, 
lf Loigings never are at qu: 
another duns me for ny Diet, 
tad of him in fifty three, 
Wh:ch T forgot, ſo doth not ie; 
I call him ſavvcy Fellovy, Sirrah, 
And dravy my Svvord io run him thorovy, 
re, Eave at all. 
« once a Friend that faved my Life, {4 PAR 
Who lad a vvitty vvanton Wife, {IVEY 
(1] in courteſie requite, TRIIN 
Mate him a Cuekold ana 2 Knight; 
Which makes hira mount like "i ennis-ball, 
VVhilft ſbe and I tygetter cry, 
Eve at all. | 
it yet thoſe Cits are ſubrtile ſlaves, 
MoR of them VVits, and knovving Knaves; 
Ve get their Children, and they do - 
From us get Lands, and Lorciihips too! 
Ard*tis moſt fit in theſe affairs, 
And Lands ſhould go to the right Heirs, | 
Hav? at all. | 
i Collier T direfily hate ; * 
A Cavalier once broxe my Pate. | 
(Vith Cane in hand he overcome re, | 
And took avvay my Miſtreſs from me ; | 
For I confeſs I love a VVench, | 


LIL 


_—_—_ DS———— oO — 


258 The New Accadeny 


- Tr WRIT TORI 


Chough Engliſh, 1rijh, Duck or French, 
Huve at all, 

A Soldiers life is not like mire ; 

I vvill be plump, vvh=a he ſha'l pine x 
[My projects carry ſtronger furce, 


Than all his armed Foot an | Horſe ap 

V hat though his morter- pieces roar, X Cc 

My Chlimney-pieces tþ.1l co more. 34 

| Hive at IU. 4 ik 

Thus have I given you in ſort, 5 0! 

\ Cuurtier of V:opia Court ; ch 

{ vvrice not of Religion, VV 

For (to tell you truly) vre haye nore, : 8] 

If any me doqueſtion call, [hs 

; With Pen, or Syvord, Hab Nab's the vyord;* 

Have at all. ere 

, £0ng 359. , al 
. 1 Oor Fenn) and I vveroiled, Fe 
Big " Along long Summers day, tt 
| 111! we were almoſt ſpoile 7, : it 


With making of the Hay. 
Her Kerchiet was of Holland clear 
Pound low upon her brow, 
'fe whiſfer'd ſomething in her Ear, 
Eut what's that to you. 
Her Stockings werecf Kerſey greenn 
Veil ſticcht with yellow Silk, 
Oh! fike a Leg was never {cen ; 
Her Skin as white as NUlk. 
Her Hair was black as any Crow, 
And ſweet her mouth was too, 

h ! Fenny daiatly couki mow; 
[But what's that to you. 

Her Petti-ccats were nut ſo low. 
As Ladies now do wear 'em ; 
_ needed not a Page 1 trow, 
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of C omplements, 


1 was by to bear %ermr 
þcook 'em up ailin my hand, 
-11 think her Linnen too, 
hich made a Friend of mine to ftand, 
: what's that to you 
king Solomon had Wives enough, 
« Concubines a Number : 
: 'z poſſeſs more happirefs, 
4 ke had more of Cumter. 
r ſoy ſurmounts a wedded Life, 
ith fear the lets me mow,” 
YVench is better than a wife, 
what's that to you ? | 
The Lilly and the Roſe combine 
make my Ferny fair, 
2:0'n no contentment ſike as mine, 
1 almoſt void of care. 
jet I tear my Fenny's face, 
1! more men bring to woo, 
ich I ſhall take for a diſgrace, 
what's thatto you ? 
Song 2£c0. 
\ H! Celia, leave that cruel Art 
Of killing with tho conquering eYcy 
:r triumph o're a tender heart, 
xs a ſad victim of your prize. 
Q duldiers little honour gain, 
trample ore a captive Slave; 
2 uſe of viftory is vain, 
ve: the Foe unto his Grave.. 
but Priſogerslike as when repriev'd 
'ighs 1 will no more approve, 
ic think *cis happy to be griev'd, 
© acrifice my 1elf to Love. 
Though *ris moft true, your Beauty lafts 
wierful as it was before, 
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But having felt its fatal blaſts, 


*m wara'd to give devotion 0're. nw 
If row at laft you will be kia, As 
And juſt, as 1 have been to you, | TY 
| thea may once more Change my mind, ho 
And be for ever, ever true, Wa 
But if you will be cruel frill, . wer 
\nd con” ant zeal can nothing move, 87; 
Then be yuu wedded to your w:;ll, rþ 
\i:& ['le divorce my ielt from love, Ko 1 

| Song 261. 7 


Ook Laure! would have the Devil hi; GueMWy), 1 
Ard bade him hume to Peak to Dinner, Ml an; 
Iw were Fiend had rever ſuch a Feaſt, h 4 
Prepared at the charge of a Sinner, 
With a Fey Down, Down, 1:wn, D. wn, 
His ftomach was ſ{queane, he cams thither Cox 
The jvggirg had cauſed his Crudets to riſe, 
To help which, he call d fur a Puritan poacht, 
That uſed to turn up the white of his eyes Wert 


With a fey, &C- Wi: 
And lo he recovered unto his wiſh; 11 V 
He ſat him down, an1 h2ga3 to eat, Wy 


A DPromooter in Plumb-bi oth was the firſt diſh. Mi: 
iis own privy Kitchin had no ſuch Meat, WW: 


Tith a Hey, &C. | _ Ware 
ct though with this he much was taken, teD 
Upon a [udden he ſhifted his'Trencher, But 

As ſoon as he tpy'd the Bawd and Bacon, ith 
By which you may know the Devil is a wendW fiir 

ith a Hey, &c An 

ix pickled Taylors fliced and cut, Re 

With Sempſters and Tyrewomen fit for his MM Lo: 
Vith Feather-men and Perfumers, put ith ; 
Some twelve in a Charger, to make a grand-Mj: 1 

With a Rey, &C. 


. 
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rich iat Uiurer fte.y in his Marrow, 
With him a Lawyers Head and grezn Sawce, 
0 which his beily took in 1:ke a Barrel, 
As though till then he had never ſeen ſawce, 
ih 4 Hcy, $&Ce 
}:n Carbonado'd and Cook'd with pains, 
Was brought up a S-rjeants cloven face, 
12iawce Was mave of a Yeomans Brains, 
That h2d oeen beaten out with his Mace. 
th Fa He), &CcC. 
x0 roafted Sherriffs came hot to the Board, 
MW 7h- Feaſt had nothing b-en without them, 
TUcWhth living and dezd were foxed and furr'd, 
L, MF And their Chains like Sauſages hung about them. 
ih a Hey, &C. 
e next Diſh was the Mayor of the Town, 
i itha Padding of Maintenance put in his belly, 
ke a Gooſe 13 her Feathers, in his Gown, 
With a couple of Hinch-boys boil d to a Jelly. 
ith 2 Hey, &Cc. & 
7t.came the over-worn Juſtice of Peace, 
With Clzrks like Gizzards ſtuck under eaC.) arm, 
ul Warrants like Sippers, lay in his own greaſe, 
& over a Chafing-Diſh to be kept warm. 
th 2 Hey, &C. 
London Cuckold came hot from the Spit, 
Ard when the Carver open had broke him, 
te Devil chopt his head up at a bit, 
But his Horns had almoſt lik'd to choak him. 
lth 4 He 9: &Cs 
enclll fiir large Paſty of a Midwife hot, 
And for coll bak'd Meat in this tory, 
, FF &crerend painted Lady was brought, 
15 MF Long coffin'd in Cruſt till gow ſh-'s grown boary, 
ith a Hey, Tc, 
tz Loyns of a Lecher then was roafted, 


With 
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VVitha plump Harlots Head and Garlick; 
VVith a Panders Petti-toes that had boafte1 
| Himſelf for a Captain that never was warli 
| MHiha Hey, &c. 

Then boiled and ſtuck upon a prick, 
| The Gizzard was brought of a holy Sifter, 
That bit.made the Devil almoſt o fick, | 
That.the DeQor did :think he had need of aC 
nh a Hey,-&C. (| 
he Jowl of a Jaylor ſerv'd for a Fiſh, 
-{ A Conſtable ſowc'd pils'd vinegar by 

[Two Aldermen Lobfers laid in a diſh, 
Deputy Tart, and a Church- warden Pye, 
With a Hey, &C. 

All which he devour'd, then for a cloſe, 
He did for a Draught of Derby ll, 
He heav'd the Veſſel up to-his Noſe, 

And never left till he had drark up all.  thz 
With a Hey, &C. 

Then from the Table ke gave a ftart, 

VV here Banguet and VVine was not to feek, 
Al which he blew away with a Fart, (? 
| From whence it 1s call'd, The Devils arſe i 
Vith a Hey Down, Down, a Down, Down. 

Song 262, 
Hirfis, Thirfis, T wiſh as well as you, 
To honour, to honour, there were noth 
[hen would 1 pray my debt of Love, _G 

In that ſame Coyn, 

In the ſame Coyn which you approve ; 

And now you muft in friend{hip take, 'ho v 
Tis all the payment I can make, 
Friendſhip ſo high, that T may ſay, 

"Ts rather Love, 

'Tis rather Love with ſome allay ; 
- hen reft contented ſtance that 1 


of Complements. 


s well my (e1f, as you deny, 
cd learn of me bravely to bear, 
te loſs of what I hold ſb dear; 
nd that which Hor our does in me, > 
Let my Example, | 
My ex-mple work in thee. 
'i Song 263, 
H-! the little Houſe that lies under the Hill, | 
Oh! th=-little Houſe that lies under the hill] 
tere's Ale and Tobacco, and Wenches at Will, 
1 ! the litt'e Hpuſe that lies under the Hill, 


al 
( 


, Song 264. 
N a Hill there grows a How r, 
cir befall the gentle ſweet, , 
r that Flow'Fthere is no Jow'r, 
Where the Heav'nly Muſes meet. 
 that-Pow,T there is a Chair, L. 
frinzed all about with Gold, : 
'tere doth fit the faireſt Fair, | 
MW Mortal-ever did behold, : 
(Pal 13 Phillis fair and bright, | 
i Wl She that is the Shepherds Joy, 
2 that Venus did deſpight. - | R 
And did blind her liftle Boy, | © 
:t is ſhe, the wife, the rich, 
at the worl1 deſires to ſee; * | 
his 1S Jpſ.que, the which, 
There is none but only ſhe. 
Fo vvould not this Face admire, 
ho vrould not this Saint aJore, - 
to yrould not this fght defire, 
Though he thonght co ſee no more. 
"0 fair eyes ! but let me ſce 
One £0od look, and | am gone,? - | 
%kon-me, for 1 am he, - 


 — _—__— " mo \ 


| 


Hf he hath a jolly Noſe, and a beautiful Belly, 


9" TH 


| Nor Jball this heartof mine, 


[864 


(oo ſpend our times in jollity. 


|' [was Fove's refreſhment when Þ13 mind was ſhru 


{He went and co:quer'd all the World, 2 


[But if he had not been drunk, he could never hat 
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The New Accad«my, 
Thy poor filly Coridon | _ 
Thou art the Shepherds Queen, - ofier 
* Look upon thy filly Swain, * Nor : 
By vertues have been ſeen,  Welil 
Dead men brought to live again, m_ 
S07g 265. ner 
Tnce lif's but ſhort, and time amain TH, 
Flyes on, and ne'r locks bat again ; fit 
{Let's laugh and fing and merry be, pa nd 9 


ood wine makes the Popereligiouſly given, 
And lends all the Monks and little Fryars to H 
Then take a merry Glaſs, (vu 
Fill it juſt-as it was, 
14:d let no man tak? it in dudgeon ; 
&& that makes any flir, 
Is no true drunken Cur, 
Tang kim up that is a Curmudgeon. 
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With cares, to make himſelf with Ne&zr drunk 

So heavily drank, his Brain ran like the Sphear 

Round, and made mulick to his Ears. 

He's right honeſt man, you may belieye what hk 
tell you, 


Then take a merry Gliſs, &C. +, 
Great Alexander to eaflame liis heart, 
With courage, drank two Gallons and a Quart 
At fix go-downs, and then in Raptures hu; 14, 


Dari loft Perfia, anJ the Macedon won it, 


done It. Then take a merry Glaſs, &c. 
: Song 2665 

Ore Tl muſt tell thee, 1'le no longer be 

| 4 A vidttim to thy beardle(s Deity ; 


\ 


Fa 
— — 


»w 'tis zeturn'd 

ofer'd at thy ſhrine, 

Nor at thy Altar burn'd, 

Wc lik2 Religion's made an airy Name, 

1x thoſe Souls whom want of wit makes tame, 


cv; ke wound, but we imagine fo; 
if it does perplex, 

1nd 21ieve the mind, 

6in the Maſculine Sex, | 
Yomcen no ſorrow find, 

3 6U1 0X Parts or Perſons that can move %em, 

ri15t mens worth, but wealth makes Women 
love *eilts : - Rs 

aſon, not love, henceforth ſhall be my guide, © 
iellow Creatures ſhan't be defil'd, 

nw a Rebel be, and ſo pull dawn, 

Ditaff Hierarchy, 

Ir females fancy'd Crown, 

heſe ur. bridled times, who would not ftrivre - 

fee his Neck from all Prerogative. 

Song 269; F 

He Syring's coming on, and our Spirits begin, 

To retire to their places merrily home, 

lecery ſoul is bound to lay in | 

ew brewing of Blood for the year that's to come} 

nzy'r Cowards that make it of clarify'd Whey, 

[vi11l with the Swine in the Juice of che Grains 

eme the Racy Canary to play, # 

( the ſparklivg Rheniſh to vault) in my veins | 
tt Doctors teach our lives are but ſhort, 

(ore rauch Wine a new death will invite, 

ve'l de reveng d before-hand for*r, 


3: 
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| 
| 
' 
tere's 30 ſuch thing as Quiver, Shaft, 6r Bow, f 
Y 


crown a lives muth, with the ſpace ot a night, 
ten ſtand we about with our glofſes full crown'd,! 
lx ev'ry thingelſe to their poſtures doth gro:r,: 

* N.2 Ih 
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\M:re wine ina night, than he water in a day, 
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Till our Heads and our Caps ' with the Houſe 


round, tr 

And the Cellars become 'where-the Chamber O 

| Then fill out more wine, 'twili a fac} ifice Wu t 
We'll tipple, and fiddle, and fuddle all out WM v* 
This night in fu'l Draughts, with .a Health to" 4 


Kin 
Till we ble the Stars, and the Sun face about, 
Whoſe firſt rifing Rays when ſhot frem his thr 
m_— Caſh upon faces as red as his own, 
\d-wonder that Mortals can Fuddle away, . 


"X53 Song 2698. | kind 
| .F . Ore is a Bauble, | for 
/ No man.is able 

To ay it 15 this, ' or *tis that, - | fon 

'Tis ſo full of paſſions, om | 

| Of ſurdry faſhions, s, hi 

| Tis likeI cannot tell what, ir G 

| *Tis fair in the Cradle, 0 di 

| *Tis foul in the Saddle, LOV 

'Tis neither too cold, nor too Hot, me! 
| An errant Lyer, 
Fed by defire, 


It is, and it is not. 
Love 1s 4 Fellow, 

Chad all in yellow, 
7-he .Canckerworm of the mind, 
| A privy miſchief, 
And ſich a flie Thief, 
| As na man is able to fin! - 
Love is a wander, 
| *Tis here, and-?tis yoader, 
| As common to one as.to moe, 
SO great a Cheater, | 
Every one is better, "I, 
© The harg } im and {0 let him, £0: _ 
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Song 269. 

Gr Love, let me this Ev'aing die, 
Oh [mile not to Prevent it; ' 

oſe th1s opport nity, 

we both repent it, 

40 quickly cen, and break my heart, 
lat my way of dying, 

» thouzh my Life be full of ſmart, 
zorth the Worlds envying. 

x ſtriving knowledge to refine, 
ume themſelves with thinking, 


kindly kill'd with drinking, 
ſome are wrack'd on Jndzan coaſt, , 
ther by g2in invited, 

| ſome j1 ſmoak of Battle left, 
om Drums ror Lutes delighted.” 
s, how poorly theſe depart, 

ic Graves ftill unattended, 

o dies not of a broken-heart, 
Love is not befriended; 

memory js only ſweet, 

praiſe no pity Movin : 

0 fondly at his et feet, 

h die with oveF-loving, 


| row thou frown'R, and now 1Ldie, 


Corps by Lovers follow *d, 

| ſhortly by dead Lovers lis, 
thar ground's only hollow'd. 
the prieſt tak't it ill, T have a Grave, 
' cleath not well approving, 

e Poets my Eſtate ſhall have,” 

teach the} Art of loving. 

dl now et?Lov ers ring the Bells, - 
[ the poor Youth! departed, . 
Which all others elle excels, 

N 2 
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ſome whoſe friendſhips ſeal'd in Wine, 
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Th: t are not broken-hearted, 
My Grave with Flowers let Virgins —_ 
But if thy tears fail near them, 
They'l ſo excel in ſcent and ſhow, 
Thy ſelf will ſhortly wear chem : 
Such Fiowers huw much will Florz prize, 
{That on a rn S growing, 
And wat-r*'d by his Miſtreſs e yes, 
With piry overflowing ; ; 
A Gra\ie io deckt will (frongh thou art. 
{Yet fearful to come nigh me) 
4Provoke thee ſtraight to break thy heart, 
And lie down boldly by me, 

Then every where the Bells ſhall ring, 
{While all the black is turning, 
{Al Torches burn, andeach Quire ſing, 
As Nature ſelf were mourning, 
IAnd we hereifter may be found, 
(By Deftinjez right placing) 
Making, like Floyvers, love under ground, 
1V.hoſe Roots are fill embracing, 
$018 270. 
k er IT could love if 1 could find 

A Miftreſs plealing to my mind, 

For hom ped Price nor Gold can move, 
To buy her Beauty, (ell her Love, 
{Goes neat, yet carcs tiot to be fins, 
Who loves me fur ray ſeif, not mine. 
NotTI ady proge, nor City coy, 
But full of freedom, full of Joy ; 
Not childiſh young, nor Beldam old, 
Not fiery hot, nor Icy cold ; 

Not gravely wiſe to guide a State, 
Not vain, as to be pointed at ; 
Not rich, nor proud, nor baſe, nor pcor, 
Nor chaſte, nor no reputed Whore ; 


—_ I ttc 
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Vhen ſuch a Laſs 1 ſhall diſcover, 
pid entitle me a Lover, 


Declare your thankſgiving with heart and 
with voice, 

nce waters were waters, T dare boldly ſay 

jer21.c'r was ſuch cauſe for a Thankſgiving day: 

rr from Zondown Town, 
' Whcre's lately come down 

ir able Phyſicians that never wore Gown, 

heir Phyſick is pleaſant, their Doſe it is large, 

:d you may be cur'd without danger or Charge. 

No Bolus, no Vomit, no Potion, nor Pill, 

Vhich ſometimes do cure, but cftner do kill) 


our taſte, not your Stomachz- need ever diſpleaſe,] 


you'll be adviſed by one of theſe : 
ir they haye a new Drug, I 
Vhich is cal.d, The cloſe Zug, 
Vhich wiil mend your Complexion, and mak you 
look ſmug. | 
ſovereign Balſam vyhich once vrell apply'd, 
ho' griev'dat the heart, the Patient ner dy'd, 
1 the morning you necd not be rob'd of your reſt, 
For in your vvarm Beds your Phyfick doth beſt; 
1d though in the taking ſome ftircing's requir'd, 
he motion's ſo pleaſant you cannot be tir'd, 
or 0n your ba:zk you mufft lie, 
'Vith your Buttock raiſed high, 
In1one of thoſe Dottor muſt alvva\s he by, 
Vho {ill vvill be ready to cover you vvarm, 
orif you take cold all Phyfick doth harm. 
Before they do venter to give their direQion; 


{ ſhe have a moiſt palm, ora red head of hair, 
he requires more Phyfick than one man can ſpar-. 


Song 271, (rejoyce,| 
Ou Maidens and V Vives, and yoting Widows} 


They alyvays conſider their Patients Complexion, 
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1 


wh! (b- Have a lons Noſe, - 6. The; . 
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he DoRtor ſcarce knovvs, 
Ov many good handfals muſt go to her Doſe, 
In reaſon and confcience ſhould pay double Fees, 


Who to all forrs of p*ople their favour conveys 
On the vply for pity ſ2ke ſkill ſhall = ſboyyn, 
An as for the handio.n they'r cui'u by their ory 
On your Silver or God, x 
They never laid hold, 

For vvhat comes ſo freely they ſcorn ſhould beh 
{Then join Mith thoſe Doors and heartily pray; 
Their poyver of -healing may neyer decay. 


Catch, or Sorg 272. 
Honey vvas a mid-m2n, a maderran, 

FPcmp-y vyas a mad=-man, a mad-man VvAS Ie; 
dv long he vvas a glad man, a glad m3n, 
So long he vvas a gladman, and a gla*man vvas ht 
Till Ceſar from Pharſilia, routed his Batalia, 
*Cavle he vvas a madder, a madder far than he, 
Then be thou mad, and 1 mat}, and mad let us be 
And the D: vil himſelt fhan®. be madder than vve, 
| Sprg 273. | 
H Ars quoth he, vveil T6:mas quoth ſhe, 
What vvouldft thou ſay unto me ?- 
1 jove thee quoth he, doft love me quoth ſhe, 
Ch'ime the more beh-Jding to thee. 
To bed then quoth he, no Thomas quorth ſhe, 
Wot till the Parſon hath ſaid all unto me, 


h*me the more Echotling to thee. 


30 thou com'ft: but once more un o me, : 
That I vvill quoth he,-ſayft thou ſo quoth ſhe, 


—— 


os. 


But that vve my give theſe Doctors de praiſe 


''Zz bump thee quoth he, vvo't bump me quoth ſl 


Hovv 1;k'ſt it.quoth he, vvell, Thomas quoth ſhe, 


ou Ladies that have ſuch ill 5ymptoms as theſe, - 


| 
h'me to more beholding to thee. F + 


fe, 


A | — 
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| 
Song 274- = | 


heſe 0:9 Kate, Kenny Kate, lay thy leg o'ce me, 
ee, Ml} SR a bonny Laſs, fain would I movyy theey 


\ 


Traiflſn vvould I movyy thee, ans thou vvilt let me, 
vero! Ke, Kenny Kare, do not forget me, 3 


- ovyſÞ:re is no hope to get a Pergin, 


be ſolffſ}iou be'ft young, ſo is 1, let us be doing, 


ray; 


[ 


tavvay Fonny Lad, 1'eam a Virgin, 


;to get Pergin, I dare not let thee, ' 
Out avvay Fonny Lad, Iſe mun forget thee. 


ere is no better thing than to be mowing, 

tan to be mowing, ans thou would'ft tet me, 

my Kate, Kenny Kate, do not forget me. 

hy doſt thou whimper, thou know'ft my ming Fs, 
ould mother ſuffer me, 1 would be kin1 F9, 
would be kind Fo, ans ſhe would let me, |. 

mry Lad, Fonny Lad, Tſe ne're forget thee. 

| Song 275. 2 
Went to the Ale-houlſe as honeft woman ſhoo'd, 
An1 a knave follow'd after, as yau know Knaves 

naves vvill be knaves in every degree, (woo'd, 

etel] you by and by, how this Knave fery'd me. 
all'd for r:y Pot as an honeſt rvoman ſhoo'd, F 
nd the Knave drank it up, as you know Knaves|-: : 

K»aves will be Knaves, &&. © * yvoad. jj 
went into my bed as an hoheft Woman ſhoo'd,-: ' þ, 
ni theKnaye crept into*:, as you know Knaves 

Knaves will be K naves, &c. | (wog'd.\ 
| prov'd with Child as an honeft Woman ſhoo'd, | 
nd the Knave run- away , as you know Knaves|. 
nzves will be knaved in every degree, (woo'l.j:* 
And thus have I told You hovv this knave ſery'd me. 
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IT T Ang fear, caft avvay Care; 

.4 The Pariſh is bound to find us, -* 
| Ns g 
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Ay prethee do not fly me, . 

I&-J But fit thee down by me, - 

. For 1 cannot endure 

The man thzt's demure, _ : 

A pox en your Worſhips and Sirs : 

For your Congies an1 Trips, 

Wich your Legs and your Lips, 

Your Madams and Lords, 

"IWith ſuch finical Words, 

The Complement you bring;- - 4 

That dorh ſpe!l nothing. 

: You may keep for the change and the Furs, 

{For at the beginning was neither Peaſant ner princ 

And who; the Devil made the diftiuQtion lince ; 

4 Thoſe Titles of Hononrs, 

Do remain in th: Donors, 

And not in the tins, 

To whici'they do cling, 

J' 15 his Soul he too narro's that wears ther 

1No delight -an 1 fee, 

{ 'n the tl ing c2il'd Pegrt 
Honcft DicZ ſounds Fn ek 

R a vari? with an | 

Thatwith Titles Jo ret, 

agh hui25 like a Bell, 


gunmen 
CR om ———_— 
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ls. end 
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} To attcight mertzl ears that do hear "via ? | 
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' Thou and 1, 66 
And all muſt die, "11 

And leave this world behind us ; oe 
| TheBells ſhall ring, wm 
The Clerk ſhall ſing - 
$And the good old wite ſball wind us, o -_" 
| And Fobn ſhall lay, o, 
' Our Bones in Clay. - ho 
Where the Devil ne T ſhall find us, ro 
Song 277. Vi 


| 
| 
| 
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of Complements. 
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1 thit wears a brave Soul, and dares honeſty do, 
{2 Herald to himſelf, and a Goodfather too. | 


Why ſhould we then dote on, . . 


0n? with a fool; Coat on, 
ſole Coffers are cram'd, | 
er he will be damn'd | 
E're he'll do a goud aR ora w iſe one; | 


hat reafon hath he, Þ - 


ſo be Ruler o're me, 

Vho is Lord o're his Cheſt, | 

ut his head and his breaft, | 

ire but empty and bare, 

\nd pufc up with air, 

Honours but air, and proud Fleſh hut duſt is, 

But fince'it muſt be, (the Juftice,! 

of a different degree, Z 

Cauſe ſome aſpire 

To be sreater and higher, - | 
Than the refc of our Fellows and Brothers; 

He that hath ſuch a Spirit, 

Let him gain't by his merit, 


For his Countrys goo, 
Anl make himſelf fit. * 
J his Valour and Wit, 

or things above the reach of all others; _ 
Hononr's a Prize, and who Wins it may wear 1t; 
lif- not *tis a Badge, and a burthen to bear it, 


Be but quiet and free, 
['!e drink Sack and obey, 

Let rhe great one (vyay, F 
That ſped their vhole time in thinking, 
lie not buſie my Pate, 


And can neither aſſift, nor adviſe one; q 


Tis the Commons makes Lords,as the Clerk makes| 


_— 
—< Au, 


For my part let me | 


Spend his wit, wealth, znd blood, | 


—_—_—_— 


4:a 
_— — _ —_— 


274. The New Accademy 
With the Matters of State, 
Che new-books Te burn all, - 
And with the Diurnal 
Light Tobacco, and admit, 
Thzy arc ſo far fit, 
To ſerve good Company and Drinking + 
Al] the name I deſire, is an-honeſt good Fellow, 
cor that man has no vorth chat won't ſometimes he 
mellow. - by ; 


| Song 278. ; 
Hy ſhouldſt thon ſwear 1 am forſy orn,. - 
Since thine I vow to be ? 
Lady, it is already morn, | 
And 'twas laſt nighe I (wore to thee, 
That fo impoſſibility. 
Have I not loy'd thee much an1 long, 
A tedious twelve hours ſpace ? 
I muſt all. other Beauties wrong, 
And rob thee of a new embrace, 
'hould 1 ftill dote upon thy Face ? 
Not but that all joys in thy brown hair, - 
By others may be found ; - T0 
But 1 muft-ſearch the black and fair, 
Like (kilful Mineralifts that ſound * 
For Treaſures in a plow'd up groung. 
Then if when I have lov'd my round, 
Thou prov'ſt the pleaſant ſhe, 
With ſpoil of. other-Beauties crown'd, 
I loaden will return to thee, «. | 
yen ſated with. yaviety. . 


_—_ Sorg 279. 
THe May-pole is up. 
” Now give me the Cup, + 
'jedrink to the Garlands'around it 3 
- But firſt niato thoſe, 


— -—— -- - _ 


S be 


of Complements, 


Whoſe hands did compoſe, 
eglory of Flowers that crown'd it; 
A H-alth to my Girls, 
Whoſe Huſbands may Earls 
Lords be, granting my wiſhes ; 
And whence they ſhall wed 
' 0 the Bridal-bed, 
hen multiply all to Fiſhes, 
| Song 280 ; 

Arewel fond Love, under who childiſh whip, 
- Ilave ſerv'd out a weary Pre: tiſhip ; 

ou that haft made me thy ſcorn'd property, 
odote on thoſe that love not, and tofly 

ve that woo'd thee, go bane of my content, 
id practiſe on ſome other Patient. 
rewel fond hopes that fan'd my warm deſire, 
lit had rais'd a wild unruly fre, | 

hich no ſigh could, -nor tears extinguiſh can, 
though my "eyes out-flow the Ocean. 
th from my Thoughts for ever, thing of Air, 
gun in error, finiſht in deſpair. 
revel falſe vyorld, upon vvhoſle reftleſs ſtage, 
vwixt love and hope, I have fool'd out an Age, 
re I will ſeek to thee for my redreſs, - * 
| rroo the Wind, and court the Wilderneſs, 
nd bury'd from the daysdiſcovery, | 
il out ſome ſlow, but certain way to die, 


y vroful Monument ſhall be my Cell, 


he murmurs of the purling Brooks my Kanell, - 
11 for my Epitaph the Rocks ſhall grone - 
rally, if any aſk that ftone, . 
bat wretched tHing doth in that compals lie ? 
he ho!low Fccho ſhall reyplyv, 'tis I, tis 1, 
te hollow Ecchoe ſhall reply, 'tis I. 
Song 281. * 
G vvith thy ftaff the Sea divide, 


þ 


= 


++ 


Ty 


And with thy Whiftle fop the Tide, Catchf 
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Catch lic WU Winds ) Talk Iii thy fiit, 

And let them blow bur when thou lift, 
Crezp into Neptunes watry bed, 

And get a Syrens Maiden-headd, 

Then ſore mor2? high and tetch me down 
Fair Arzadnes's ftarry Crown, 

So that wititit I may wear 

Some of Berenices's Hair, 

Make Mars and Saturn's aſpett mild, 

And gec the Virgin Star with Chill,. 
But if thou haft a daring Sou}, 

Go whip the Bear about the Polz, 

Al] this thou mayit long ere thou can 
A woman find, a woman fiad that's trae to Man; 
For womens hearts take new defires, 

Far ſooner than the Power fires, 

Their flaſhes are more viotent 

Than thoſe flames, and ſooner ſpent, 

Like Torrents Womens loves riſe high, 

Make a noiſe, decreaſe and die, 

Thenlet no wiſtman think it ſtrange, 

That Women are ſo apt to changes 

No creature underneath the Sun, 

Bears ſuch relation to the Mocn, 

He then thar for their Love is fick, 

iz worie than they, is worie than they, hes lanatid 


S01.8'232, 
W/'th more than Jewiſh Reverence, as et ( 
Dol the ſacred na. ne £Oncea]; i | 


| 


When ye kind Stars, Ah! when will it be fit, 
This gentle Myfter F = reveal, 

When will our love bs fam 4, and we poſſes 
[* hat Chriitning as a Badge of Happineſs 


50 bold as yet no Vere of mine has teen, 
To wear chat Gem 02 a".y _ 


E A—_———. 
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or till | that happy Nuptial Muſe be e ſeen, 
Shall any Stanzy with it ſhine. 

| mighty Name, till then, for thou muſt be, 
aid down by her, e're taken up by me 


en alFthe Tieids, ard Woods ſa? 
he Ecchon don it ſhall he +» 
hen all ti 5s :n ſeveral Noces ik! fing, 
'And ai} che xKivers murmur rice, 

hen every Wi'«i the ſound thai} itn ard 
nd ſoftly whiſpe: 't in ome Angels ear. 


3 bear, 


en ſhall thy nh ir 7 
Thick as th> Ei 3w/-rs 3508s Het 


2M my'\ 


2d when in farts tic 0:7 Thmll be read, | 
(\s thine. 10). the n9t ate,) 
any Crifick doubr that ther be mine, 
1 by thac it-mp hl 0c know the Coyne 
10 white | vi} not Gar: : a Name, 
v0 SG AC CO Tre "Ie {- cr ti 
im (C0135 Nowerca: "EO 7AMe 
Ore, that enoug'3 in 
firer or Celia, 45 87 % foul pr 
br thee, as it 1s to call tlic toy, Fore, 
Cong 20 - 
Ove, Fare the2 wel, | * 


Sinc? no mas 5 Love dye 

ft, h*rs that'in hatred UOTN atl CRE 5 
All love is blir'!, 

& Mut none mo: = unkin'7. 


Love that's vivine, 

Isnot like 1114, ; 

ce ſhe doti: laugh, for wirein 7 cepind 
» 
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4 


ban that whici repays love wil & proyd mary, 


vY 
> 4 


ro 4 & 
#25 HER Re CRC A” V IE W G oe. . 


— —— 
% 


9 9 0 COS 


278 The New Accademy | 


Then SenticLov e, "tor Lov's own ſake, 
 Wourd fafter thit my heart may break. - 
My heart's on fire, 
While 1 do admire, 
Yet with diſdain requite my deſire 
All Love muſt ceaſe, 
Yet my flames encreaſe, 
O curft be that pride that murther'd my peice, 
_ Nothing can be k 
More cruel to me, 
Than thus to dote on your Tyranny. 
| Then gentle Love for Loves own ſake, 
Wound faſter than my heart would break. 
Many declare | 
What torments there are, 
But none ever felt ſo much of deſpair, 
No tongue can tell, 
How kigh my griefs ſwell, 
h heaven! That fo traduc'd me to Hell, 
Ne're vvas poor heart, 
So pierced by a Dart, 
Never leſs pity, nor greater a ſmart, - 
T han gentle Love for Loves oyvn "fake, 
| Wound fafter that my heart may break. 
Song 284. 
C%i one vyhen vveary grovvn, 
With Womens Arrants'laid him down; 
Oa a freſhing rofie Bed, 
The ſame ſweet Covert harbored 
1A Bee, and as ſhe alway- had 
A quarrel ty Loves idle trade, 
Stirgs the ſoft boy :'pain ani ftrong fears 
| Straight melts him into cries and tears, 
As Wings and Fe. / , would let each other, 
Home he haftens to his Mother. 
FO on her knees he haigs his Head, : 


ann. * 


th 
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— i cries; oh Mother, 1 am deat, 


6, 
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0zly Sr. ke, thev cal! a Bee, 

OTet it ſivells) has murther'd me; 

rs with ſint'es r2pily'd, O Sir, 

Does a Bees fting meke all this ftlr + 

ink what pains attend thoſe Darts, 
herewith thou MI] art wounding hearts ; 
n12t it ſinart, may chance that then 
hou'lt learn :more pity towards men. 

Song 285, 

| H! what advice can 1 receire, 
No, ſatisfie me fiift; 
r wl0 would Pnyitck Potions give, 

0 one that dies with thirft. 
little puff of Breath we find 

m2 fires can quench and kill ; 
twhen they*r great the adverſe wind 
Dees make them greater ſtil). 

dw whilft you ſpeak, it moves me much, 
But ſtraight I'm juſt the ſame? : 
2s! The fate muft needs be ſuch - 
df cutting tafough a flame. 


Song 256, 
B-ogay, a Beggar, a Beggar, Te he, 


; 


reco2y | was, ard a Bezgar 1 am, 

21227 Ile bs, from-a Beggir 1 came, 

35 it be:.ins our "Trading do fall, 

in the Concluſion ſball B ggars Fe all. 


»Ther?'snone leads a life more jocund than he,]. 


Tradeſmen are uifortung'e intheir aff airs, 


Craver my Father, a Maunder my Mother, -- 
Filer my Siſter, a Filcher my Brother, 
Canter my Uncle, that car'd not for Pelf, 


Ard few-men ore thriving but Courtiers and Playerss + 


Lifter my Aunt, -and a Beggar my «lf 3 


—__ 
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) bin white wheaten raw when their bell] es were: 
: 1 [i hea I was got between Tinker and 'Lrull, E 
B - And therefore 2 Bergar, : : Beagar Ile be, 

For there's rore Toails d life mere jacund than be 
When bors do come t09 us, and that fhelr intent! 
Totol'ow our C:: Ling, we :e1ebind them) Prentig 
Soon as th-y cc me too'r, we aormaghks .3 to Ut, 


And eire them a Staff 214 1 \Wailet to boot, I, £ 
We teach themth-ic 7+ +2 to crave and £0 (att, = 
Th- Devil is in them i! 2: 2 rchey can waar, ad 
And he or ſhe, that BeRguars T1! be, Ve 
Wishout Indentures he ſh 7 be made jree, bo ©: 


We b<g for onr bread, yet ometimes it happens Wi: 
Ve feaſt it with Pig, Pulier; Coney, and CaponMh- 
For Churches Affairs, we are no men {layers, Lil 
we bave ro Religion, vet live by oar prayers. Mr! 
But if when we beg, men will not draw Their Purk 
We charee and give fire, with a volicy of Curk 
The Devil confound Four good Wo ſhip we cry, 
And ſuch a bold brazen f:ic'd B:ggr an 1. 
we do things | in ſeaſon, and have ſo much reaſq, 
"ze 146 10 Rebellion, 20r never talk Treaſon, 
ww e bill atour Mates. at very 10.v _— 
Whitit ſome keep tl.cirquarters as 3's h a3 th" Gate 
With Shinkin ap ?/organ, with blue Cap or Teagh, 
We 1ato no Covenant enter, nor Lea£ 
And therefore a benny 8014 Beggar I Te "A 
| For none lives 4 life m)re werry than be. 
For ſ:ch petty Diedges, as Shirts from the Hedg 
We are not in fear to be drawn upon Sledces, 
But ſometimes the whip, doth make us to ſkipy 
And then we from Tything, to tythingdo trip, 
For When in poor bouzing Ken we dob12e itg; 
Ne ftand mcre indread of the ſtock than theGiÞ & 
And therefore a merry mad Beggar-l le be, 
| For when itis night in the Barn tumtles be. 


—_— —_—_—_—_——_— a. —_— = 
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dy = (Gown, Cor: 
nt Sjmon and 5u!c; 
hey kiſs and they 1 
Like Pigs in the Prafe 


Jer 


11f GON 3 together 
"0 cle hb lie, 


Till th-re they beger h 2 b, ! A" as 1. 
Dream'd we both = T a a Bed 
Of Roſes, almoſt nate red, 
utwhen I heard thy ſweet breath fay, 
lis done by night will blutk iy day, 
ki thee (panting and I ca!l). 
be rignt to record, that was al! 
ut ah! if empty Dreams ſo oteaſe, 
02give me more ſuch _ as theſe. 
- Song 288. ' 
O treacherous hopes, by whoſe uncertain fire,: 
| cheriſh my tyrannical defire; | 
ove 1s more uncertain Gueſt than Care, 5 
And my Fate's ſuch, 
That will coft as much, 
To love as to deſpair. 
's true our livesare hut a long diſeaſe, . 
lade up with real care, and ſeen mivg eaſe, 
le Gods that ſuch uncertain favours : SIVES, 


— Oy —_— 
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Oh tell me why, 
It is fo hard to die, 
And fuch a task to live. 
Song 289, 
WHy ſhould we boaft of Arthur ard his Knight 
Knowing how many men bave performed fights 
Or why ſhould we ſpeak of Sir Lancelo! da Lake, 
Or Sir Triſtram du Leon, who fought fur Ladies ſake 
Read old ſtories, an1 you ſhall plajaly ſee | 
How St. George,St. George, he mide the Dragon flee 
| St. George he was for 2 England, 
St. Denny was for France, 
Sing kony ſoit qui Mali penſe. 
To ſpeak of the Monarchs, it were too long'to te! 
And likewiſe of the Romans how f.r they did exce| 
Hannibal and Scipio they many a Field did fight, 
Orl zndo Furicſo he was a valiant Knight, | 
Romulus and Reman were thoſe that Rome did buil 
Bur St. George, St.Seorze, the Dragon he hath kill! 
S>t. George, &c. 
Fepbthab and Gideon they lead their men to fight, 
The Gibbonttes and 4monites, they putthem all t6 
flight, | 
Hercules's Va'our was in the Valeof Baſe, | 
And Sampſor ſlew a thouſand with the Jaw-bonedl | 
an As, 
And when he was blind pulFd the Temple rot 
ground, 
Put St. Ge orge, St. George, the Dragon did confound] 
F If, Georf rt Ry {9 
FaJ-nine an Orſen th-y came of Peaiecbicnl. 
Alfrid and Md1icus they were brave Knights ani 
good, (main, 
JThe four Sons of Amnon that fought with Challe 
dir Hugh de Bordeaux and Godfrey de Bullaign, 


Theſe wereall French " the Pagans did c0 
vert, = Bui 


mmm” PV 


of Complements. 


But St- George, St. George, pulPd out the Dragons 
St. George, &C, (heart, 
enry the Fifth he conquer'd all France, 
2 quarter'd their Army his honour to advance, 
e raced their Walls, and pulPd t 1eir Cities down 
nd he garniſh'd his land with a double triple crown, 
ethumped the French, and after home ke came, | 

Wt St.George, St.George, he made the Dragon tame 

St. George, &C. | 

t, David you know love; Leeks and roaſted Cheeſe; 

Ind Fiſon was the man brouglit home the golden 

Fleece, ; 
ind Patrick you know he was St. George's Boy, 

Ten years he kept his Horſe, 2nd then -ftole him 

. AWAay, A; | 
vr which knaviſh a& a flave ke doth remain, 

ut St. George, St. Gecrge, the Dragon he hath flain. 
Yf..George, &C. 
mberl.in the Emperour,in Tron-Cage 4id crown, 
th his bloody Flag difplay'd before the Town, 
aderberg  magnanimous Habomet's Baſhaw® did 

aread, (dead, 
hoſe vittorious Bones were worn when he was 
is Beglerbegs, his Corn-like dregs, Geo. Caftriot he 
was calFd, 


ut St.George, St.George, the Dragon he hath mai” 
dt. George, &c. 

loman the Tartar, he came of Perfiz's Race, 

he Great Aſogul, with his Cheſts ſo full of Cloves 
and Mace, 

be Grecian youth Bucephalus, he madly did beftride 

lt theſe with their worthies Nine, St. George d1G 
them deride, 

runs Adolpbus was Swedelands War'ike Ring, 

ut St, George, St, George, pull'd forth the Dragon: 
dting. * | 

St. George, &Cc. Pendra- 
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\Pendragon and Cadwallidur of Britiih bloogl do boaf 
Though Fobn of Gaunt his foes did dalaunt, St, Geary 
{h-.: rule the roaſt, 
Agzmemnon ani Cleomedon, ana Macedon did feats, 
But compar 6d ty our Champion they are but mee 
ly Cheats, - 
Brave Ali: nights in Turkiſe Fights their brat 
diſh Swords out drew, 
But St, Geor7e met the Dragon, and ran him tin 
anutnrough, / 
Ste George, &Cc. PEE 
Bidia and Aragon, Porieus overthrew, 
As fierce as any Yandal, Goth, Sarazen, or Fen 
The Putent Holofernes as he lay on his Bed, 
n came wiſe Fud7th, aud ſubtly ſtole his Head; 
Brave Cyclops frout wich Fove he fought, aithoug 
ke fſhowr'd down Thunder, 
But St. George kill'd the Dragon, and was not til 
a wonger ? 
Jt. Geor, -, &c. | | 
U1rrk Anthony \'ie warrant you, plaid feats wi 
Egypts Queen, 
Sir Eglamore that valiant Knight, the like was 
ver ſeen, £ 
Grim Gorgans m'$5t was known in fight, 
[Old Bevis moſt men frighted, | 
The Myrmilons and Preflter Fobns, why were ll 
treſe men Enighted, | 
Brave Spinola took Bredah, NaſSaw did it recove; 
But Sc. G2erge met. the Dragon, and turn'd hi 
o'rs ant fre 
St. George he was for Fngland, 
| St. Dennis was for France, 


|S7ng bony ſoit qui mali penſe. 


of Complements. 


Song 299. 
7ich much of pairs, and all the art T knew, 
Have 1 endeavour'd hitherto 
hide my Love, and yet all vill not do. 


te World perceives it, and it may be, ſhe: 
ſhough fo diſcreet. and good ſhe be, 
hiding it to teach that 1kill to me. 


1 without Love, have ofc ſo cunninz grown, 
hat ſomething Uks ic they have ſhown, 
none who had it, ever ſcem'd t'have none, 


of a ſtrangely open, ſimple kind, 
-2n no Aris, or diizuiſes find, 
thinks none lees it, cauſe it ſelf is blind, 


ery eye betrays the inward ſmart, 
ove of h:mſ(elf Icft thzre a part, 
ea throvgh it, he paſs'd into the Heart. 


if by chance the face betray not it. 

t keep the ſecret wiſely, yet, 

Dcunxenneſs, into the Tongue 'twill get. 

Song 291. 

itas the feet of Leda, 1 
Will to 01impus flovred boſom flic, 

there lie quaffing in mortality, 
taſtes ſuch ſweets, thoſe hearts can never dis, 
te Cy2y az Queens not half ſo fair, 
ity her ſelf can't with my Love compare, 
doth impale all things the gods count rare, 
eview With her what ſublunary dare £ 

er necks's a Town of Snow, her Head 
fe Globe with curliag Amber (ſp ed, 
(2 darts are able to amaze the dead, 


& - 


| 285 Ti Te New | Accademy 


And make them leap from their col: ſhady Bed, 
W hen ſke firſt ope; her caſed Eyes, (k 
You'd ſwear two Suns at once broke through 
{Or that they were bright Lamps of Paradice, 
The ſawcy Gazer on thoſe ſplendoc dies. 
Her Ivory Brows a Thrown erett, 
To arbitrate b=tv ixt each Lovers Set, 

er footftool with Majefiick Arch 1s deckt, 

It frowns to death Loves wanton Heretick, 
-| Deſcending hence a little grows 

A love'y Gromon, ruſtick cail'd the Noſe, 
Each fide to bluſhing Hemiſpheres diſcivſe, 
Where th? Lilly's youthful B11 !al with the Ro{ 

Fer Lips like Gates of Rubies ſhow, 
And opens where two ſets of P=arl doth gron, 
In Coral Sockets, bending like a Bow, 
Whoſe worth the Lapidaries do not krow, 
Hence breaks a voice ſuch Harmony, 

Is able to transform a Diety, af 
And cauſe the dead to live,. the. living die, | 
Orpheus and Amphion at it mute doth lie. 
Have you rot ſeen at Sacrifices, | 
How chafted Incenſe with bre:v'd Spikenard ril 
In Clouds of Perfumes, vr in flaming Spices, 


Juft ſo her breath my ſenſes each ſurpriſes. L - 
| Buton her breaft two Hills advance, TY 
Would coft a Pilgrim an eternal Trance, WW, . 
On this the Nymphs, on that the Graces dang. | 
Her Cupid lays his Bow, there Mars his Lance. Ky 
"Beneath this Vale's a Plain reveal'd, TR 
Edcn.it ſelf no ſuch delight doth yield, þ 
Wheze the bold Champion, though his bad; .. 
eel'd, as 
Sourds a Retreat, .but- vanquiſht quits the fiet = 


O ft: y Olympia, 1 have not done, 
Theſe 1 laias 1 wander are Flizium, 


nts, lt. 
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: 1]-t me'herein bleſt tor ever rome, 


(CAE bi;ft in a-babe we'met, O/ympiz come. 

8h WY] 11:5 55 che Fheatre of Love, 

& Wins ſweet Lab rinth'let me endleſs rove, 
ilike .he Ocb about the Center.moye, 
|: change my venſe to be a Joye. 

© Song 292. | 
Ome will you hear a merry Feſt, 
1 hat of a truth of late was play'd, 
2 Story to you Ile rclate, 
Between the Miftrels and the Maid, 
t far from hence a Lawyexflwelt 
hich had a neat and han {ſome Wite; 
i5 Lawyer he was ftruck in years, 
But yet 12 lov'd her 25 his Life, 
s Lawvcr had a handi.ine Clark, 
at for 1:5 3Jatier us'd to write, 
him H> Miſtreſs often wou!d 
aft many an amoLous It&ht, 
e Adonis that ſpruce Youth, 
Vas baſtiful When Tair Penus fmil Q, 
leem'd 1n him that Cowardize, 
oſhev. himſelf ſo like a Cld, 
dl War jixe Mars b=en preſeut there, 
H:'d not have nallied with Love: Queen, 
tfraight the Fort he would. nave ical'd, 
And Mafter of tlie fame tave !e-n, 
' time Goth -matteis b.ing about, 
Young things you know dciight te play 3 
itove ha h many Strateg-, | | 
ih ugh ne're ſo cloie) to fiid the way. 
foittne ſaiil'd, the Lawyer had 
Jccafion out of Town tome «8 
have her op} ortuuity, 
11s Wiity Wife Fr ſenſes try'd 
*Mifir-'s hada Vi aling Mil, 
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| As many other Maidens be 
1Betwixt them both a Plot they laid, 
And now hear how they did agree. 
The.Miſtreſs ſiting by the Fire, 
The Man and Maid then ftanding by, 
| |Quoth winking Mop, here's: Fobn our Clark, 
'4 1 think ke hath adocity. 
You are deceiy'd the Miſtreſs ſaid, 
The ftill Sow all the Draught doth eat. 
 $le warrant you let Fobn alone, 
| | For he knows. how.to do the Feat. 
'Tis very like then anfwered Mol, * 
A Wager with you 1 will lay, 
Were he in bed between us both, 
| That ftillall night he would not lie : 
{ do _ believe it to be true, 
The Miftreſs unto Fobn did ſay, 
| am afraid tolie alone, 
| A Wager with you I willlay, 
| you ſhall lie between us both ; 


-But if that you uncivil be, 

orty Shillings you ſhall pay, 

*Next Morning gentle Fobn to me. 
| Tis done, Gveet Miſtreſs, then ſaid Fobn, 

'} Andſoto Bed this Couple went, 

ut he thinks of a cunning Trick, 

His Miftreſs Plot for to prevent. 
{5traight to his Thigh his Nag he ty'd, 

| Witha Silk Garter preſently, 

Quoth he, reyenge on thee I'le take, 
If that thou wilt not quiet lies 
ripping himſelf, to Bed he went, 

And down betwixt them both he lay, 
ut Mo# (lipt the running Knot, 

And fo poor Fobn ſhe did betray, 
The Spirits move him to the quick, 
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His Nag being at liberty, 
hen he began for to grow bold, 
And on his Miftreſs face did fly, 
tfting a while, heat the Maid, 
ke to a Dragon ftrait he ruſht, 
oth he, revenge on thee Ile take, 
nt ftill ſhe bad him do his worft. 
This night poor Fobn had little reft, 
For he had work enough to do, 
Dne Woman it is hard to pleaſe, 
Yet he was forct to pleaſe the Two, 
ext morving did his Miſtreſs riſe, 
What Woman can believe a Man? 
on Were uncivil all the night, 
The Wager's loſt ay what you can. 
ot {o, ſ\ieet Miſtreſs, then ſaid Fobn, 
Your words I utterly defie, 
But when my Maſter doth come home, 
He ſhall be judge *twixt you and 1. 
ay, Fobn, 1 hope you 1 be more wiſe, 
Than once to let your Maſter know, 
ay, by my Troth, then anſwered Fobn, 
1 do intend it ſhall be ſo. 
ext morning came his Maſter home, 
To wait at Table was his Task ; | 
ow good Sir, may I be fo bold, 
Only one queſtion now to atk ? 
\ man of late a Nag ty'd faft, 
Hard by the Corn, where it did grow, 
he Party that did own the Corn, 
Urty'd the Rope, and let him go. 
his Nag being left at liberty, 
Upon tte Corn then he did graſe, 
And who can blame the Nag for this, 
He didhis kind, although he ſays. 
ow who the Treſpaſs did commit, 
'O 2 Reſol\ 
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Reſolve me Sir, I dg you pray, 
T hat pacty that did owe the Cors. 
'The Lawyer unto him dil lay, 
Lo Mifireſs, I've your wager won, 
A Crimſon bluſh her Ch-e«s beſpread, 
Although the Wager T have loſt, 
It doth not grieve me much, ſhe ſaid. 
\nd thus all parties were agreed. _ 
But little did the Lawyer think, 
The crafty Cat cou}d catch a Mouſe, 
When that ſhe di@þut ſeem to wink. 
Song 292. 
WW Hen] £0 to.revel in the night, 
The brew-rs Dog my Þrains-Gid bite, 
My kead's too heavy, and my heels.toe light, 
And I like my humaur w21, well, 
And I like my bumour well. 
With Ipſz *ke 1 leave my Head, 
My Hotieſs Cellar js my bed, 
The World s our own when the N:vil's dead, 
And I like, &c. 
[Thin 1 fall to talking of the Court, 
- Or of the taking of tome Fort, 
An1 1 ſwear a lye fora tive reports 
And 1 like, &Cc. 
Then from the War 1 came, I ſwear 
Huw 1 made a F-llow die for fear ; 
And how many I kill d that I neyer came near. 
An1 I like, &c. 
f mine Hoſtels b'ds me pay the ſcore, 
Pie ftand it I can and call her Whore, 
Or ſu nble and recl cut of tie Door. 
| And ] like, &-. : 
Tine Cape of my Cloak hargs al! on one "ide, 
My Ht banJ is lot, and my Hoit are uaty'd, 
by Hel 01 the groir.d begin ſor to {l C. 
And Ihik', &C. 
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— W:cn-juſtle with every Poſt 1 meer,” 


kick the Du:ghils about the Street, - 
trample the Kennels under my Beer. 
And I like. &C. 
The Coaſtable then T curſe and han, 
e bids me ftand if Tama Man; 
tell him he bids me du more than I can. 
gnd I lik-, &Cc. 
f I fall to the ground the Watchmen ſee, 
ſhey ask me if 1 foxed be ? 
tell them ic 15 my humility, 
And 1 like, &C. | Ea 
f ichance to juftle with a'Taylors Stall, 
My Notz to the ground doth catch a fall, 
ive kils and be frieads, any ſy we part all. 
.*n4 1 Iikz, &C. 
When [ come home my Wife doth ſcold, 
tis my patience makes her bold. 
1-1! ral: the more 1 hid her hold, 
nd I like, &C. 
When 1 £0 to bed T loſe my way, 
Forzetting where my Cloaths I lay, 
And call to drink beforeit berday. 
And 1 like my humour well, ' well, 
And 11iks my bumour well. 
Son2 294. 
JallI woo thee lovely :Molly, 
She's fo tair, ſo fat, ſo jolly ; 
>ut.the ha; a trick of folly, 


Fle have none of Mully, no, no, 39. 
Oa the chercy Lips of Nelly, 
hey are red and ſoft as JcIly, 
bu" too well ſhe loves her Belly, 
Th-refore le, &C. 


Therefore I'le have none of Molly, no, no, no, no, no, 


iViat ſay you to bonny Betty, 
A G 3. Havel 


{ 


| 


4 


| 


( 


| 
292 


[Have you ſeen a Laſs ſo pretty, 


| tBut ſhe fell down and ſome 
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But her Body is ſo ſwetty. 

Therefore I'te, &c. 

When I dally with my Dol, 

She is full of Melanchoſfy, 

Oh that Wench is p<ftilent holy, 

T here fore T'le, &Cc. 

T' could fancy lovely Ny, 

But fhe has the love of many, 

Yet her ſelf ſhe loves not any. 
There fore Phe, &c. 

In-aFlax-Shop 1 ſpy'd Riche]; 

Where fhe Tow and Flax did hatche, 


{But her Cheeks hung like a Satchel, 


Therefor: Phe, &c, 

In a Coruer 1 met 2:day, 
Aer Heels was light her Head was giddy, . 
what did I. 
Therefore Ile, &c. | 


Song 299. | 
Here was a Puritan Cat, 
Was looking for her Prey, 
Being in the Houſe, | 
She kill'd a Mouſe, 
Upon the Sabbath-Day, 
Her Maſter being moved, 
At ſuch a Deed prophane, 
Being at his Book, . 
The Cat he took, 
And ty'd her ina Chain, 
Thou wicked damned Creature, 
{Thou blood-ſucker (ſaid he) 
Enough to throw, 
To Hell below, 
My holy Houſe and me. 
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But be thou vvell aflured, 
Thou blood for blood ſhalt pay, 
' For ſpilling of 
The Monſes blood, 
Upon the Sabbath-day. 
Oh then he took his Bible-book, 
And earneftly he pray'd, 
That the great Sin, 
The Cat was in, 
Mightnot on him be laid. 
So then to Execution, | 
Poor Puſfee, ſhe was drawn, 
Where on a 'Tree,. 
There hanged ſhe, 
And left her Life ia pawh, 
For ſince the A of Puritans, 
Since they did bear ſuch ſway, 
You murther muſt, 
Nor Mouſe, nor Louſe, 
Upon the Sabbath-Day. . 
Song 296. 
Peak Chloris, if thou canfſt not love, 
"Or if 1 am not he, | 
1hat can in thee ſuch paſhon move, 
Speak then, and ſet me free; 
[ hate to Court and keepa pother, 
[to make you Gameeſome for another, 
Theſe ten days: paſt, that I have lain, 
Before thy Lips and Eyes, 
Hath been long time enough to gain 
A far more glorious Prize, 
But I'm content-you make your boaſt, 
That 1 my time, and you beloft. 
Song 297. 
l 


————_—_ 
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And if you lie with.me too night,, 
You muſt give me your: Maney. 
Ant under the Moſs mine rows 
Ard uider the Mine the Money, 
, And unter the waſte; 
The Belly 1+ plac'd,. 
| And uniler that, 
I know not what, 
But Ttmins they do call 'it'2>--Cony;. 
Song 297. 
WJ Her 4urelizifi ſt 1 courted, 
| She had youth and keauty too. 
Kiling pleatures when {he ſported, 
| And her Charms were ever. new ; 
Conquering Time doth naw deceive hers. 
Wa'ich her glorics did uphoki, 
All her Arts can nererecrieve her, 
Poor Aurelia-growing old. 
The airy Spirits which invited, 
Are retird, and meve no more,. 
And thoſe.eyes now arebenighted, 
Which were Comets hererofore- 


int ant of theſe abate her:merits, . 


Yet I've paſſten for her name 
Only kind and em'rous Spirits, 
Kindle and maintain tire fl ime.. 
Song 2983. 
Lover i'm born, and a Lover Ile he, 

And I hope from my Love t [hall never befre 
wet Wiſdomabount in the grave \Woman-hater, 
Y-t never to love is-a f1gn of ill-nature. | 
3ut he that loves well, and whoſe paſſion is ftrony 
zhall never be wretched, but ever 2e yourg. 

\i:h hopes and with fears, lik? a ſhip in the Ocein 
Our hearts are kept dancing, and ever 1n motion, 


ay _ 


" fall, The! 


- — -- 


Wh> our paſſions are pal', an! our fancies wouh 


| 


TT wed, 
"WE 
--— - 
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Then ſons liftle fceſh quarrel ſupplies a freſh guſe; 
Bar when che doubt Clear'd, aad the Jellouſy gone, 
ow ke kifG and Embrace, and can never have done. 
| Song 99 | 
'WW/E'l! cali for our Barge, and to Lamberb we'l row, 
| The Fiſhes our Footmen ſhall be, | 
[The Swans Chat now filzntly ſwims to anl1 fro, 
| $halt}die with theic ſizhing to thee, 
IWec'l row, and we'l reft, we'l ſmile, and we'l kiſs. 
And Neprure himſelf ſhall envy our blils. 
Our 9rink ſhall be-that which the Gods delight in, 
Bug Neztar hevond any there's. 
Our Servants ſhall tipple Canary, ſti!) ighting, |} 
\ ho ſhall pledge thee, and thine Hei-s, | 
e! each hath already his Cup fo the brim, 
And all our Attendant in Liquor fhail ſwim. 
. S028 300, 
N the bank of a Brook, as I fate fihing, 
Hid onthe Ozers that grew on the fide, 
over heard a Nymph, and Shepherd wiſhing ; 
No time nor fortune, their loves might divids, |} 
0 Cupi! anii Yenus each offer'd a vow, 
hat chey wen'tlove her, as they lov'd nov. : I0! 
Dh ! aid the Shepherd, antfigh'e, what a plzaſure ! ' k\1/8 
$ love co:1ceal'sd between Lovers alone, _ ner 
dve muit bz ſecret as Phairy Treaſure, 
When once Gvilcover'd, 'twill quickly be gore, 
For envy and j-aloufie, where they do ftay, 
Oh, it will t00n at- laft makea dec. y. 
hen ler us leave the WorlJ, and care behind us, 
did the Nzmoh ſmiling, and gave bh m her hand, 
lll alane, ll alone, where none ſhall fin? us, 
n ſome .:» Dcfart, we l ſeck a new 1.217%. 
\nd live from Envy, an Jealoute free, 
and a whole \'orld to tzack other we'l bes 
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Song 202... 

'T Always reſolv'd to be free from the Charms, 

Tha: Love with its ſubtilty ere could invent, 

{ kick'd at his Deity, ſcorn'd at tho'e harms, 

That he could inflif to abridge my content, . 

; But now I dofind, | 

"Though the God he beHlind, | 

Frhemark he has hit, an:! has changed my-mind, | 

| - Though a Gol tonghe he be, Y 

| Yet his Marhoug@T tee, 

{For with one poor ſhaft he hath conquered-me, 

[ likewiſe before ſuch beauties did ſee, 

With Charms on their Toigues, and Darts i 

their Eyes, - 

Who ftrove by their wiles to intoxicate me; 

jBut never till now my heart could ſurprize, . 

Yet now do I ſee, 

That a ſlave 1 muft be, 

To that which bciore was a errant to me; 

|: For the angry Gods dart, . | 
Hath ſo pierced my heart, Al 

INo B. im tiat's apply d but increaſeth my fmart, | 

And rhus being plung'd in this love in a maze, {M91 

This place 3s a Labyrinth where | refide, | | 

Whoſe witr.ings.and turnings have ſo many way Ll 

That none can get ovt uvleſs by a Guide, F 
And my Guide's ſo coy, . 

- Th. uglrmy Coul I employ, 

To ie at {ir f--t jet my hopes ſhe"! deftroy, 


Al 


Bu 


1 : Bur rauch rather rhan 7, « 
Will keep parly with her Eye, . \ 

Yo add ts my Bonds, I'm reſolved to dies - [ 
Song 303+ n 

Weteever I im, and what ever I do, - { 


My Z7killis 3s ftill in my mind, 
hen angry ] mean not to Phillis to go, 
My feet of themſelves the way find, 
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Inknown to my ſelf, Tam juft at the Door, 
\nd when I would rail I can bring out no more. 
Than Phillis too fair and unkind, 
Than Phillis too fair and unkind. 
When Phils | ſee, my heart burns in my breaft; 
W And the Love I would ftifle is ſhown, : 
WAllep, or awake, I am never at reft, 
nd, "FF When from my Eyes Phillis is gone, 


pmetimes a ſweet dream does delude my ſad mind | 


But when I awake, no Phillis I find, 
How I figh_to my ſelf all alone, 
How I figh, &c. 


He ſhould offer his treaſure in vain, 
Oh 7 let me alone to be happy and poor, 
| And give me my Philis again ; 
Let Phillis be mine, and but ever be kind, 
I would to a Defart with her be contin'd, 
And enuy no Monarch his Reign, 
And envy no, &C. 
Alas, I diſcover too much: of my Love, 
And ſhe too we!] knows her ovvn povy'r, 
She makes me each day a nevy Martyrdom prove, 
Anq4 makes me grovv jealous each hour, 
But !et her each minute torment my poor mind, 
1had rather love Philis though falſe and unkind, 
Than ever be freed from her power, 
Than ever be freed-from ner power. 
- Song JO» 
xr you needs vvill my heart poſſcſs, 
-*'Tis juft to you l firſt confeſs 
| The faults to vyhich "tis given, 
lt is to <Hange much more inclin'd 
Than' Wom. nz or the S:a er Wind, 
Or ov- ht that's und-r Heavens . | 
Nor vvill I hide from you this truths 


| K > 
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Shou'd a King be my Rival in her I adere, 
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't hath been from its very Y outh, 

A moii egr2g10 $ Ringer, 
And ſince fromme it 0tten fled, 

Nitn whoin it was both born, ani hred, . 
' Twill ſcarce ſtay wi! ha ſtranger; | 


(ſhe Black, the air, the Grey, the Sad, 
| VViich made me often think /twas mad, 


With one kind l»ok would with It, 
0 natur2lly it loves to range, 
[hat it hath 1-:: ſucceſs for change, 
Anl wiat's Watic; glories in if, 


Ofren when 1 am lai to reft, 


[t makes me 2A like one poſſe?t, 

For till 'will make a patter, 
An4 tough 'tis you 1 muſt efteemy- 
Y=t it will make -ne 1n a Dream, 
Court ani e joy anotiner, 
Ar? 5O1w. if you re not afraid, 

af.er theſe truths which'Il kave ſaid, 


lo take t.'* srrant Rover, 
Bo no: _—_ 0, & 7 proteſt, - 
i thiok that !.:r7t within your Þreft,' 
VV _ jull ſuch another. 
OT.g 3 4+ 


"Tis Lio* £ alone 1 crave, 
I am {9 2icy minde.!, 
k. 'raint to m2 is like a Grave, 
- | hct2 to ba confined ; 
Util Z-ath doth mc arret, 
And iay> I m aſt | >E-£0INg ; 


Tet I will rink and ng, 


T1! I feel its ing, 
| For I fear no Ut, Toing. 
i Then lcevs nee our ſelves deny - 
Thot waich 1s cali\l-a pl-aſurz, 


| Wine, a] Women, ft; I cry; 
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©" On Fair th's the only Trezſure 


| And ofteirrepeated his words, 
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We poor mortais can enj-y, | 
While we ftand ftifiy ro *em 
For, for half a Croun, 
File have black or brown, 
And ne're ſpend time to woo « 'm, 
He that coth miſpend the dav, 
To court a Thing ca'l'd Women, | 
Isa mad man you will (i:y, | 
Now they are grown lo common ; 
They, poor Souls, we cannot blame, 
Siice for their recreation. 
The verieft Fa, 
Which they ſumetimes aQ, 
Is but Predeftigation.. 
Song 305. 


The Fruit-trees all b nding : heit heads, 
When Damon and 1, did privately talk 
| Of our Loves ; and thus he proceeds, 
My fair one, quoth he, be rot cruel, , 
Denials augment by.uy woe, 
Agd then began; 
To bear up like a man, 
. But was quaſht with a No, 70, 70, 3.0, 09s 
No, no, no, no.no, no, 10, 710. 
Recruiting himſelf, he renew 'd the diſcourſe, 
No Liftners were hy but the Birds, 
fe zealouſly did the main argmaci:t force, . 


Oh ! Phillis denials will Kill ME, 
My Deareſt, ne're anſwer me 10,. 
And then with his hard, 
He thovght to comman1, 
But was quaſht,” &c. 


Reen was the Girden, and pleaſant the walk; 


| modeſtly bluſht, and and left.him alone, . 


tm 
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But was by him (.raic overtovk, 
Quoth he my delight is utterly flovvn, 
When once 1 by you am forſook 5 
My love to you, faireft, is real, *+ 
Then be you no longer my Foe, 
I et each others bliſs 
Be ſcal'd with a kiſs. 
But 1 anſwer*d him No, no, 10, no, - 
No, 1), 10, 10, 78, N0, no, nor 


Song 306. | 
] Paſs all the night in-a ſhady old Grove; 

But Llive not the day that 1 ſee not my Love, 
I ſurvey ev ry walk now my Phillis is gone, 
And-figh when 1 think we were there all alone: 
O then *ris, O then” tis, I think there's no Hell, 
Like loving, like loving too well. 
But each Grove, and each conſcious bank when I it 
Where 1 once was happy, and ſhe hath been kind; 
And ſpy where her print in the green doth remai 
And imagine the pleaſures may yet come again, 
| O then '1is. 0 then-'sjs, I think no joys above, 
; Like the pleaſuves, like the pleaſures of Love. 
But while i repeat to my (elf all her Charms, 
She I love may be lookt in another mans Arms, | 
She may laugh at myccares, and ſo falſe may ſhe 
To ſay all the kind things, ſhe before ſaid tome. 
| Orhen *rts, O then 'tis, T1binkthere's no Heb, 
Like Ioving, like loving too well. . | 
But when 1 confider the truth of her heart, 
Such innocent ::ſfon ſo kind without art, 
I f-ar I have wiing'd her, ard hope ſhe may Þ6, 
So ful} of true Love, to be j-2!0us of me. 
O then 'tis, O then is, think 1.0 joys above, 
Like the pleaſures, the pleafures of Loves 


—— 
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Song 308. 
LL the flatt'ries of fate, 
And the pleaſures of ftate, 
Are nothing ſo ſweet, as wha: love do's create, 
If this you-deny, * 
; This time I ſhould die, 
kind Death'sa reprieve if youſthreater to hate ; 
In ſome cloſe ſhady grove, 
Will I wander and rove 
With the Nightingale and diſconſolate Dove, 
With down-hanging wing, 
I will mournfully fing. 
he tragick Events of unfortunate Love, 
With our plants we'll conſpire, 
To heighten Loves fire, 
till yanquiſhing life, till at length we'll expire, 
And when ! am dead, 
In a cold leafie Bed, 
F& interr'd with the Dirge of a deſolate Quire. 
| Song 309. - 
[* goto my Love where he lics-in the deep, 
And in-my embraces my deareft ſhall ſleep, 
When we awake the kind Dolphins together ſhall 
| throng, 
IAnd in Chariots of Shells ſhall draw us along. | 
[The Orient hath Pearls, which the Ocean beftows,}. 
JAll-mixed with.Coral a Crown to- compoſe, ( bliſs, 
[Though the Sea-nymphs do ſpight us, and envy our 
We will teach-them to love, and the Cockles to kils,\ 
or my Love lies now in his watry Grave, 
And hath nothing to ſhew for his Tomb buta waye,|. 
te kiſs his dear Lips than the Coral more red, 
bat grows where he lies in his watry bed, 
Ah, ah, ah, my Love*s dead, 
There was not a Fell, 
But a Trifons .i/c{, 
To ring, t0 ring out bis Knetl, Sorg] 
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| Jong 3CO 
Tell thee Dich where |! have ben, 
| Wher?2 T the rareft things have ſcen,:. 
Oh thinys beyonidecompare ! 
zuch fights again cannot be found, 
in ady place in Engliſk groun.l, 
Re it at \Waxe, or Fair. 
At Charing-Croſs, hard by the way, 
Where we thoa know?ft do {el] our Hay, 
Ihre 159 Houſe with Stairs? 
Ani there did 1 ſee coming down, 
5uch Volks as are not in our [own.. 
Vorty at !eaft in Pair. 
Among the reſt one peitlent fine, - 
(His B2ard no bigger though than thine) -. 
Walk'd on before the reft ; 
Our Landlord 1:oks like nothing to him, + 
The King (Go. b'eſs him) twould undohim 
Should he #0 ftill ſo dreft. 
At Courſe-a-park without all doubt, 
He ſhould have firſt been taken our, 
By all the Maids *th* Town; 
Thovgh:- lufty Roger there had been, . 
r little Georoe upon the Green, . 
Or Yi::crt of the Crown. 
But wot you waat ? the youth was gaing 
To makc an en4 of <1! his wooing ; 
The Parſoa for him ftaid ; 
'Y:t by lis leave (for all his hate) 
He did not fo much wiſh all paſt, 
| _(Perchance) as ::i.d the Maid. 
The Maid ( nd thereby hangs a Tale) » 
For ſuch a Maid no Mbitſon-Ale 
Could cer yet produce 
INo Grape that's kindly ripe could be: 
Se round, ſo plump, ſo ſweet as ſhe, 


— — 


| Nor halt ſo full of Juice. - 
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Her Fin:;er was ſo (mall, the Ring | 
Vould rot Ray 0:1. which he did bring, 

It was too wide a peck: 
\nd to ſay truth (for out it mu't) | 
tlookt like the grear Coliar (jut) ; = 

Aboat or young Colts neck. . 

er Fees beneath hec Petticoat, . 
ike little Mice ſtole in and out, 

As if they fear'd the light . 

Int Dick ſh- dances fuch a way;.-. 
0 Sun upo1 an Fafter-day- | 

Is half ſo fine 2 fight; SS: | 
ſe would have k 5&'d ker once or twitt,: 

at ihe would not, fhe was nice, 

She wouti nordot in f14ht; | | 
ni then ſhe lookt, as who ihoull ay, | | 
will do what 1 lift: fo day, 

Aud yon {}:ai) do't at night. 

-- Checks fo rare 2 winte were on, | 
0 1«2y makes compariſon, | | 

(Who tees them is undone 2) | 
dr ſtreaks of red were mingled there, | 
ich as are on a Katherine-Fear ,. | | 
The fide thar's nezt the Sun... 


rr Lips were red, and one avas thin, . | 
dM p:r' to that was next-her Chin, .. 

(Some Bee had fiu: g it newl;) 
* Dit er eyes fo. guard her Face, » 
1; n0 more upon them PAST 

Than on the Cun in Fly. 
r Mouth ſo ſmali when ſhe doth ſpeak, 
ou'dit (wear her Teeth her words did break, 


” 
— — he. mean 


That they might paſſage get, _ | 
t ſhe o handled ſtill the matter, | '/" 
ey came as goud as ours 0r better, | | \. if 


And are nor ſpent 1 whit. 
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1f vviſhing ſhould be any fin, 
'The Parſons ſelf had guilty been, 
(She lookt that day moft purely) 

And did the youth ſo of the feat 
At night. as ſome did in conceit, 
| 1: would have ſpoild him ſurely, 
Paſhon, oh me ! how I run on ' | 
There's that that ſhould be thought upon, 

I trovv beſides the Bride, | 
The Bufineſs of the Kitchin's great, . 
For it is fit that Men ſhould-eat, 

Nor was it there deny'd; | : 
juft in *Þ© n'ck the Cook knock'd thrice, - 

nd all the Waiters in a trice, 

His Summodas did obey, | 
Each Serving-man with Diſh in hand, ' 
|Marcht boldly up.like our Traind-Band, 
| Preſented and avvay. | 
When all the Meat was on the Table, 
What man of knife or tecth was able-. 

To ſtay to be intreated-? + | 
And this the very reaſon was, 
Before the Parſon could ſay Grace, 

The Compary.was ſeated. 
\ Novv-Hats fly off, and. Youths carouſe;; | 
Healths firſt go round, and then the Houſe, 
| The Brides come thick and thick ; | 
And vvhen 'tvvas nam'd anethers Heaith, 
Perhaps he made it hers by ftealth; . 

(And vyho can help it Dick?) 
O'th ſudden. up they riſe and dance, 
Chen fit again, and figh, and glance, 

Then dance again and kils; 
Thus ſeveral vvays the time did paſs, 
Vhilft every Woman vviſht her place, 

And every man vviſht his, 


| 
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j this time all were ftoln afide, 
0 counſel, and undreſs the Bride, 
But that he muſt not know; 
{'twas thought he gueſs'd her mind, 
nd did not mean to ſtay behind, 
Above an hour or ſo. 
hen in he came (Dick) there ſhe lay, 
ike new-faln Snow mclting away, 
(Twas time I trovv to. part) 
ſes were novv the only ſtay, 
'hich ſoon he gave, as who ſhould ſay, 
God-by'w'y* vvith all my heart. 
it juſt as Heavens would have to croſs it 
came the Bride- Maids vvith the Pofſec, 
The Bridegroom eat in ſpight ; 
rhad he left the Woman to't, 
yvould have coft two hours to dof, 
Which were too much that nighr. 
tlength the Candles out, and noiy 
that they had not done they do, 
W hat that is, you can tell; 
it 1 believe it vvas no more, 
an thou and T have done before; 
With Bridget, and with Ned. - 
Song 311. 
| Ome hither young Sinner ; 
Thou raw young beginner, . 
ſhew it thou canſt underftacd me, 
All the ways of a Wench, 
Be ſhe Engliſh or Frerch, 
fe than Ovzd de Arte Amand., : 
Ile teach thee to know, 
Both the who, and the hovy, 
id the vvhen; and the where to delight, + 
If ſhe -fimper or Saint it, 
Or patch ir, vr paint it, 
Warrant, &cC. 
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3f ſhe jozg with her Thighs 


Or twinkle with her Eyes, 
She bids you come on if you like her, 
If withour Joys, ur Fears 
| She can laugh and ſhe Tears, 
” Tis the only true trick of a Striker, 
Tf the tghs when ſhe ſpeaks, 
Or doth uſe many freaks, 
She is deeply in Love, By this Light ; 
1f- you tread on her Toe, 
And ſhe anſwer thee ſo, 

] warrait, &C. 
She 1 ſmile and ſhe'l frown, 


Shel laugh and lite down, 


at every turn you ten: her ; 
: + Shel peep in her Glaff,. 


And diſpraiſe her own Face, 

On purpoſe that yoa may commend her ; 
With Love-tales and Fancies, 
Pi-kt out of Romances, 

Ske't Angle to try if yeu'll bite * 

it ſhe ſpcak in a paſſion, 

Or make app'ication,. 

I wrrrant, &C. 

If ſhe ftand at a diſtance, , 

There i3r0 refiſtance, . 

Her very retreat is a Cat], 

She'l io ftare in your eyes; 
Like a Pyratc: for a Prize, 

And ſhe would ſay, Zave at-al. 

She'l {h2w you her Breſt, 
 Togu-1s at the reſt, 

The Fountain of Love and Delight ! 

If ſhe fit in ny Lap, 
Beware of a Trap, 


of Complemem 5, 
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She'l hit, and ſhe miſs, 
Look coy, and yet kits, 
gtry and flad out what youare, 
One Attion ſhall ſay, 
Pray Sir, Go your way, 
11 another, Come on if you dare. 
She'l give you a glance, 
Like Heaven in a trance, 
0 Diamon.! nor Saphir ſo bright, 
ſhe drink Wine and Burrage, 
d kif> with a Courage, 
1 warrant, &C. 
$h='t ſet you more ſnares, 
Than her Tire hath Hairs, 
's ſub:le and (Wift in Invention ; 
If you j=it, and mean looſely, 
Though ne're ſo recluſely, 
i ſhew her quick apprehention z 
Her Plots are abounding, 
She fits hath of ſounding, 


Þ inc Cupid hath hit her, 
Ani you too may fit her, 
] warrant, &C. 
V\ten Nol! ftoie the Scepter, 
She carte] in Scripture, 
[went to St, 4 cþolines Lefures, 
Bit row ſhe doth trade, 
Like a rizht Reformade, 
15a .Iccoy to the HeQors ; 
She'l {weer ſhe is free 
Irom al} men but thee, 
bluſh 11'ce a Bride the firft 1i-het, 
If ſhe {;uint tirwteh bot Qood, 
'£is to hu ghte : the Lion, 
| warrant, &c. 
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IWith another Command like an Empreſs; 


Her turns and her windings, 
Are paſt your out-findings, 
She hath ſo many changeable tempers ; 
She'l give vou a look, 

Like a Virgin forſook, 


This ſign never miſſes, 

Tf ſhe ſqueaks when ſhe kifſcs, 
And glimmering. like Stars in the night; 
If ſhe give theea trip, 

With her looſe lower Lip, 

Ile warrant, &Cc, 

She'l kiſs and cry quarter, 
Unlooſen her Garrer, 

That you may tak'tup as a favour, 
When you ty't on again, 

She'l cry, What d' ye mean ? 
You're a Man of looſe Behaviour; 
Yet thus will ſhe play, 

To dire you the way 

To the Center and Seat of delight, 
If ſhe's troubled with qualms, 


Or ſweat in her Palms, 

['le warrant, &c. 

She'l bid yuu forbear, 

Your'e uncivil (my Dear) 

She tempts in her very denial ; 
When her Tongue cries be gore, 


Her Lovks ct ies come 0, Burl 
Theſe Ticklings are only for tryal; ' Mie 
When Rams do retreat, b the 
More courage they get, | corn 

And tilt with a redo1bled might ; tince g 


| No fight can ſo move, 
As the Eandſkips of Love. 


Ihe warrant, &c.. 
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She'l give you to wear, 
A Bracelet of hair, 
1nd that asa Fetter ſhe locks 5n, 
But let me perſuade ye, 
One Hair of a Lady, 
21] dravy more than ten Team of Oxen, 

Thas have T in brief, 

Told the marks of the Thief, 
it filches Aﬀc@ions by light, 

Bur if ſhe prevail, 

Thou'rt a ſlave in a Goal, 
id Hozour will bid thee good-night. 


Song 312. 

[Hat Empire (Celia) equal'd mine, 

Wien I alone raign o're all thine ; 

en a!l thy Glories did as aptly wait 

my deyotions, as my thoughts would ha't ? 
When both thy heart and eyes, 

All other Objetts did deſpiſe, 

{ like a ſacred Votary did make 

thy dear Saint, and thence thy bleſſing take. 
en! in what pride E liv d, to know that thee, 
om our whole world ador'd, was rul'd by me. 
now like Forainers thine eyes 

2aze On all to take a prize. 

7 beauty too, which center'd upon me, 
low diffus'd, and has ubiquity. 

Thy Vows and Tears paſs'd by, 

But knew (vain Cel7a) that 1 
quietly, into my ſelf retire, 

i the danger ef a ſecond fire, | 
| corn'd thy parcell'd Love, * Tis rarely known] 
Fnce admits a Shearer to his Throne. 


Fl 


Song 
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SONg 312. 
A, Tt -)w Gol alone that made all things, 
4 NN Heaven and Earth, aad all that's wu 
1 he Ships, that Ia the Sea doth ſwim, 
To keep our Foes fr.m coming in, 
Then every ore does w hat he can, 
All for the good and uſe of Man, 
And 1 wiſh in Heaven kis Soul miy dwel,, 
Th. fiſt devis'd ihe Leather Bortel. 


Now « hat d'ye ſay of -Canns of Wead? 
Faith they are nought, they cannot be god, 
For \wlien a may for Beer duth iend, 

To have them K11'd he Jo: h intend, 
The bearer {iunbics by tne way, 
And on the ground the Beer doth lay, 
Then Coth the man 564m to ban, 
Arid {wcars 'twas of the wooien Cann, 
But had it been i1 a Leather Bo tel, 
't nad not beea lo, four all had been well, 
Aad fate therein it would remain, 
Until the -nan g£or up again, 

And 1 rf, (&Co 

What do you ſay to Glafſes\fine? 
Faith th:y tal! have no praiis of ming, 
For v hen > Man's at labile f-r, 

And by him i: eral forts of Meat, 
The one loves icſh, the oth: r Fiſh, 

Thea with yuur liandtemo ec a Dith, 
Toich bit tle Glaſs upon the brim, 

The Glaſs i> b:cke, and nought left in; 
The Tat1:.Cioth chovgh uPriofi e, 

'S full d with Þcer, or Ale, or Wie, 
And doubtleſs for ſmall abuſe, 

A Servant may. his Service looſe, 
| 4:1 1wifſn, &C. 
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ye AE 


Yhat ſay you to the handled Pot 2? 
No praiſe of mine ſhall be its lot, 
For when a Man and Wife's at ftrife, 
1; many haye been in their life, 
hey lay their hands upon it both, 
\nd break the ſame, altho' they'r loath, 
Wit woe to them ſhall bear the guilt, 
tween them both the Liquor's ſpilt, 
or which they ſhall anſwer another day, 
ating ſo vainly their Liquor away ; A 
nt if it had been Leather-bottel'd, = 
Die might have tugg'd, the other haye held, 
oth might have tug'd till their hearts ſhould break} 
o harm the Leather-Bottel could take. 
They L,wiſh, &C. 


hat ay you to Flagons of Silver fine ? 
by f1ith they ſhall have no praiſe of mine, 
Ir when a Lord for Sack doth ſend, 
o have them flI'd he doth intend, 
be man with the Flagon runs away, 
nd never is ſeen after that day, 
be Lord hegins then to ſwear and ban, 
r having teſt both Tlagon, and Man ; 
{ had it been either by Page or Groom, 
ith a Leather-bottel it had come home. 
And Iwilh, CC» 


ad when this Bottle is grown old, 
nd that it will not longer held, 
Put th' fide you may cut a Clout, 
0 mend your Shoes when they'r worn out, 
nen hang the reft upon a pin, 
will ſerve to put old Triffles in, 
W Rings, 2nd Awls, and Candles ends, 
Ir young Beginners bave ſuch things, 
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SON 313e 


I can fit his defire. 


il have a Tenement, the which 


fure can fit them all 3 


Some call it Conny-#all. 


it ſtands cloſe by Conny-Alley, 
At foot of Belly-#ill, 
{{ his Houſe is freely to Lett, 


T.o whomſoever Will. 


1'le let't for an hour- 


hour it grows a lofty Wood, 
Will fave you from the Sun, 
e!] water'd *tis, for thorow out 

4 A pleaſant fiream doth run. 

WF hot, you there may cool your ſelf, 
f cool, you there find heat, 
For greateſt 'tis too little, 
For leaſt 'tis not too great. 
| muſt confeſs my Houſe is dark, 
Be it by night or day; © 
fBut when you're once got but therein, 
You cannot loſe the way : 

And when you are in, £0 Boldly on, 
As faſt as e're you can ; 
For if you go to the end thereof, 
You £0 where ne're did Man, 


And 1 wifh his Soul in Heaven may dwell, 7 
The firſt that devis'd the Leather Bottel. 


” F any man doth want a Houſe, 
; Be he Prince, Baronet, or Squire, 
jOr Peaſant, hardly worth a Loule, 


"Lis ſeated near a ftinking Ditch, 


For term of .Lite, or Years, or Days 3 
Ple Lett this pleaſant Bowre, 
{Nay rather than a Tenant want, 


——— 
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t though my Houſe be deep, and dark, 
Is many a Man made merry, 
din't much Liquor has been ſpent, 
More precious far than Sherry. 
5 if you like my Corny-Z211, 
xr Houſe-room ſhall be good, 
\uch a temper as you find, 
Burns neither Coal, nor Wood, 
if it rain, or freeze, or ſnows, 
ſpeak 1 dare be bold, 
jou keep Four Noſe within the Door, 
You ne're ſhall fzel the cold, 
I muſt covenant With him, 


tt takes this Houſe of mine, 

ether it be for term of Life, 

Orelſe for ſhorter time, 

that you dreſs it twice a day, 

\rudic round about, 

[if you do diflice of this, 

Vie {eek a new Tenant out. 

SONT 34s 
Ne y the Weather is warm, 
nere's no catching of harm, 
' Lain reſolved ty venture, 
x} >Y0 get mea Wife, 
S:>fh2li lead Tuch a life, 

"Mall :-ver have cauſe to repent her, 
4 6.8ht 16 my arms, 

I will keep her from harms, 

LEOUS Vi th my C harms 1 will | win her. 
In the mor! ere we re up, 
Cho-t.oliie a quart Cup, 

bot! | urink oft before diagner, 

ud! atret-Noon-tide, 
B oth 1 and my Bride, 
P 2 
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'To Tavern vve!ll ride, and ſo brave if, 
With Fiddlers a ſcore, 
Twelve Diſtes and more, 

We ne're ſhall be poor while we have &; 
Before it be dark 

Toa Play, or Hide-Park, 

And home by Spring-Garden we rattle, 

. Whilft our Neighbours with Wine, 
Do tipple like Swine, 

And their Wives are as.drunk with their prat | 
| When our Children are grown, 

And their humours are known, 

To follovv blind fortune her ranges, 

The Boys ſhall be ſuch, 

They Gal humble the Dutch, 

-jAnd our beathen ſhall ſow on the Changes, 

| Song 315. 
| Have been in Love, 

'® Andin Debt, and in Drink, 
This many, and many a year, 
And thoſe three Plagues, 
| &.ce enough one vvould think, 
For one poor mortal to bear. 
'Tyvas Wine made me fa} into Lore, 

*Tvvas Love made me run into Debt; 
And though I have ſtruggled, 

And ftruggled and ftrove, 

{1 cannot get out of them yet. 

; There's nothing but Money can cure m& 
And.eaſe wes of all my pain, "x 
| 'Iwill pay off my Debts, 
| And remove all my Letts, 

And my Miftreſs that vvould not endure Mey 
| Will love me, 


And love meagain, 
O then Vie fall to loving, 


And — £8 drinking amain. 


of Complements. 
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Song 316. 

Ovy hard is an heart $0 be cured 

] That is overvvhelm'd with deſpair, 
js pain that by force 1s endured, | 
Vhich deſpiſeth onr pafſſhon, and laughs at our 
n fince nothing but death can untie ( care. 
hoſe Fette;s vvith.-yyhich you enſnare me, 
ror ſake, Tam nyfwilling,to try, 
and & youre unwilling to ſaye me, 
m not un.1illing to die. 


t hovy much were it better complying 
Vit the ſighs, and the tears, and the groans, 
2 poor diftreſſed Loyer dying, 
\nd give Ear to the voice of his pitiful moans, 
en your ſlave ſhall in triumph be led, 
0 ſh:w the effeAs of good nature 
4 it ſhall for your be fed, 
Tis true, ſhe ki!l'd a poor Crearure, 
t the rais'd him again from the Dead. 


Song 317- 

e bark againft the Dog-ftar, 
And crow away the morning, - 

le chace the Moon, 

T:!l it be Noon, 
Anil'le make her leave her hcrning ; 
t I will find bonny Maxd, merry mad M.ud, 
And ſeek what e're betides her ; 7 

Yet will | love, 

Beneath or above, 

hat dirty Earth that hides her. 


a 


crack the Poles aſunder, 
"range things I will deviſe on, 


FX = 


tema end 


Sy | ; 
{Pte beat my Brain againſt Chrrls-wain, 
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Ard Vle graſp the round Horizon ; 
But T'le find, &C. | 


T'le ſearch the Caves of ſlumber, 

| And pleaſe in a night-drgam. 
Vie tumble her into Taurenees Fenn, 
AnJ hang my ſelf in a Sun-beam, 
But 1 mill, &c, 


®) 
'T le ail vpon a Mill-ſtone, 


| An4 make the Sea-Gods wonder, 

Fle plurge inthe deep till I wake all afleep, 

4nd Ve tear the Rocks aſunder, 

But I wilkficd horny Mand, merry mad Mand, 
And ſeek what e're betides her | 
Yet will I love, | 
Benath or above, 

That dirty earth that hides her. 


3 


Song y18. 


lA4lmanz, T_T Ow unhappy a LoveramT, 


While I figh for my Phill inn 
All my hopes of delizht, 
Are another man's Right, 
| Who is happy while I am in pain. 


Da Since hour affords no relief, 


But to pity the pains whichJyou beat, 


b-:: *Tis the beſt of your Fate 


In a hopeleſs Eftate, 
To give oe, and in time to deſpo 


Alm. T havetry'd the falſe medicine in 
Fer 1 wiſh what IT hope not to win, 


For without my deſire, 


_— 
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Has no food to its fire, 
But barns and conſumes within. 


-2n, Yet at laft a pleaſure to know 
- That you are not unhappy alone, | 
For the Nymph yor adore, 
Is as wretched, or more, 
And counts all your ſufferings her own. 


Jj, Oye powers. let me ſuffer for both, 
At the feet of my Phillis Ve lie, 
1'le reſign up my breath, 
And take pleaſure in Death, 
To ve pitied by her when I-die, 


What her Honour denied you in life, 
In her death ſhe vvill give to your loves 
Such a flame is as true, 
After death ſhall renevyv, 
For the Souls to meet cloſer above. - 


S079 319e © 


7 Oor Celi2 once was very fair, 
A quick betwitching eye ſhe had 
oft neatly look'd her braided hair, 
Her dainty Cheeks would make you mad; 
Upon her Lips do all the Graces play, 
And on her brefts ten thouſand Cupids lay. 


Then many a doting Lover came, 
From ſeventeen to twenty one, 
Each told her of his flame, 
But ſhe forſooth affeed none, 


FH <4 IS 


One was not handſome, the other was not fine. | 


This of Tobacco (meit, and that of Wine. 
EF __ But 
IH. DET EWBOT...... 
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[But th' other day it was my fate, 

To paſs along that way alone, 

I ſaw no Coach before her Gate, 

But at her door 1 heard her moan, 
And dropt a ver, and ſighing ſeem'd to ſay, 

| Young Ladies marry, marry whilft you may, | 


SOng 320, 


Orv ſeyere is forgetful old age, 
To confine a poor lover ſo, , 
That TI almoft deſpair, 
To ſee even the man, 
Much more my dear Dum0n, Hey ho, 


Though IT whiſper my ſighs out aloue, 
1 am trac'd ſo where-ever 1 gq, 
That ſome tregcherous tree, 
Hides this old man from me, 
And the counts eyery Hey ho. 


How ſhall I this Argus blind ? 
And fo put an end to my wo, 
For whilſt 1 beguile 
All his frowns with a ſmile, 


JAnd breaih out my life in Hey ho: 


I betray my (elf with a Hey ho. 
My reftraint then alas muſt endure, 
So that fince my ſad doom I know, 
Vie pine for my Love, 
Like the Turtle Dove, 


— 
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Tis only you, whom 1 purſue, 


Potes for Rings, or other things 


. Bleft be the Powers, that made me yours, 


Our con tant Love, ſhall nere remove. 
be rejoyce in thee my Choice. 
'Tis thou art mine, and 1 am thine. 
When this you ſee, then think on me. 
lin ſuch a Roſe is ſweet Repole. 
[Health and good Wives, do lengthen lives; 
[ſhat Love is ftrong, that laſteth long. 
Diftance ne'r parts, two conſtant hearts. 
his Gift of- mine is ever thine, 
do but ſhow the Love I owe. 
[The Lord above, improve our Love. 
lf Inegle& thec then diſreſpe& me. 
Yeur Denials were my Trials. - 
Thiz and true Friends, do kno:y no ehds, 
3: thou not coy, wee'l get a Boy. 
[can fancy none but Nancy. 
Tis thee my Fore, I Love or none. 
| ftul mufe on my dear Suſan. | 
Time near ſhall vary, my Love from M-ry. 
When hearts combine, true Love will ſhine. 
[ an't contain, my Love to Fe. - 
My heart and This do crave a Kiſs, 
Tis your Conſent, gives me Content 
he Gods combine, to make thee mine. - 
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Beſs black as Charcoal 
Be Zone, be goue, thon perjur'd Man 
Blind Love to this hour 


Bring back-my comforts, am.l return 
Bright Aurelia, 1 do owe 
Beauty and Love once fell at cds 
Brighteft fince pittying e72 
Brizht CyntÞi2z icorns alone to wear horns 
By heaven T'le tell her boldly that 'tis ſhe 
Be not thou ſo fooliſh nice | 
bonny Kate, Kenny Kate, lay thy Leg ore me 
FN .\|! for the Maſter, Oh this is fine 
4 Courtiers, Courtiers think it ng ſcorn 
Cloris, it Is not in your power 
Cilemana of my heart 
Cloris farewel, I now nmiſt go 
Commit thy Ship unto the wind 
Caſt our Caps, and Care away 
Cutid's no God, a wanton Child 
ICkicris, my Chloris comes 1n yonder Bargue 
IChlorts when ere you do intend 
ICome, fill with Wine this luſty Bowl 
Come let us be friends, and moſt friendly agree 
ICalm was the Evening, andclear was the Sky 
Come hither ſweet Melancholy _ 
Chloris forbear a While, do not 0're-joy me 
Come away brirg on the Bride 
Charon, oh Charon, thou wafter 
ome Fact, let's drink a Pot of Ale 
ome Chloris, hie we to the Bow'r 
Cook Laurel would have the Devil his Gueſt 
«p13 once when weary grown 
Come will you hear a merry Jeft , 
"7 hither young Sinner 
[{ Year, give me athouſand kiffes _ 
Down in a Garden fat my deareſt Love 
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Do.not ask me Charming Phillts - 
Drink to-the Buy 
Diſputes daily ariſe, and Errors grow bolder 
Dear Love let me this Evening die 
\ireft Nymoyh, my delay 

Fine young Folly though you wear - 
'[rair F1.!:17a tempt no more 
Fly, ol fly, fad fighs and bear 
Faireft :hing that ſhines below 
Fear not dear i ove that T'le reveal 
Fond Love, what doſt thou mean 
Fain would I wake thee ſweet but fear 
From the fair Lavinnian ſhore . 
Fear no more the keat oth” Sun - 
=air Miftrcfs I would-gladly know 2; 
farewel fond Loye, under whofe childiſh whip 27 
y > Ocd Simon, how Cones it your Noſe 1g 

.Þ Good Suſan, be as ſecret as you can Ipi 

ao ſoft defires, Loves gentle progeny 150 
Give me more Love, or more diſdain 170 
Good people give ear while a ſtory I tell q 
Go bid the Needle his dear North forſake a 

0 happy heart for thou ſhalt lie 

aze not on thy Beauties Pride 

o wich thy Staff, the Sea divide 

30 treacherous hopes by whoſe nncertain- 

reen was the Garden, and pleaſant the walk 
HF help, O help Divinity of Loye 

& Hang ſorrow, caft away care 

Have you any work fora Tinker 

ave you ob'crv'd the Wench in the ftreet 

W merrily lcoks the Man that bath Guld 

e that will win a Widows heart 
How happy and free is the Plunder 
He that Marries a merry Laſs 
He deſerved much better than fo 
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7» thac will look for a (wallows neft 
ow long ſhall I pine for Love 
ow happy art thou and L 
Ie that a Tinker, a Tinker, will be 
:pLove. or elſe T fink, for know 
ave you any work for the Sow-gelder, ho 
kfte fluggiſh morn, why doſt thou ſtay 
old, hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom, Tom 
ng fear, and caft away care 
ow hard 1s an heart to be cured 
ow happy a Lover am 1 
on ſevere is forgetful old age 
Dote, 1 dote, but ama Sot to ſhuvy it 
If any ſo wiſe is, that Sack he deſpiſes 
ſhe be nat kind as fair 
the merry Month of May 
tick of Love, oh let me le 
teed a flame within, which ſo torments me 
keep my Horſe, 1 keep my Whore 
#0 not go to't, 1 mun not go to't 
we thee not becauſe thou'rt fair 
ave followed thee a year at leaft 
"lll not urge thou art unjuſt 
thers may with ſafety tell 
ord a Laſs, a fair one 
ore thee for thy fickleneſs 
im the Evening dark as Night 
Hymen, Jo Hy men, Jo Hymen 
faith 'tis txue, Tam in love 
2ppy ſaw, and faithful lov'd 
n love for an hour, whea I am at leiſnre 
urted a Laſs, my folly 
ronder what thoſe Lovers mean, who fay 
Love, avvay, you do me Wrong © 
m a Rogue and a ſtout one 
ſhe be fair, 1 fear the reſt 
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I went to the Ale-houſe, 25 an honeſt Woman ql 
i dreamt we both were in a bed 201 
!f the Seaſon proves u: kind 2d 
| always was refvived to be free from the Charm 

250 
þ paſs all the night ina ſhady old Groye 290 


Ile goco my Love where he lies in the deep 
Te tell thee Pick where 1 have been 
If any man do want a Honſe vo 
T have been in Love v0! 
Te bark againſt the Dog-ſtar 3 
Et Votes rearing up Altar and ſhrine I 
L ovk; ſee how unrezarded now Ko 
Littie Love fervo5-n:y turn 164 
Ladics, though to * zur conquering eyes 14] 
Love js a S2wre ©: iZht, a ſvgred griek 12 
Laſt nigh: ! dreanit of my Love 1} 
Lice ro the i3'lir 7 of a Star 131 
Like a Ring Withont « Finger ibid 
Like to 'ome wealthy 7:4 thou ſhalt lie 19: 
Love, and Wenches are Toys 16 
Loves Empire, as the worit is wide 17 
Let the Bells r ring, and the Boys fing 1 
Lawn as white as driven Sno.v 16 
Let's have a dance upon the Heath | 21l 
Look out bright eyes, and bleſs the Air ' 23 
Love 1 muſt te'i thee, Vie no longer be 26 
Love is a bauble, nv man is able 26 
Love, fair thee well, ſince no love can dwe!] - 27 
Y Lodging 1s on the cold £round 155 
; Make ready fair Lady to vight 200 
[May | find a Woman fair 2 
My love is mortal, and it muſt be fed 216 
ven of War, march bravely on ibid 
My Muſe denies to A polegize 216 
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Ever more Will I proteft 
Now fie en fooliſh love, it not befics 
No more, nomore, I muſt give o're 
Now, now, Zucaiia, now make hafte 
No, no cruel beauty, ne're tell me of Duty 
No, to what purpoſe ſhould | ſpeak 
No, no, thou all red and white 
ow that the Spring hati fill our veins 
Ncw by my Love, the greateſt Oath thatis 
No man loves fiery paſſion can approve 
Now I confeſs IT am in love, 
Nay prethee don't flie me, 
Now God alone that made all things 
Now the weather is warm 
N yonder Hill-a Beacon ftands 
Oh Ebloris, *twas unkind]ly done 
Oh how I hate thee now 
Of late in the Park a fine fancy was ſeen 
Oh Cloris, vvould the Gods allow 
Our Ruler hath got the Vertigo of State 
Oh Cupid turn away thy Bow 
Once was I fad till T grew to be mad 
Oh love whoſe power and might 
2h? the little Houſe that lies under the hill 
J0n a Hill there grows a Flower 
Oh A4nnis quoth he, well Thomas quoth ſhe 
On the bank of a Brook as I ſat fiſhing 
Hills though your Charms 
Peace and filence be the Guide 
1Poor Artaxander long hath wog'd 
Pilh, modeft fipper to't agen 
Phillis on the new made Hay - 
Phillis 1 pray, why did you ſay 
oor Fenny and I we toil'd 
Pompey was a inad man, a mad man 
oor Celia once was very fair 
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Weeteft bud of Beauty may 
Sweet Fane... ſweet; Fane, 1 love thee 
RLrait my green Gown into Breeches I'le make 
hall I lie waſting in deſpair 
Since love 13 thine, and mine Eye 
See, ſee, my Chloris, my C#loris comes 
Silly, heer, forbe+r 
Sigh no more Ladies, ſigh no mong. 
Stay, ſhut the Gate, to'ther Quart 
Strephon, wh..t envious Could hath made- 
Sure 'twas a dream, how long fond Man 
Since life's but ſhort, and time amain 
{Swift as the feet of Leda, I 
= I woo thee lovely Mol - 

peak Chloris if thou canſt not love 
Since you will need my heart poſſeſs 
El} me gentle Strephon why - 

*Tis not 'th' power of all thy ſcorn 
The thirfty Earth drinks up-the rain 
To Friend and to Foe 
Turn AmariUrs to thy Swain 
Take a pound of Butter made in May: 
The Glories of our Birth and State 
Twelve ſorts of Meat my Wife provides 
To little or no purpoſe, I've ſpent many days. 
[ he wiſemen were but ſeven 
The morning doth vyafteto the Meadows 
= Pot and the Pipe, the Cup and the Can 
hea our Muſick is.in prime : 
"There was three Cooks of Colebrook - 
Tis true fair Celia that by thee I live 
The parcht Earth drinks the Rain: 
The wit hath long bcholden been 
There is not in nature a merrier life 
['Tis not how vvitty, nor how free 


by hus all the day long we are frolick and gay 
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The Table of Songs. 

There vvas a fair Maid came out of Kent 149 

Tho*' you doom all to die, whodare adore ye 153 

The filver Svvan who living had no note 158 

Thy Love is chafte they tell thee fo 162 

This is not the Elyfian Grove 164 

!Thte Maſter, the Svvabber, the Boatſyvain, and 265 

Tell me vyhere is fancy bred 169 | 
Take her and hug her 172 | 
[Tis late and cold, ftir up the fire 176 | 
1Tell me prethee faithleſs Svvain 177 | 
JTell me no more you love in vain ww - | 
-1 {hou Deity ſvyift vyinged Love 184] | 
[The Spaniard loves his anclent ftep 139 | 
Take, O' take thoſe Lips ayvay Id 

Tom and Will yvere Shepherds ſvyains 1.9 

'Tis a merty Life vye live 199 

Tis vvell, tis well, with them I ſay 200 

| The Beard thick or thin 232 

The hunt is up, the hunt is up 241 

{[ here's none but the glad-man 247 
Though Iam young and cannd6t tel 255 
Thirfis 1 wiſh as well as you 262 


The Spring's coming on, and our Spirits begin 265 
on May-pole's up, now give me the Cup 2.74 
here was a Puritan Cat 292 | 

[ Tis liberty I only crave 288 | 
IQorious beauty, though your eyes 10s 


Under the Greenwood Tree 16 
Upon the Change where Merchants meet 25 
Hen Phillis watch her harmleſs ſheep 3 
Welcome bleft hand, vyhoſe white 87] 
When cold Winters vvither'd brevy (outvies 90 
When Celadon gave up his heart 90 
'Why ſhould we not laugh and be jolly 190 
1 |When as Leander young. was*'drovvn'd ibid.d 
P_ Wives do hate the Huſbands friends «20 
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| The Table of Songs. 


Were Celia but as fair 

VVhy ſhonld I dally my dear in thine eyes 
VVhere the Bees ſuck, there ſuck I 

V'Vho is 5yIvia, what is ſhe 

V'Vhat ſhall he have that kill'd the Deer 
VVedding is great Funo's Crown 

VVhy ſhould man be only ty'd 

VVake all ye dead, what ho, what ho 


JV Vhen Daſtes py'd, and Violets blue 


VVhen Ificles hang by the Wall 

V'Vhen Orpheus (weetly did complain 

VVhen Celia 1 intend to flatter you 

VVhat Creatures on Farth can boaſt free mirth 
VVhen I ſee the young men play 

VVith an old motly Coat and maumſie Noſe 
With an old Song make by an old ancient pate 
VVith a new Beard but lately trimm'd 

VVhen I drein my Goblet deep 

'V Vhy ſhouldſt thou ſyear Iam forſworn 
VVith more than Jewiſh reverence as yet 
VVhy ſhould we boaſt of Arthur and his Knights 28 
VVith muchof pain. and all the art I know 


| 


VVhenlT go to rev:l in the night 
VVhen Aurelia firſt I courted 
VVe'l call for our Bargs 
V'Vhere ever Tam, ani] what ever I do 
VVhat Empire (Celza) equal'd mine 
Our merry Poets old Boys (Toes 
Yonder he goes, takes Corns from your 
You ſpotted Snakes with double tggg 
You that chuſe not by the view& SE | 
You ſay you love, -nay yuu ſea 
You Fiends and I-uries comg gloti= 
Your Letter I received :' \) 
Yes 1 could love, if Icould fin 
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